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LETTERS 

PROM  JANUARY  ll'Vf-Q  TO  1746. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Janaarj  Sy  1735.(l. 
Dear  Sib, 

I  HAVE  thought  it  more  than  a  century  since  I 
saw  jou.  I  crawled  out  to  you  on  Saturday,  but 
was  forced  to  come  from  your  house  and  go  to  bed ; 
since  which  time  I  have  not  stirred  out  of  my  cham* 
ber.  My  cold  continues  still  bad;  and  has  been 
hanging  upon  me  now  for  above  a  fortnight.  Pray 
tell  me  when  I  may  hope  to  see  you  again:  ei 
noias  audire  ei  reddere  vdces^  I  dine  at  home  to^ 
morrow :  'will  you  share  a  fowl  with  me  ?  I  am 
scarce  able  to  hold  up  my  head ;  but  the  sight  of. 
you  will  go  a  great  way  toward  recovering 

Your  ever  obliged  and  faithful  servant, 

Orrsby. 
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FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

Bath^  Jan.  17S5.(^ 
Sir, 
I  AM  told  you  have  some  thoughts  of  coining  here 
in  the  spring.     I  do  not  think*  it  proper  to  tell  you 
how  well  pleased  I  am  with  that  faint  prospect :  for 
such  I  must  call  it  till  the  report  is  confirmed  with 
your  own  hand.     I  write  all  in  hast^  fo  know  if  you 
really  have  any  such  design ;  for  if  you  have,  I 
shall  order  my  affairs  afccordingly,  that  I  may  be 
able  to  meet  you  here.    The  good  old  custom  of 
wishing  a  happy  new  year  to  one's  friends  is  now 
exploded  amongst  our  refined  people  of  the  pre- 
sent age;  but  I  hope  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  without  being  offended,  that  I  wish  you 
many  years  of  happiness.     The  physicians  have  at 
last  advised  my  sister  to  the  Bath  waters.    We  have 
been  here  a  fortnight:  they  do  not  disagree  with 
her ;  this  is  all  can  be  said  of  them  at  present.     I 
wrote  to  you  from  Paradise,  and  hope  there  is  a 
letter  of  yours  travelling  towards  me :  I  think  I 
have  used  you  to  a  bad  custom  of  late»  that  of  writ^ 
ing  two  letters  for  one  of  yours.     I  am  often  told  I 
have  great  aasurancb  in  writing  to  you  at  ^1 ;  and 
to  be  sure  I  must  do  it  with  great  fear  and  trembliBg. 
I  am  not  believed  wheh  I  affirm  I  write  to  you  wiUi 
as  much  ease  as  to  any  correspondent  I  have ;  for  I 
know  you  are  as  much  above  criticising  a  letter  of 
mine,  as  I  should  be  below  your  notice,  if  I  gave 
myself  any  affected  airs :  you  have  encouraged  my 
correspondence,  and  I  should  be  a  brute  if  I  did  not 
make  the  best  of  such  an  opportunity. 

Bath  is  full  of  people,  such  as  they  are  s  none 
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worth  giving  jou  any  account  of:  my  solace  is  Mrs 
Barber,  whose  spirit  and  good  countenance  cheers 
me  whenever  I  hear  or  see  her ;  she  is  at  present 
pretty  well. 

Company  is  this  moment  cotemg  up  stairs,  and 
I  can  (Hily  add  that  I  am,  Sir^ 

your  most  faithful  huml>Ie  servant, 

M.  Pbndarvks. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

January  89  1735.6* 
Mb  Faulkner, 

I  AM  answering  a  letter  I  had  from  Mr  Pope^ 
when  I  was  at  Cavan.  My  absence  and  sickness, 
since  I  retired,  have  hindered  me  from  writing  to 
him.  He  complains  of  his  unluckiness  that  you 
could  never  find  him  at  home,  which,  he  says,  since 
his  mother's  death,  he  is  often  absent  from.  I  here 
will  transcribe  a  paragraph  which  relates  to  you,  and 
I  desire  you  will  return  an  answer  to  it,  time  enough 
for  me  to  send  a  letter  to-night,  i^nd  I  will  insert  the 
sum  of  it. 

'<  As  to  his  (Mr  Faulkner^s)  design  about  my 
works,  I  beg  you  will  desire  him  to  postpone  it,  un* 
til  he  sees  the  duodecimo  edition  of  them  here,  with 
the  first  volume,  published  by  Lintot:  for  that,  join- 
ed to  the  rest  by  Gillever,*  will  make  the  complet- 
est  hitherto  extant,  and  is  revised  by  me.  I  guess 
ihef  will  be  out  at  Christmas.'* 


*  Lawton  Gilteyer^  a  bookseller.— H. 
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Pray,  let  me  know  what  answer  I  shall  make  to 
Mr  Pope :  write  it  down  and  send  it  by  any  mes^ 
senger,  the  sooner  the  better,  for  I  am  an  ill  writer 
at  night. 

I  am  yours,  &c. 

Jon.  Swift. 

I  think  you  may  send  your  answer  by  the  bearer, 
for  it  need  not  take  aoove  two  lines. 


mam 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Cayan,  Jan.  17^  1735.6. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  REGBiVED  your  letter  of  reproaches  with  plea- 
sure ;  and  as  I  know  you  hate  excuses,  I  shall  make 
none.  Whoever  has  informed  you  that  I  was  not 
in  my  school  at  the  right  time  appointed,  has  not 
flone  me  justice;  for  whatever  else  I  may  disap- 
point, that  shall  be  inviolably  and  punctually  ob- 
served by  me.     ♦♦♦•*♦♦♦* 

As  for  my  quondam  friends,  as  you  style  .them, 
quon-dam  them  all.  It  is  the  most  decent  way  I  can 
curse  them ;  for  they  lulled  me  asleep  till  they  stole 
my  school  into  the  hands  of  a  blockhead,  and  have 
driven  me  toward  the  latter  end  of  my  life  to  a  dis- 
agreeable solitude,  where  I  have  the  misery  to  reflect 
upon  my  folly  in  making  such  a  perfidious  choice, 
at  a  time  when  it  was  not  in  my  nature  to  suspect 
any  soul  upon  earth.     «♦*»♦♦♦«* 

rfqw  to  think  a  little  for  myself.  The  Duke  of 
Porset  does  certainly  owe  me  a  small  living,  for  th^ 
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ezpensiTe  entertainment  I  gave  him  from  Terence.* 
I  only  want  a  proper  person  to  dun  him ;  and  I 
know  it  will  be  done  if  my  Lord  Orrery  will  under- 
take it.  Do  not  think  me  sanguine  in  this;  for 
more  unlikely  and  less  reasonable  favours  have  been 
granted.  God  knows  whether,  during  my  life>  we 
shall  have  another  scholar  sent  us  for  a  lord  lieute*- 

I  wish  you  as  much  happiness  as  I  have  plague^ 
which  is  enough  for  any  honest  man.    I  am,  dear  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Shbridak. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


Febraary  7,  173541. 
It  is  some  time  since  I  dined  at  the  Bishop  of 
Derry's,  where  Mr  Secretary  Gary  told  me,  with 
great  concern,  that  you  were  taken  very  ill.  I  have 
heard  nothing  since,  only  I  have  continued  in  great 
pain  of  mind,  yet  for  my  own  sake  and  the  world's 
more  than  for  yours;  because  I  well  know  how  little 
you  value  life,  boih  as  a  philosopher,  and  a  Christ- 
ian ;  particularly  the  latter,  wherein  hardly  one  in 
a  million  of  us  heretics  can  equal  you.  If  you  are 
well  recovered,  you  ought  to  be  reproached  for  not 
putting  me  especially  out  of  pain,  who  could  not 
bear  the  loss  of  you  ;  although  we  must  be  for  ever 
distant  as  much  as  if  I  were  in  the  grave,  for  which 
my  years  and  continual  indisposition  are  preparing 
me  every  season.     I  have  staid  too  long  from  pres-» 

*  This  w»8  a  plajr  of  Terence,  acted  b^  the  Doctor's  6cbolar« 
for  the  entertaiament  of  the  duke,— -D.  S, 
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sing  you  to  gvm  me  Moie  ease  bjr  an  account  o^f 
your  healtkj  pray  do  not  use  me  so  ill  any  more« 
i  look  upon  you  as  an  estate  from  which  I  receive 
my  best  aimual^rents»  although  I  am  never  to  see  it. 
Mr  Tickel  was  at  the  same  meeting  under  the  same 
real  concern ;  and  so  were  a  lumdred  others  of  this 
town  who  had  never  seen  you. 

I  read  to  the  Bishop  of  Derry  the  paragraph  in 
your  letter  which  concerned  him,  and  his  lordship 
^pressed  his  thankfulness  in  a  manner  that  became 
him.  He  is  esteemed  here  as  a  person  of  learning, 
and  conversation,  and  humanity,  but  he  is  beloved 
by  all  people. 

I  have  nobody  now  left  but  you :  pray  be  so  kind 
as  to  outlive  me,  and  then  die  as  soon  as  you  please, 
but  without  pain,  and  let  us  meet  in  a  better  place, 
if  my  religion  will  permit,  but  rather  my  virtue,  al- 
though much  unequal  to  yours.     Pray  let  my  Lord 
Bathurst  know  how  much  I  love  him ;  I  still  insist 
mk  his  remembering  me,  although  he  is  too  muoh 
in  the  world  to  honour  an  absent  friend  with  his 
letters.    My  state   of  health  is  not  to  boast  of; 
my  giddiness  is  more  or  less  too  constant;  I  sleep 
HI,  and  have  a  poor  appetite.    I  can  as  easily  write 
a  poem  in  the  Chinese  language  as  my  own:  I  am 
aa  fit  for  matrimony  as  invention ;  and  yet  I  have 
daily  schemes  for  innumerable  essays  in  prose,  and 
proceed  sometimes  to  no  less  than  half  a  dozed 
lines,  which  the  next  morning  become  waste  pa- 
per.    What  vexes  me  most  is,  .that  my  female 
friends,  who  could  bear  me  very  w^ll  a  dozen  years 
ago,  have  now  forsaken  me,  altiiough  I  am  not  so 
old  in  proportion  to  them,  as  I  formerly  was:  which 
I  can  prove  by  arithmetic,  for  then  I  was  double 
their  age,  which  now  I  am  not    Pray  put  me  out 
of  fear  as  soon  as  you  can,  about  that  ugly  report 
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of  your  illness;  and  let  me  know  who  this  Che«» 
selden^  is,  that  has  so  lately  sprung  up  ip  your 
fovour.  Give  me  also  tome  account  of  your  neigh- 
bour t  who  writ  to  me  from  Bath :  I  hear  he  resolves 
to  be  strenuous  for  taking  off  the  test;  which  grieve? 
me  extremely,  from  all  the  unprejudiced  reasons  I 
ever  was  able  to  form,  and  against  the  niaxims  of 
all  wise  Christian  governments,  which  always  had 
some  established  religion,  leaving  at  best  a  tolera* 
tion  to  others. 

Farewdl  my  dearest  friend ;  ever,  and  Upon  eve<^ 
ry  account  that  can  create  friendship  and  esteem^ 

JoK.  Swift. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

February  10,  1735-6. 

I  AM  sorry  to  hear  your  complaints  still  of  gid- 
diness. I  was  in  hopes  you  would  have  mended^ 
like  my  purbUnd  eyes,  with  old  age.  According 
to  the  custom  of  all  old  women,  I  must  recommend 
to  you  a  medicine,  which  is  certainly  a  very  inno* 
cent  one,  and  they  say  does  great  good  to  that  dis« 
temper,  which  is  only  wearing  oil-cloth  the  breadth 
of  your  feet,  and  next  to  your  skin.  I  have  often 
found  it  to  do  me  good  for  the  headach. 

I  do  not  know  what  offences  the  Duke  of  Dorset's 
club,  as  you  call  them,  commits  in  your  eyes ;  but, 
to  my  apprehension,  the  parliament  cannot  but 


*  Tlie  oelebnited  snrgeon  and  anatomiat. — Bowlss. 
+  Mr  Fultenqr, 
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behave  well,  since  they  let  him  have  such  a  quiet 
session.  And  as  to  all  sorts  of  politics,  they  are 
now  my  utter  aversion,  and  I  will  leave  them  to 
be  discussed  by  those  who  have  a  better  skill  la 
them. 

If  my  niece  has  been  humbled  by  being  nine 
years  older,  her  late  inherited  great  fottune  will 
beautiiy  her  in  the  eyes  of  a  great  many  people ; 
so  she  may  grow  proud  again  upon  that.  The 
Countess  of  Suffolk  is  your  humble  servant.  Mr 
Pope  and  she  appear  to  have  a  true  value  for  one 
another,  so  I  suppose  there  is  no  doubt  of  it ;  I  will 
answer  for  my  friend's  sincerity,  and  I  do  not  ques- 
tion Mr  Pope's.  Why,  pray,  do  you  fancy  I  do 
not  desire  to  cultivate  Mr  Pope's  acquaintance  ? 
But  perhaps,  if  I  seek  it  too  much,  I  might  meet 
with  a  rebuff,  as  you  say  her  M.  did.  However, 
we  do  often  dine  together  at  third  places  -,  and  as 
to  my  own  house,  though  he  would  be  extremely 
welcome,  he  has  too  numerous  friends  and  acquaint- 
ance already  to  spare  me  a  day,  unless  you  will 
come  to  England  and  then  he  might  be  induced  to 
meet  you  here.  Mrs  Biddy  Floyd  has  passed  thus 
far  of  the  winter  iu  better  health  than  usual,  though 
her  cough  will  not  forsake  her.  She  is  much  your 
humble  servant,  and  so  is  most  sincerely  your  old 
friend,  *  .      E.  Germain. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

>  February  18,  1735.6. 
Mv  I>£AR  Madam, 
I  PITY  you  and  your  family,  and  I  heartily  pray 
for  both :  I  pity  myself,  and  my  prayers  are  not 
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wanting:  bnt  I  pity  not  him.*  I  count  already 
that  you  and  I  and  the  world  must  lose  him :  but 
do  not  lose  yourself.  I  was  bom  to  a  million  of 
disappointments;  I  had  set  my  heart  very  much 
upon  that  young  man;  but  I  find  he  has  no  busi« 
ness  in  so  corrupt  a  world.  Therefore  pray  take 
courage  from  Christianity,  which  will  assist  you 
when  humanity  fails:  I  wish  I  were  in  his  condi« 
tion,  with  his  virtues.  I  am  a  little  mending,  to 
my  shame  be  it  spoken.  I  shall  also  lose  a  sort  of 
a  son  as  well  as  you ;  only  our  cases  are  different ; 
for  you  have  more,  and  it  is  your  duty  to  preserve 
yourself  for  them.  I  am  ever  your  most  affectionate 
andobedient)  &c. 

'Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  THE  BISHOP  OF  KILMORE-f 

February  23,  1736.6. 
Rbverenu  Sir, 
I  SEND  you  the  whole  piece,  J  such  as  it  is :  I 
fear  you  will  find  the  addition,  pursuant  to  your 
hint,  heavy ;  for  I  could  not  get  my  imagination 
warmed  to  the  same  degree  as  in  the  former  part* 
I  hope  you  will  supply  what  shall  be  wanting  of 


*  Theophilns  Harrison,  Eaq,  a  young  gentleman  of  three-and- 
twenty,  who  was  then  upon  his  death.bed.-*-D.  S. 

f  ]&r  Jostah  Hort,  afterward  Archbishop  of  Tuam.-*N« 

%  A  satire  on  Qaadrille,  for  which  Mr  Faulkner  the  printer, 

fell  under  the  lash  of  gorernmeiit,  and  was  imprisoned.    The 

Deaa  was  Tery  indignant  at  the  bishop's  backwardness  in  not 

standing  forth  to  saTof  aulkner.    Sec  his  letter  of  12th  Ms^y  1730. 
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flpirit;    and  when  you  have  pruiled   the    rtmi^ 
feathers^  the  ands  and  thats,  &c.  you  ^fiU :  seod  ihf^ 
t^ite  to  the  Faulconer,  to  set  it  a  flying* 
I  am  your  very  faithful  a^  , 
obedient  servant^ 

J.  H. 

May  not  I  claim  three  or  four  copies  when  print^? 


TO  MISS  HARRISON. 

Feb.  23,  irS5.e. 

Dbar  Miss  Harrison, 
I  AM  in  all  possible  concern  for  your  present 
situation  :  I  heartily  wish  yon  could  prevail  on  your 
mother  to  remove  immediately  to  some  friend  or 
neighbour's  house,  that  she  may  be  out  of  the  sight 
and  hearing  of  what  must  be  done  to-day.  I  wish 
your  eldest  brother  Whiteway  would  take  care  to 
carry  her  to  some  part  of  the  town  where  she  might 
continue  until  your  house  may  be  put  in  order,  and 
every  thing  that  might  renew  the  memory  of  melan- 
choly objects  be  removed .  Let  your  brother  White- 
way  write  to  me,  that  I  may  know  how  you  all  are, 
particularly  your  poor  mother. 

I  am  ever,  &c. 

Jqn.  Swift. 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN, 

Febrnaiy  39,  ITSfkfii. 
Dkar  Sir, 
I  AM  extremely  concerned  to  iind  your  old  di9<» 
order  has  got  hold  of  you  again,  which  would  not 
have  happened  if  you  had  taken  my  advice  to  con** 
tinue  here  where  you  were  well.  I  cannot  help 
retorting,  that  I  neter  knew  any  person  so  unad- 
visabie  as  you  are,  especially  when  it  comes  from 
me,  who  am  famous  for  giving  the  best  advice,  and 

following  the  worst.    Surely  Mr csmnot  be 

so  unjust  as  to  let  me  be  above  -  pounds  a  suf- 
ferer for  that  profligate  brute  he  shaked  off  upon 
me :  if  he  does  persevere  in  it,  I  will  let  all  man- 
kind know,  that  he  acts  rather  like  a  little  rascally 
Irish  solicitor  than  a  man  of  honour.  I  have  already 
almost  finished  a  dialogue  between  Lady  Betty  Tattle 
and  John  Solemn  (if  my  money  be  not  paid,  neces- 
sity must  make  me  write  for  bread)  upon  a  subject 
they  will  not  much  like  ;  which  I  vow  to  God  shall 
be  published.  As  I  do  not  wear  a  sword,  I  must 
have  recourse  to  the  weapon  in  my  hand.  It  is  a 
better  method  than  a  lawsuit.  My  school  only 
supplies  me  with  present  food,  without. which  I 
cannot  live.  1  hope,  if  I  have  any  friends  left,  it 
may  increase,  and  once  more  put  me  out  of  a  miser- 
able dependence  upon  the  caprice  of  friendship. 
This  year  has  been  to  me  like  steering  through  the 
Cyclades  in  a  storm  without  a  rudder ;  I  hope  to 
have  a  less  dangerous  and  more  open  sea  the  next ; 
and  as  ybu  are  out  of  all  danger  to  feel  the  like 
sufferings,  I  pray  God  you  may  never  feel  a  dun  to 
the  end  of  your  life;  for  it  is  too  shocking  to  an 
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honest  heart.  It  grieves  me  much  to  hear  poor  Mr 
Harrison  is  in  such  a  dangerous  way.  I  pray  God 
preserve  him,  not  only  for  his  poor  mother's  sake, 
but  the  good  of  mankind;  for  I  think  I  never  knew 
so  valuable  a  young  man.  I  beseech  you  to  let  me 
know,  by  the  next  post,  how  he  is.  I  fear  the  worst 
of  that  horrid  treacherous  ,  distemper.  I  am,  dear 
Sir,  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and 

very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sheridak. 

I  lost  sixty-six  pounds  by  a  rogue  who  run  off  to 
Drumcor  last  year. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Feb.  25,  1735-6. 
Dear  Madam, 
In  the  midst  of  your  grief  and  my  own  for  the 
same  misfortune,  I  cannot  forbear  complaining  of 
your  conduct  through  the  whole  course  of  your 
affliction,  which  made  you  not  only  neglect  your- 
self, but  the  greater  part  of  those  who  are  left^ 
and,  by  the  same  law  of  nature,  have  an  equal 
title  to  your  care.  I  writ  on  Monday  to  Miss  Har- 
rison, that  she  would  beg  you,  in  my  name,  to 
remove  some  hours  to  a  neighbour,  that  your  ears 
might  not  be  harassed  with  the  preparations  for 
what  was  then  to  be  done.  She  told  me  you  would 
not  yield ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  she  mu(^h  feared 
she  must  lose  you  too.  Some  degree  of  wisdom  is 
required  in  the  greatest  calamity,  because  God  re-* 
quires  itj  because  he  knows  what  is  best  for  us 

10 
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because  he  never  intended  any  thing  liVe  perfect 
happiness  in  the  present  life;  and,  because  it  is 
our  duty,  as  well  as  interest,,  to  submit.  I  will 
make  you  another  proposal,  and  shall  take  it  very 
unkindly  if  you  do  not  comply.  It  i$,  that  you 
would  come  hither  this  ii^^y  immediately,  where  you 
will  have  a  convenient  apartment,  and  leave  the 
scene  that  will  be  always  putting  you  in  mind  of 
your  loss.  Your  daughter  can  manage  the  house, 
and  sometimes  step  to  see  you.  All.  care  should 
be  taken  of  you,  and  Dr  Robinson  tvill  visit  you 
with  more  ease,  if  you  have  occasion  for  him. 
Mrs  Ridgeway  shall  attend  you,  and  I  will  be  your 
companion.  Let  Miss  Harrison  return  me  an  an- 
swer, and  things  shall  be  ready  for  you.  I  am  ever, 
with  true  esteem  and  affection,  dear  Madam, 
Your  most  obedient  servant  and  cousin, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Feb.  29,  1735.6* 
Dear  Sir, 
I  siNCBRBLY  coudole  with  you  for  the  unspeak- 
able loss  of  Mr  Harrison,  which  cannot  be  repaired 
in  any  other  of  his  age  in  this  world.  It  wounds 
my  heart  every  moment  I  recollect  him.  I  do 
verily  believe  no  man  living  has  met  with  such 
severe  trials  in  losses  of  this  kind  as  you  have;  and 
for  this  last,  I  must  own,  that  I  have  great  com- 
passion for  you,  as  he  was  every  day  growing  more 
and  more  into  a  friend  and  cqpipanion  ^  especially 
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at  a  time  of  life  which  requires  such  a  comfim* 
God  Almighty  support  his  poor  mother ;  for  none 
else  ean  gire  her  consolation  under  such  a  dreadful 
affliction. 

Poor  old  Mr  Price  cannot  hold  out  a  fortnight ; 
«nd  his  son  claims  your  promise  of  getting  him 
something  from  the  Concordatum ;  if  it  overtakes 
him  alive,  it  may  be  a  legacy  for  a  worthy  suffering 
person,  who  has  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  his  principles. 
I  am,  dear  Sir,  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and    . 
very  humble  servant, 

TnoHAs  Shbridak. 


FROM  MR  CARTER.* 

Hmriete  Street,  March  15,  1735.tf. 
Sir, 

I  WOULD  have  waited  on  you,  when  I  sent  my 
servant  with  a  message,  but  was  informed  you  did 
not  see  company. 

I  have  no  doubt  the  printer  will  have  occa- 
sion for  a  great  many  cargoes  from  oux  friend 
Mr  Jervas.  f 

I  am  very  glad  I  had  an  opportunity  of  doing 
any  thing  agreeable  to  you.     I  have  long  wished 


*  Mr  Carter  was  Master  of  the  Rolls  in  Ireland. — D.  S. 

f  A  fine  print  of  the  Dten,  engraTed  by  Fourdrinier^  from  an 
original  picture  painted  by  Jerras,  which  was  afterward  piir« 
chased  by  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield,  and  placed  in  hia  e^lBnt 
library  at  May  Fair,  in  Ate  collection  of  English  authors.— D.  S. 
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for  some  instance  of  assuring  you  that  I  am^  with 
great  respect, 

Yonr  most  obedient  and 

most  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Carter* 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

March  25^  1736. 

Ip  erer  I  write  more  epistles  in  verse^  one  of  them 
shall  be  addressed  to  you.  I  have  long  concerted 
it  and  begun  it,  but  I  would  make  what  bears  your 
name  as  finished  as  my  last  work  ought  to  be,  that 
is  to  say,  more  finished  than  any  of  the  rest.  The 
subject  is  large,  and  will  divide  into  four  epistles, 
which  naturally  follow  the  Essay  on  Man,  viz. 
1..  Of  the  Extent  and  Limits  of  Human  Reason  and 
Science :  2.  A  View  of  the  useful  and  therefore 
attainable,  and  of  the  unuseful  and  therefore  unat* 
tainable,  Arts :  3.  Of  the  Nature,  Ends,  Applica- 
tion, and  Use  of  different  Capacities :  4.  Of  the 
Use  of  Learning,  of  the  Science  of  the  World,  and 
of  Wit.  It  will  conclude  with  a  Satire  against  the 
misapplication  of  all  these,  exemplified  by  pictures, 
characters,  and  examples.    ■ 

But  alas !  the  task  is  great,  and  non  sum  quails 
eram!  My  understanding,  indeed,  such  as  it  is,  is 
extended  rather  than  diminished:  I  see  things 
more  in  the  whole,  more  consistent,  and  more 
clearly  deduced  frqin,  and  related  to  each  other. 
But  what  I  gain  on.  the  side  of  philosophy,  I  lose 
on  the  side  of  poetry:  the  flowers  are  gone,  when 

VOL.  xix.  B 
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the  Aruito  beein  to  ripen,  and  the  fruits  perhaps 
will  never  npen  perfectly.  The  climate  (under 
our  Heaven  of  a  court)  is  but  cold  and  uncer- 
tain; the  winds  rise^  and  the  winter  comes  on. 
I  fin4  myself  but  little  disposed  to  build  a  new 
house ;  I  have  nothing  left  but  to  gather  up  the 
relicks  of  a  wreck,  and  look  about  me  to  see  how 
few  friends  I  have  left.  Pray  whose  esteem  or 
admiration  should  I  dasire  now  to  procure  by  my 
writing  ?  whose  friendship  or  xjonversation  to  ob^ 
tain  by  them  ?  I  am  a  man  of  desperate  fortunes, 
that  is,  a  man  whose  friends  are  dead,  for  I  never 
aimed  at  any  other  fortune  than  in  friends.  As 
soon  as  I  bad  sent  my  last  letter,  I  received  a 
most  kind  one  from  you,  expressing  great  pain  for 
my  late  illness  at  Mr  Cheselden  s.  I  conclude 
you  was  eased  of  that  friendly  apprehension  in  a 
few  days  after  you  had  dispatched  yours,  for  mine 
must  have  reached  you  then.  I  wondered  a  little 
at  your  quere  who  Cheselden  was  ?  it  shows  that 
the  truest  merit  does  not  travel  so  far  any  way  as 
on  the  wings  of  poetry ;  he  is  the  most  noted,  and 
most  deserving  man  in  the  whole  profession  of  chi- 
rurgery ;  and  has  saved  the  lives  of  thousands  by  his 
manner  of  cutting  for  the  stone.  I  am  now  well,  or 
what  t  must  call  so. 

I  have  lately  seen  some  writings  of  Lord  Boling- 
brokers,  since  he  went  to  France.  Nothing  caa 
depress  his  genius:  whatever  befals  him,  he  will 
still  be  the  greatest  mad  in  the  world,  either  in  his 
own  time,  or  with  posterity. 

Every  man  you  know  or  care  for  here,  inquires 
of  you,  and  pays  you  the  only  devoir  he  can,  that 
of  drinking  your  nealtb*  I  wish  you  had  any  mo- 
tive to  see  this  kingdom.  I  could  keep  you,  for  I 
am  rich  ^  that  is,  1  have  more  than  I  want.    I  can 
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«ffi>rd  room  foi^  yourself  and  two  i^erv^nt^ ;  I  tetV^ 
indeed  room  enough ;  nothing  but  nljriidf  ^t  hornet 
the  kind  and  hearty  housewife  is  d«aM ;  the  agt*e^r 
^le  ^d  instroctivie  neighbbur  i»  ^oiie;  yet  my 
koase  is  enlarged,  and  the  gardfen^  Extend  AM 
flourish,  as  ktiowing  hbtfaih|^  of  the  gdii^  they  h)IV^ 
lost*  I  hav^  more  fruit-trees  and  kitchen  ^^rd^ett 
than  yon  have  any  thought  ofj  nay  i  hltve^odd 
melons  and  ifine-apples  of  my  oWn  grbwih«  1  atti 
as  anch  a  better  gardener,  as  I  aiti  a  Worse  p<^, 
than  when  you  siw  me :  but  gardening  id  Hear  ^kift 
to  philosophy,  for  Tully  ^ays,  agriadiUra  praxifnd . 
9apienii€B.  For  God's  sake,  whv  should  not  yo* 
(that  are  a  step  higher  than  a  philosopher,  a  divine, 
yet  have  more  grace  and  wit  than  to  be  a  bishop) 
even  give  all  you  haVe  to  the  poor  of  Ireland  (for 
whom  you  have  already  done  every  thing  else) 
so  quit  the  place,  and  live  and  die  with  me  ?  And 
let  tales  anim^  canvordes  be  our  motto  and  our 
epitaph. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Hardi  27,  l79(S. 
Dbar  Sir, 
I  HAD  a  pleasure  and  grief  at  once  in  your  letter, 
to  find  you  had  not  forgotten  me,  and  to  find  you 
uneasy  at  a  tHing  which  God  only  can  mend.  The 
dream,  which  I  had  before  the  receipt  of  yours,  was 
so  odd  and  out  of  the  way,  that  if  Artemidorus  w^re 
living,  he  would  confess  it  to  be  out  of  alL  methods 
of  interpretation;  yet  I  cannot  avoid  imparting  it 
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to  yiD%  because  if  you' be  not  much  changed,  n<» 
man  ever  could  sift  a  matter  to  the  truth  beyond 
you.    Thus  it  was ;  • 

Imprimis,  I  fell  asleep  (or  I  could  not  dream) 
and  what  was  the  first  thing  I  saw,  but  hoiaest 
Cato  in  a  cockboat  by  himself,  engaging  not  only 
a  large  fleet  of  foreigners,  but  now  and  then  obliged 
to  tack  aboul  against  some  dirty  shattered  floats, 
filled  with  his  own  countrymen.  All  we|@  hia 
enemies,  except  a  vwy  few,  who  were  pr«psed 
and  carried  on  against  their  will  by  the  arbitrary 
.  power  of  the  rowers.  I  would  give  a  shilling, 
as  low  as  money  is  reduced,  to  know  the  meaning 
of  it. 


DR  SHERIDAN  TO  MRS  ALBA  VIA. 

Dbab  Madam,  . 

I  TBAKK  my  dear  friend  the  Dean  and  you  for 
your  kind  warning  against  a  cold,  which,  I  thank 
God,  is  not  among  us,  as  I  told  you  in  my  last. 
Whisky,  of  which  X  take  half  a  pint  in  the  twenty- 
four  hours,  with  an  agreeable  mixture  of  garlick, 
bitter  orange,  gentian-root,  snake-root,  wormwood, 
fcc.  hath  preserved  me  frwn  th§  asthma  for  three 
lyeeks  past  to  any  violent  degree.  I  am  happy 
when  my  gaspings  are  no  quicker  than  those  of  a 
very  quick  wdker.    So  much  for  myself. 

Now  for  your  jewel  of  a  son.  I  never  met  with 
any  boy  of  his  age  of  such  thorough  good  sense* 
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and  so  great  a  thirst  for  improving  hunself.  I  thank 
God,  he  is  as  you  and  I  could  wish.  The  Dean 
will  haye  pleasure  to  examine  him.    Adieu. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

April  S9  17SS. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  WOULD  have  written  last  post,  but  I  had  such 
a  violent  headach,  that  I  could  no  more  think 
than  a  cabbage.  And  now  all  the  business  I  have 
is  to  make  you  a  paper  visit,  only  to  ask  you» 
how  you  do?  You  may  think  me  impertinent  for 
the  questioh;  but  when  I  tell  you,  that  I  have 
not  above  three  fiends,  you  will  not  wonder 
that  I  should  be  afraid  of  losing  one  of  them^ 
and  therefore  I  must  give  you  some  rules  of  re* 
gimen. 

1.  Walk  little  and  moderately. 

2.  Ride  slow  and  often. 

3.  Keep  your  temper  even  with  my  friend  Mrs 
Whiteway. 

4.  Do  not  strain  your  voice. 

5.  Fret  not  at  your  servants'  blunder^. 

6.  Take  a  cheerful  glass. 

7*  Study  as  little  as  possible. 

8.  Yind  out  a  merry  fellow,  and  be  much  wit|i 
him. 

Get  these  precepts  by  heart,  and  observe  them 
strictly  5  and,  my  life  for  yours,  we  shall  see  better 
times  in  the  next  century. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


2(2  BPIST^I^ART  QOJ|t»t!|fOKnBNCB 

FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

London,  April  22,  1736. 
Sir, 

I  AM  sorry  you  make  use  of  so  inaay  good  argu* 
ments  for  not  coming  to  Bath.  I  was  in  hopes,  you 
might  be  prevailed  with.  And  though  one  of  my 
strongest  reasons  for  wishing  you  there,  was  the  de- 
sire I  had  of  seeing  you,  I  assure  you  the  considera- 
tion of  your  health  took  place  of  it.  I  have  heard 
sine?  I  received  the  favour  of  your  last  letter,  that 
you  have  been  much  out  of  order.  I  believe  we 
sympathised,  for  I  was  very  ill  with  a  feverish  dis- 
order a^nd  cough  fbr  a  m^onth,  which  obliged  me  to 
defer  answering  your  letter  till  I  came  to  town.«  I 
left  the  Bath  last  Sunday  se'nnight,  very  full  and  gay. 
I  think  Bath  a  more  comfortable  place  to  live  ip  t^aa 
London ;  all  the  entertainments  of  the  place  lie  in  a 
small  compass,  and  you  are  at  your  liberty  to  pftrtake 
of  them,  or  let  them  alone,  just  as  it  suits  your  bu- 
mour«  This^town  is  grown  to  such  an  enormous  size, 
that  above  half  the  day  must  be  spent  in  the  streets^ 
going  from  one  place  to  another.  I  like  it  every  year 
less  and  less.  I  was  grieved  at  parting  with  Mrs 
Barber.  I  left  her  pretty  well.  I  had  more  p^^a* 
sure  in  her  conversation  than  from  any  thing  I  met 
with  at  the  Bath.  My  sister  has  found  the  gofA 
effect  of  your  kind  wishes.  She  is  very  much  reco- 
vered, and  in  town  with  n;ie  at  present ;  but  leayes 
me  in  a  fortnight  to  go  to  my  mother. 

When  I  went  out  of  town  last  autumnj  the  reign* 
ipg  madness  was  Farinelli:*^  I  find  it  now  turn^ 

^  A  cefebratcd  Italian  linger. 
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on  ^  Pasquin/'  a  dramatic  satire  on  the  times.  *  It 
has  had  almost  as  long  a  run  as  the  Beggar's  Opera; 
bat,  in  my  opinion,  not  with  equal  raeri^  though  it 
has  humour.  Monstrous  preparations  are  making 
for  the  royal  wedding,  f  Pearl,  gold  and  silver, 
embroidered  on  gold  and  silver  tissues.  I  am  too 
poor  and  too  dull  to  make  one  among  the  fine  mul- 
titude. The  newspapers  say,  my  Lord  Carteret's 
youngest  daughter  is  to  hare  the  Duke  of  Bedford.  X 
I  hear  nothing  of  Jit  from  the  family;  but  think  it 
not  unlikely.  *  The  Duke  of  Marlborough  and  his 
grandmother  are  upon  bad  terms.  The  Duke  of 
Bedford,  who  has  also  been  ill  treated  by  her,  has 
offered  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  to  supply  him 
with  ten  thousand  pounds  a-year,  if  he  will  go  to 
law  and  torment  the  old  dowager.  The  Duke  of 
Chandos's  marriage  has  made  a  great  noise ;  and  the 
poor  duchess  is  often  reproached  with  her  being 
bred  up  in  Bur  Street,  Wapping.  § 

Mrs  Donnellan,  I  am  afraid,  is  so'wdl  treated  ia 
Irdand,  that  I  must  despair  of  seeing  her  here :  and 
how  or  when  I  shall  be  able  to  come  to  bar,  I  cannot 


^  This  was  written  bj  Henry  Fielding,  Esq. ;  and  was  a  re- 
ksraU  of  a  comedy  and  a  tragedy  ;  the  comedy  was  called  ^<  Tbe 
Section,''  and  the  tragedy,  ''  The  Life  and  Death  of  Queen 
Common  Sense.'*  This  .and  some  other  dramatic  satires,  by 
the  same  author,  leTolled  1^;ainst  the  administration  of  the  hite 
Lord  Orford,  produced  stn  act  of  parliament  for  licensmg  the 
stage,  and  limiting  the  number  of  playhouses,  which  was  pas^ 

17S7.--H. 

+  Of  Frederick,  Prince  of  Wales.— H- 

X  His  grace  married  Mbs  Gower,  daughter  of  the  Lord  Gower 
hy  hifl  firet  wife,  on  the  1st  of  April  1737.~H. 

§  She  was  Lady  DaTal,  widow  of  Sir  Thomas  OayaJ,  and  had 
a  fortune  of  40,000L-*H.  ^ 
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yet  determine.    She  is  so  good  to  me  in  her  letters, 
as  always  to  mention  you. 

I  hope  I  shall  hear  from  yon  soon :  yon  owe  me 
that  pleasure,  for  the  concern  I  was  under  when  I 
heard  you  were  ill.  I  am»  Sir,  your  faithful  and 
obliged  humble  servant, 

M.  PfiNDAaVES. 

I  beg  my  complunents  to  all  friends  that  remember 
me^  but  particularly  to  Dr  Delany* 


TO  MR  POPE. 

Dablin,  April  S2,  1736. 

Mr  common  illness  is  of  that  kind  which  utterly 
disqualifies  me^  for  ail  conversation ;  I  mean  my 
dealhess;  and  indeed  it  is  that  only  which  discou- 
rages me  from  all  thoughts  of  going  to  England ; 
because  I  am  never  sure  that  it  may  not  return  in  a 
week.  If  it  were  a  good  honest  gout,  I  could  catch 
an  interval  to  take  a  voyage,  and  in  a  warm  lodging 
get  an  easy  c^air,  andf  be  able  to  hear  and  roar 
among  my  friends. 

As  to  what  you  say  of  your  letters,  since  you  have 
many  years  of  life  more  than  I,  my  resolution  is  to 
direct  my  executors  to  send  you  all  your  letters, 
well  sealed  and  packetted,  along  with  some  legacies 
mentioned  in  my  will,  and  leave  them  entirely  to 
your  disposal :  those  things  are  all  tied  up,  endorsed 
and  locked  in  a  cabinet,  and  I  have  not  one  servant 
who  can  properly  be  said  to  write  or  read :  no  mor- 
tal shall  copy  them,  but  you  shall  surely  have  them, 
^hen  I  am  no  more. 
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I  have  a  little,  repined  at  my  bidng  hitherto  slip* 
ped  by  you  in  your  epistles ;  not  from  any  other 
ambition  than  the  title  of  a  friend,  and  in  that  saise 
I  e&ped  you  shall  perform  your  promise,  if  3ronr 
health,  and  leisure,  and  inclination  will  pennit*    I 
deny  your  losing  on  the  side  of  poetry ;  I  could 
reason  against  you  a  little  from  experience;  you 
are,  and  will  be  some  years  to  come,  at  the  age 
when  invention  still  keeps  its  ground,  and  judgment 
is  at  fall  maturity ;  but  your  subjects  are  much  more 
diflScult  when  confined  to  verse.    I  am  amazed  to 
see  you  exhaust  the  wlyole  science  of  morality  in  so 
masterly  a  manner.    Sir  W.  Temple  said,  that  the 
loss  of  friends  was  ^  tax  upon  long  life : .  it  need  not 
be  very  long,  since  you  have  had  so  great  a  ^hare  ; 
but  1  have  not  above  one  left :  and  in  this  country 
I  have  only  a  few  general  companions  of  goq^  na- 
tare>  and  middling  understandings.    How  should 
Xknow  Cheselden?  On  your  side,  men  of  fame  start 
up  and  die  before  we  here  (at  least  I)  know  any 
thing  of  the  matter.     I  am  a  little  comforted  with 
what  you  say  of  Lord  Bolingbroke'sr  genius  still 
keeping  up,  and  preparing  to  appear  by  effects 
worthy  of  the  author,  and  useful  to  the  world.—- 
Common  reports  have  made  me  very  uneasy  about 
yonr  neighbour  Mr  Pulteney.     It  is  affirmed  that  he 
hath  been  very  near  death :  I  love  him  for  being  a 
patriot  in  most  corrupted  tiities,  and  highly  esteem 
his  excellent  understanding.    Nothing  but  thai  per- 
verse nature  of  my  disorders,  as  I  have  above  de« 
scribed  them,  and  which  are  absolute  disqualifica- 
*tions  for  converse,  could  hinder,  me  from  waiting  on 
you  at  Twittenham,  and  nursing  you  to  Paris.     In 
short  my  ailments  sunount  to  a  prohibition;  although 
I  am  as  you  describe  yourself,  what  1  must  call  well; 
yet  I  have  not  spirits  left  to  ride  out,  which  (except- 
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ing  walking)  was  my  only  diversion.  And  I  must 
expect  to  decline  every  month,  like  one  who  lives 
upon  his.  principal  sum  which  most  lessen  every 
day:  and  indeed  I  am  likewise  literally  almost  in 
the  same  ease,  while  every  body  owes  me,  and  no- 
body pays  me.  Instead  of  a  young  race  of  patriots 
on  your  side,  which  gives  me  some  glimpse  of  joy, 
here  we  have  the  direct  contrary ;  a  race  of  young 
dunces  and  atheists,  or  old  villains  and  monsters, 
whereof  four-fifths  are  more  wicked  and  stupid  than 
Cfaartres.  Your  wants  are  so  few,  that  you  need 
not  be  rich  to  supply  them ;  and  my  wants  are  so 
many,  that  a  king's  seven  millions  of  guineas  would 
not  support  me. 


TO  DR  SHERIDAN.  * 

April  34,,173S. 

I  HAVE  been  very  ill  for  these  two  months  past 
with  giddiness  and  deafness,  which  laated  me  till 
about  tei»  days  ago,  wlien  I  gradually  recovered, 
but  still  am  weak  and  indolent,  not  thinking  any 
thing  worth  my  thoughts;  and  although  (i  forget 
what  I  am  going  to  say,  so  it  serves  for  nothing)  I 
am  well  enough  to  ride^  yet  I  will  not  be  at  the 
pain&r*  Your  friend  Mrs  Wbiteway,  who  is  upon 
all  occasions  so  zealous  to  vindicate,  is  one  whom  1 
desire  you  to  chide ;  for  daring  my  whole  sickness, 
she  was  perpetually  pjaguing  and  sponging  on  me ; 


*  The  paragraphs  in  ItaUcs  vere  t^ritten  by  Mrs  While. 
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and  though  she  would  dritik  no  wine  herself,  yet  she  * 
increased  the  expence  by  making  me  force  it  down 
her  throat.   Some  of  your  eight  rules  I  follow,  some 
I  reject,  some  I  cannot  compass,  I  mean  merry  fel- 

lows.  Mr  Jv  R never  fails^  1  did  within  two  days 

past  ring  him  such  a  peal  in  relation  to  you,  that  he 
must  be  the  d — 1  not  to  consider  it ;  I  will  use  him 
the  same  way  if  he  comes  to-morrow  (which  I  do 
not  doubt)  for  a  pint  of  wine.  I  like  your  project 
of  a  satire  on  Fairbrother,  who  is  an  errant  rascal  in 
every  circumstance. 

Every  syltiihle  that  is  worth  reading  in  this  letter, 
y€U  are  io  suppose  I  writ ;  the  Dean  only  took  the 
hints  from  me,  but  he  has  put  them  so  ill  together^ 
that  lam  iorced  to  tell  you  this  in  my  ownjmtiJi» 
cation.  Had  you  been  worth  hangings  you  would 
come  to  town  this  vacation,  and  I  would  have  shewn 
you  a  poem  on  the  Legion  Club.  I  do  not  doubt 
out  that  a  certain  person  will  pretend  he  writ  it,  be^ 
cause  there  is  a  copy  of  it  in  nand^  lyi'^g  o^  his  ta^ 
lie ;  frul  do  not  mind  that,  for  there  are  some  people 
in  the  world  wUlsay  any  thing.  I  wish  you  could 
give  some  account  of  poor  Dr  Sheridan ;  /  hear  the 
reaeon  he  did  not  come  to  town  this  Easter  is,  that 
he  waited  to  see  a  neighbour  of  his  hanged. 

Whatever  is  said  in  this  page  by  Goody  White- 
way,  I  have  not  read,  nor  will  read :  but  assure  you, 
if  it  relates  to  me  it  is  all  a  lie ;  for  she  says  you  have 
taught  her  that  art,  and  as  the  world  goes,  and  she 
takes  you  for  a  wise  man,  she  ought  to  follow  your 
practice.  To  be  serious,  I  am  sorry  you  said  so  lit- 
tle of  yotur  own  affairs,  and  of  your  health ;  and 
when  will  you  pay  me  any  money  ?  for  upon  my 
^conscience  you  have  half  starved  me.- 

The  plover  eggs  were  admirable,  and  the  worsted 
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*S^  ^^^^  i>^W«  stockings  sojinsi  that  not  one  knitter 
here  can  knit  them. 

We  neither  of  us  know  what  the  other  hath  writ ; 
so  one  answer  will  serve,  if  you  write  to  us  both, 
provided  you  justly  give  us  both  our  sAiare,  and  each 
of  us  will  read  our  own  part.  Pray  tell  us  how  you 
breathe^  and  whether  that  disorder  be  better. 

If  the  Dean  should  give  you  any  hint  about  mo- 
ney^  you  need ^  not  mind  him^  for  to  my  knowledge 
he  borrowed  twenty  pounds  a  month.  i^Oj  to  keep 
himself  alive. 

I  am  sorry  to  tell  you,  that  poor  Mrs  Whiteway 
is  to  be  hanged  on  Tuesday  next  for  stealing  a  piece 
of  Indian  silk  out  of  Bradshaw*s  shop,  and  did  not 
set  the  house  on  fire,  as  I  advised  her.  I  have  writ 
a  very  masterly  poem  on  the  Legion  Qub ;  which, 
if  the  printer  should  be  condemned  to  be  hanged 
for  it,  you  will  see  in  a  threepenny  book ;  for  it  is 
S40  lines.  Mrs  Whiteway  is  to  h^ve  half  the  pro- 
fit and  half  the  hanging. 

The  Drapier  went  this  day  to  the  Tholsel  as  a 
mercJiant^  to  sign  a  petition  to  the  government 
against  lowering  the  gold,  where  we  hear  he  made 
a  long  speech,  for  which  he  will  be  reckoned  ajaco^ 
bite,  God  send  hanging  does  not  go  round* 
Yours^  4rc. 


m  ' 


TO  BISHOP  HORT. 

My  Lord, 
I  HAVE  two  or  three  times  begun  a  letter  to  your 
lordship,  and  as  often  laid  it  aside ;  until,  by  the 
unasked  advice  of  some  friends  of  yours,  and  of  all 
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my  own«  I  resolved  at  last  to  tell  you  my  thoughts 
upon  the  affair  of  the  poor  printer  who  suffered  so 
much  upon  y^ur  lordship's  account,  confined  to  ^ 
dungeon  among  common  thieves,  and  others  with 
infectious  diseases,  to  the  hazard  of  his  life ;  besid^ 
the  expence  of  above  twenty-five  pounds,  and  be* 
side  the  ignominy  to  be  sent  to  I^ewgate  like  a  com- 
mon malefactor. 

His  misfortunes  do  also  very  highly  and  person- 
ally concern  me.   For,  your  lordship  declaring  your 
desire  to  have  that  paper  looked  for,  he  did  at  my 
request  se4rch  his  shop,  and  unfortunately  found  it ; 
and,  although  he  had  absolutely  refused  before  to 
print  it,  because  my  name  as  the  author  was  fixed 
to  it ;  which  was  very  legible,  notwithstanding  there 
was  a  scratch  through  the  words ;  yet,  at  my  desire, 
he  venture  to  print  it.    Neither  did  Faulkner  ever 
name  you  as  the  author,  although  you  sent  the  paper 
by  a  clefgymant  one  of  your  dependents :  but  your 
friends  were  the  only  persons  who  gave  out  the  re- 
port of  its'h^ng  been  your  performance.     I  read 
your  lordship's  letter  written  to  the  printer,  wherein 
yon  argue,  *\  That  he  is,  in  these  dealings,  the  ad- 
venturer, and  must  run  the  hazsCrd  of  gain  or  loss.'' 
Indeed,  my  lord,  the  case  is  otherwise.     He  sells 
such  fApers  to  the  running  boys  for  farthings  a- 
piece :  and  is  a  gainer,  by  each,  less  tlian  half  a 
farthing ;  and  it  is  seldom  ite  sells  above  a  hundred, 
unless  the|i  be  of  such  as  only  spread  by  giving  of- 
fence, am^  consequently  endanger  the  printer  both 
in  loss  of  money  and  liberty,  as  was  the  case  of  that 
very  paper :  which,  although  it  be  written  with  spi- 
rit and  humour,  yet,  if  it  had  not  affected  Bettes- 
wortb,  would  scarce  have  cleared  above  a  shilling 
to  Faulkner ;  neither  would  he  have  done  it  at  all 
but  at  my  urgency,  which  was  the  effect  of  yoor 
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lordship's  coaunaafls  to  me.  Bijit»  as  your  lordsbipt 
has  since  been  universally  knoivn  for  the  author, 
although  never  named  by  Faulkner  or  me ;  so  it  is 
as  generally  known  that  you  never  gave  him  the 
least  consideration^  for  his  losses,  Mdisgraces,  and 
dangers  of  his  life.  I  have  heard  this,  and  more^ 
from  every  person  of  my  acquaintance  whom  I  see 
at  home  or  abroad :  and  particularly  from  one  per- 
son too  high  to  name,*  who  told  me  all  the  particu- 
lars: and  I  heartily  wished,  upon  your  acconnty 
that  I  could  have  assured  him  that  the  poor  man 
had  received  the  least  mark  of  your  justice,  or,  if 
you  please  to  call,  it  so,  your  generosity:  which  I 
would  gladly  inform  that  great  person  of  before  he 
leave  us. 

Now,  my  lord,  as  God,  assisting  your  own  good 
management  of  a  very  ample  fortune,  has  made  you 
extremely  rich:  I  may  venture  to  say,  that  the 
printer  has  a  demand,  in  all  conscience,  justice,  and 
honour,  to  be  fully  refunded,  both  for  his  disgraces, 
his  losses,  and  the  apparent  danger  oj^is  life ;  and 
that  my  opinion  ought  to  be  of  ibme  weight,  be- 
cause T  was  an  innocent  instrument,  drawn  in  by 
your  lordship,  against  Faulkner's  will,  to  be  an  oc- 
casion of  his  sufferings.  And  if  you  shall  please  to 
recompense  him  in  the  manner  that  all  peo|ili  hope 
or  desire,  ft  will  be  no  more  in  your  purse  tham  a 
drop  in  the  bucket:  an^  as  soon  as  I  shall  be  in* 
formed  of  it,  I  shall  immediately  write  lk>  that  very 
great  person,  in  such  a  manner  as  will  be  most  to 
the  advantage  of  your  character ;  for  which,  I  am 
sure,"^  he  will  rejoice^  and  so  will  all  your  friends ; 


«  Tlie  Dake  of  Dorset  prababljr. 
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oTt  if  you  have  aay  enemies^  they  will  be  put  to  si* 
lence. 

Your  lordship  has  too  good  an  understanding  to 
imagine  that  my  principal  regard  in  this  affair  is 
not  to  your  reputation,  although  it  be  likewise  min* 
gled  with  pity  to  the  innocent  sufferer.  And  I  hope 
you  will  consider,  that  this  case  is  not  among  those 
where  it  is  a  mark  of  magnanimity  to  despise  the 
censure  of  the  world :  because  all  good  men  will 
differ  from  you,  and  impute  your  conduct  only  to  a 
sparing  temper,  upon  an  occasion  where  common 
justice  and  humanity  required  a  direct  contrary  pro- 
ceeding. 

I  conclude  with  assuring  your  lordship  again, 
that  what  I  have  written  was  chiefly  for  your  lord- 
ship^s  credit  and  service :  because  I  ^m,  with  great 
truth,. 

Your  Lordship's  most,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift, 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN  TO  DR  SWIFT 
AND  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

May  1%  17S6. 
Drab  Sir,  . 
I  SEND  you  an  encomium  upon  Fowlbrother  en- 
closedy  wjuch  I  hope  you  will  correct;  and  if  the 
world  should  charge  me  with  flattery,  you  will  be 
so  good  as  to  explain  the  obligations  I  lie  under  to 
that  great  and  good  bookseller. 

Madam, 

How  the  plague  can  you  expect  that  I  should  an- 
swer two  persons  at  once,  exce^  you  should  think 
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I  had  two  heads  ?  but  this  is  not  the  only  giddiness 
you  have  been  guilty  of.  However  I  shall  not  let 
the  Dean  know  it. 

Sib, 
I  wonder  you  would  trast  Mrs  Whiteway  to  write 
any  thing  in  your  letter.  You  have  been  always  too 
generous  in  your  confidence.  Never  was  any  gen- 
tleman so  betrayed  and  abused.  She  said  more  of 
you  than  I  dare  commit  to  this  paper., 

Madam, 

I  have  let  the  Dean  know  all  the  kind  things  you 
said  of  him  to  me,  and  that  he  has  not  such  a  true 
friend  in  the  world.     I  hope  you  will  make  him  be 
lieve  the  same  of  me. 

Sir, 
I  wish  you  would  banish  her  your  house,  and  take 
my  wife  in  your  stead,  who  loves  you  dearly,  and 
would  take  all  proper  care,  if  any  sickness  should 
sei^e  you.  She  would  as  infallibly  take  as  much 
care  of  you  as  fever  she  did  of  me;  and  you  know 
her  to  be  a  good-natured,  cheerful,  agreeable  com* 
panion,  and  a  very  handy  woman ;  whereas  Mrs 
Whiteway  is  a  morose,  disagreeable  prater,  and  the 
most  awkward  devil  about  a  sick  person,  and  very 
ill-natuied  into  the  bargain. 

Madam, 
I  believe  it  will  not  require  any  protestations  to 
convince  you,  that  you  have  not  a  more  sincere 
friend  upon  the  earth  than  I  am.  The  Dean  con- 
fesses that  he  had  some  little  dislikings  to  you  (I 
fancy  he  hears  some  whispers  against  you)  but  I 
believe  his  share  •f  this  letter  will  set  all  matters 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IPISTOLABY  CORRESPONDENCE.  S3 

right.  I  know  he  has  too  much  honour  to  read  your 
part  of  it ;  and  therefore  I  may  venture  to  speak  ray 
mind  freely  concerning  .him.  Pray,  between  our- 
selves, is  he  not  grown  very  positive  of  late  ?  He 
used  formerly  to  listen  16  his  friends*  advice,  but 
now  we  may  as  well  talk  to  a  sea  storm.  I  could 
say  more,  only  I  fear  this  letter  may  miscarry. 

I  beg  that  impertinent  woman,  who  has  unac- 
countably got  your  ear,  may  not  interrupt  you, 
while  you  read  the  encomlunnu  and  while  you  give 
it  a  touch  of  your  brush ;  for  I  fear  the  colours  are 
not  strong  enough.  Cannot  you  draw  another  pic- 
ture of  him  ?  I  wish  you  would ;  for  he  is  a  subject 
fit  for  the  finest  h^nd.  What  a  glorious  thing  it 
would  be  to  make  him  hang  himself ! 

As  to  busfiness,  I  have  jnothing  to  *^y  dbom  mo- 
ney yet  a  while;  but  bjr  the  nex:t'  ^*69t  you  shM 
havetwd  scholars  notes>  Which  will  amditnt'to  about 
fourteen  or  fifteen  pbuiids;  and  if  Mr  '■"■  '  can 
force  himself  t6  do  me  jusflice,  it  will  pwt  about  twen- 
ty.five  pounds  in  your  pocket.  But' then  you  must 
remark,  that  you  will  put  twenty  of  it  ottt  again, 

and  send  it  to  Mrs -.     I  have  nohody  after  that 

to  gather  for  but  you ;  and  if  money  comes  in  ^  I 
expect,  you  may  borrow  froni,  Sir, '  yours.  My  te- 
nants are  as  j^oor  as  Job,  atid  as  'wicked  as  his  wife, 
or  the  dogs  would  have  given  me  s6me  money  be^- 
fore  this.  Mr  Jones  swears  he  will  not  pay  you  the 
bond  which  I  gave  you,  except  you  come  down  to  • 
receive  it ;  for  he  thinks  it  but  reasonable  that  yon 
should  honour  Belturbet  as  well  as  Cavan.  Mr 
Coote  would  give  three  of  his  eyes  to  see  you  at 
Cooiehill.  All  the  country  long  for  you.  My  green 
jj^eese,  &c,  are  grown  too  fat.    I  have  twenty  Iambi, 

VOL.  XIX.  « 
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Upon  honour,  as  plump  as  puffins,  a,h(l  as  UelJcale 
as  ortolans.  I  ate  one  of  them  yesterday.  A  bull, 
a  bull :  hoh,  I  cry  mercy.  As  I  return  from  the 
county  of  Gailway  next  vacation,  I  ihtend  to  make 

gubliii  itiy  way,  in  order  to  conduct  you  hither, 
ur  country  is  now  in  high  beauty,  apd  every  mch 
of  it  walkable.  I  wish  you  all  ha^piiie^sF  till  I  $ee 
you ;  and  remain,  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  servant,. 

ThOMAS  ISHferfiDAK. 


to  DR  SHEH'iDAliT. 

.     TDoblio,'  May  i  5,  i'TSft, 

Mrs  Whit9way  ai;id  I  Tn^ene  fretting} ,  raging, 
storming,  fuid  fuming,  that  y^ji^  had  not  ^ent  a  let- 
ter siixce  you,  got  to  youriCaban  (for  the  y  conso- 
nant was  aixciently  a  B)*  ][  meaq  Cs^v^n:  l^ut  how- 
ever, wemiQg;)ed  pity;  for  yre  f<9are4  ypu  had  run 
away  fr^m  school;  ai|d  left  the  key  under  die  door. 
We  were  muqh  disappointecj,  Jhat  ;the  fpring  and 
beginniqg  pf  fiuniimer  hfid  not  intro^ugcKl  tliie  muses, 
tmd  that  your;  now.  ^lkal)l,e  roai^s  had  iM^t  roused 
yourispirits,  We.^re  her^/the  jhappi^st  people ip 
the  iutiv^rjses  we  h^ve  aye|an.a^d.a:balJf  belbre  the 
^lul])  wiU  me^t  to  bfi  revenged  farther  on:  the  cler- 
gy, ^  who  nevef  offended  them;  and  in  England 
their  parliamei)t  are  following  ovif  stf  p$,,  only  witK 
two  or  three  steps  for  our.on^.     It  ,is  well  you  haye 


•  The  pfcrliwimt  .#f  lielaiid,  vhow  biO^  fiA:  esUb^sVoiT  ^ 
modus  of  the  tithe  upon  hemp,  excitedSwift's {ndUgiiation,  whick 
lie  Vented  both  En  prose  and  Verse. 
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done  ^ith  the  church,  but  pray  take  care  to  get 
uMmey,  dse  hi  a  year  or  two  more  they  will  forliid 
afi  Greek  and  Latin  schools,  as  popish  and  jacobite. 
I  took  leave  of  the  duke  and  duchess  to-day.  He 
hag  prevailed  on  US  to  make  a  promise  to  bestoW 
upon  England  ?5,6001.  a  year  for  ever,  by  lowering 
the  gold  Coin,  against  the  petition  of  all  the  mer- 
chants, shopkeepers,  &e.  to  &  man.  May  his  own 
estate  be  lowefed  the  other  forty  parts,  for  we  now 
lose  by  all  gold  two  and  a  half  per  ceht.  He  will 
\}e  a  better  (that  is  to  say  a  Worse)  rtiairi  by  6O,060il. ' 
than  he  was  when  he  Came  over;  and  the  nation 
better  {that  is  to  say  worse)  by  aboy^  half  a  million ; 
bteide  the  worthy  method  he  hath  taken  ii>  disposal 
of  employments  in  church  and  stafe.  Here  is  a 
curs^  totog  libel  running  about  in  manuscript  on 
the  Legion  Club;  it  is  in  verse,  and  the  foolish 
town  imputes  it  to  me.  There  were  not  Above  thir- 
teen abused  (as  it  is  S£iid)  in  the  origitial ;  but  others 
have  added  more,  which  I  never  saW;  though  I 
hate  once  read  the  true  one.  What  has  Fowlbto- 
ther  d6ne  to  provoke  you?  I  either  never  heard» 
or  have  forgot  your  provocations  ^  but  he  was  a  fel- 
low I  have  never  been  able  to  endure.  If  it  can  be 
done>  I  will  have  it  printed ;  and  the  title  shall  be, 
**  Updti  a.certain  bookseller  (or  printer)  in  Utopia.*'^ 
Mrs  White  way  will  be  hei'e  t6-morro#,  and  she  witt 
answer  your  sincere,  open-hearted  letter  very  par- 
ticularly ;  for  #hich  I  will  now  leave  room.  So 
adieu  for  one  night. 

*  ^  Sir,  1  am  most  sincerely  obliged  to  you  for 
all  the  civil  things  you  have  said  to  trie,  and  of  me 


*  Mr«  Wht&way  bera  begiiis.<^11. 
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to  the  Dean.  I  found  the  good  effects  of  them  xMms 
day;  when  I  waited  on  him,  he  received  me  with 
great  good  humour,  said  something  h^id  happened 
since  he  saw  me  last,  that  had  convinced  him  of 
my  merit;  that  he  was  sorry  he  had  treated  me 
with  so  little  distinction,  and  that  hereafter  1  should 
not  be  put  upon  the  foot  of  an  humble  companion^ 
but  treated  like  a  lady  of  wit  and  learning,  and  for- 
tune ;  that  if  he  could  prevail  on  Dr  Sheridan  to 
pftft ,  with  his  wife,  he  would  make  her  his  friend, 
his  niirse,  and  the  manager  of  his  family.  I  ap* 
proved  entirely  of  his  choice,  and  at  ifie  same  time 
expressed  my  feafs,  that  it  would  be  impossible  for 
you  to  think  of  living  without  her;  this  is  all  that 
sticks  with  nie.  But  considering  the  friendship 
yot|  es;press  to  me  for  the  Dean^  I  hope  you  will 
be  persuaded  to  consider  his  gQod  raJther  than  your 
o^n;  and  send  her  up  ioauiediately ;  or  else  it  will 
put  him  to.  the  expence  of  givipg  three  shillings 
and  four  pence  for  a  wife;  an?l  he  declares  that  the 
badness  of  pay  of  his  tithes,  since  the  resolutions 
of  the  parliament  of  Ireland,  puts  this  out  c^  his 
power.'* 

I  could  not  guess  why  yo^  wer^  so  apgry  atiFowl-. 
brother;  till  Mrs  Whiteway,  who  you  fiqd  is  now 
with  me,  said  it  was  for  publishing  some  works  qf 
yours  and  mine  like  a  rogue :  which  i$  so  usual  to 
their  trade,  that  I  now  am  weary  of  being  an^ry 
with  it.  I  go  on,  to  desire  that  Airs'  D,ona)dson^ 
will  let  me  know  what  I  owe  her,  not  injustice  but 
generosity.  If  you  could  find  wine  and  victuals,  I 
could  be  glad  to  pass  some  pa(;t  of  tbe.sumitter  with 


*  An  innkeeper  at  CaTi^u-«D.  & 
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you,  if  health  would  permit  me;  Tor  I  have  some 
club  enemies,  that  would  be  glad  to  shoot  me,  and 
I  do  iicH  love  to  be  shot:  it  is  a  death  I  have  a 
particular  aversion  to.  But  1  shall  henceforth  walk 
with  servants  well  ordered,  and  have  ordered  them 
to  kill  my  killers ;  however  I  would  have  them  be 
the  beginners.  I  will  do  what  I  can  with  Mr  Rich- 
ardson, who  (money  excepted)  is  a  vety  honest  man. 
How  is  your  breathing  ?  As  to  myself,  my  life  and 
health  are  not  worth  a  groat.  How  shall  we  get 
wine  to  your  cabin?  1  can  spare  some;  and  am 
preparing  diaculum  t<5  save  my  skin  as  far  as  Ca- 
van;  and  even  to  Belturbet.  *  Pray  God  preserve 
you !  ' 

I  am,  &c« 

JoN.  Swift. 


TO  MR  BENJAMIN  MOTTE. 

Dublin,  May  ^5,  1736. 
Sir, 
I  LATELY  receivefl  a  long  letter  from  Mr  Faulk- 
ner^  grievously  complaining  upon  several  articles  of 
the  ill  treatment  he  hath  met  with  from  you,  f  amd 
of  the  many  advantageous  offers  he  hath  made  you, 
with  none  of  which  you  thought  fit  td  comply.  I 
am  not  qualified  to  judge  in  the  fact,  having  heard 
but  one  side ;  only  one  thing  I  know,  that  the  cruel 


*  Mr  Richardion's  rectory.— F. 

f  MoCte  filed  a  bill  iu  Chancery  in  England,  against  Faulkner, 
for  printing  Swift'i  Works,  to  stop  the  tale  of  them  there,  irhich 
snadetheaathor  write  thU  letter.— F.    '  . 
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oppres»o<is  <^  ihis  kingdom  by  England  i^re  not  t0 
be  borne.  Yom  sje^d  wbat  books  you  please  hijt4ier, 
and  the. booksellers  heriecansen^  nothing  to  yoja 
that  is  written  here.  As  this  is  aJl>soIute  oppression, 
if  I  were  a  bookseller  in  this  town,  I  would  use  all 
the  safe  means  to  reprint  London  bo(^s,  and  run 
thern  to  any  town  ii^  England,  that  I  could,  because 
whoever  ofiead^  pot  the  laws  of  God,  or  the  country 
he  lives  in,  commits  no  sin.  It  was  the  fault  of 
you  im<jl  other  booksellers  who  printed  any  thinff 
suppofiied  to  be  mine,  that  you  did  not  agree  with 
each  other  to  print  theih  together,  if  you  thought 
they  would  sell  \q  any  advantage.  I  believe  I  told 
you  long  ago,  that  Mr  Faulkner  came  to  me,  and 
told  me  his  intention  tQ  print  every  thing  that  my 
frjends  told  him  they  thought  to  be  mine,  and  that 

1  was  discontented  at  it ,  but  when  he  urged,  that 
some  other  bookaettar  wouM  do  it,  and  that  he 
would  take  the  advice  of  my  friends,  and  leave  out 
what  I  j^leqa^  to  ordep  tiim,  I  said  no  more,  but 

that  I  was  sorry  it  should  be  done  here. But  I  am 

80  incensed  a^fiinsf  the  oppressions  from  England, 
and  have  so  little  regard  to  the  laws  they  make,  that 

2  do,  as  a  c^rgyman,  eacoujEageti^e. merchants  both 
to  export  wool  and  woollen  manufactures  to  any 
country  in  Europe,  or  anywhere  ^e ;  and  conceal 
it  from  lihe  custoo^house  oiQGicers,  as  I  would  hide 
my  purse  from  a  highwayman),  if  he  came  to  rob 

f  me  on  ftbe  road,  although  England  hath  made  a 
iaw  \p  the  contrary :  and  so  I  would  encourage  our 
booksellers  here  to  sell  your  authors  books  printed 
here^  and  send  them  to  all  the  towns  in  England, 
if  I  could  do  it  with  safety  and  profit ;  because  (I 
repeat  it)  it  is  no  offence  against  God,  or  the  laws 
of  the  country  I  live  in.  Air  Faulkner  hath  de^t 
so  fairly  with  me,  that  I  have  a  great  ,ojgtWl<)(i^  pf 
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his  honesty,  although  I  never  deah  with  him  as  a 
printer  or  a  bookselfer ;  but  since  my  friends  told 
me,  those  things,  called,  mine,  would  certainly  be 
printed  by  some  hedge  bookseller,  I  was  forced  to 
be  passive  in  the  matter.  I  have  some  things  which 
I  shall  leave  my  executors  to  publish  after  my  decease, 
and  have  directed  that  they  shall  be  printed  in  Lon- 
don. For,  except  small  papers,  and  some  treatises 
writ  for  the  use  of  this  kingdom,  I  always  had  those 
of  any  importance  published  in  London,  as  you  well 
know.  For  my  own  part,  although  I  have  no  power 
any  where,  I  will  do  the  best  offices  I  can  to  coun- 
tenance Mr  Faulkner.  For,  although  I  was  not  at 
all  pleased  to  have  that  collection  printed  here,  yet 
none  of  my  friends  advised  me  to  be  angry  with 
him ;  although,  if  they  had  been  printed  in  Hondon 
by  you  and  your  partners,  perhaps  I  might  have 
pretended  to  some  little  profit.  Whoever  may  have 
the  hazard  or  advantage  of  what  I  shall  leave  to  be 
printed  in  London  after  my  decease,  I  will  leave 
no  other  copies  of  them  here  ;  but,  if  Mr  Faulkner 
should  get  the  first  printed  copy,  and  reprint  it 
here,  and  send  his  copies  to  England,  1  think  he 
would  do  as  right  as  you  London  booksellers,  who 
load  ns  with  yours.  If  I  live  but  a  few  years,  I 
tieiieve  I  shall  publish  some  things  that  I  think  are 
important;  but  they  shall  be  printed  in  London^ 
although  Mr  Faulkner  were  my  brother.  I  have 
been  very  tedidus  in  telling  you  my  thoughts  on  this 
matter,  and  so  I  remain,  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 
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FROM  MR  FORD. 

Loadon^  June  3,  1?36* 
Dear  Sib, 
Though  you  have  left  off  corresponding  with  me 
these  two  years  and  a  half,  I  cannot  leave  you  off 
yet ;  and  i  think  this  is  the  sixth  letter  I  have  sent 
you,  since  I  have  heard  one  word  of  you  from  your 
own  hand.  My  Lord  Oxford  told  me  last  winter 
that  he  had  heard  from  you,  and  you  were  then 
well.  Mr  Caesar  very  lately  told  me  the  same.  It 
is  always  the  most  welcome  news  that  can  come 
to  me ;  but  it  would  be  a  great  addition  to  my 
pleasure  to  have  it  from  yourself;  and  you  know 
my  sincere  regard  for  you  may  in  soipe  measure 
claim  it. 

I  have  been  engaged  these  five  months  in  a  most 
troublesome  lawsuit  with  an  Irish  chairman.  Those 
fellows  swarm  about  St  James's,  and  ^ill  hardly 
allow  ypu  to  walk  half  a  street,  or  even  in  the  Park, 
on  *  the  fairest  day.  This^  rascal  rushed  into  the 
entry  of  a  tavern  to  force  cnle  into  his  chair,  ran  his 
poles  against  me,  and  would  not  let  me  pass  till  I 
broke  his  head.  He  made  a  jest  of  it  that  night ; 
but  tl^  next  morning  an  |rish  solicitor  came,  out 
of  profound  respect,  to  advise  me  to  make  the 
fellow  amends :  be  told  a-  dismal  story  of  the  sur- 
geon and  the  bloody  .shirt,  and  spok^  against  his 
own  intcirest.  merely  to  hinder  me,  whom  he  had 
never  seen  before,  from  being  exposed.  Neither 
his  kind  persuasions,   nor  the  prudent  counsels  of 

our  friends  Mr  L ,  and  a  few  more,  could 

prevail  on  me.     A   few  days  after,  the    solicitor 
brought  me  a  bill  found  by  the  grand  jury,  and  a 
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warrant  under  the  hand  of  three  justices  against 
John  Ford,  without  any  other  addition.     To  show 
his  good  will,  he  would  not  affront  me  by  executing 
th^  warrant;  but  desired  I  would  go  to  any  justice 
of  peace,  and  give  bail  to  appear  the  next  quarter 
sessions.     By  my  not  doing  it,  he  found  out  the 
mistake  of  the  name,  which  he  said  should  be  rec- 
tified in  a  new  bill,  and  if  I  would  not  comply  with 
their  demands,  after  they  had  %ried  me  for  the  as* 
sauits,  they  would  bring  an  action  of  eighty  or  a 
hundred  pounds  damages.      I  threatened  in  my 
turn;  at  which  he  laughed,  as  I  should  do,  if  a 
little  child  should  threaten  to  knock  me  down.    As 
they  proceeded  against  me,   I  thought  it  time  to 
begin  with  them,  and  spoke  to  an  acquaintance  of 
mine,  a  justice  of  peace,  who  sent  a  warrant  for 
the  fellow,  upon  the  waiter's  oath,  for  assaulting 
me,  and  by  a  small  stretch  of  power,  committed 
him  to  the  Gatehouse,  where  he  remained  some 
days  for  want  of  bail.     I  believe  his  bail  would 
hardly  have  been  judged  sufficient,  if   his  Irish 
sc^icitor  had  not  goqe  to  another  justice,  and  taken 
a  fklse  oath,  that  the  gentleman  who  committed 
him  was  out  of  town.    This  perjury,  it  seems,  can- 
not be  punished,  because  it  was  not  upon  record. 
We  presented  bills  against  each  other  to  the  grand 
jury,  among  whom  there  happened  luckily  to  be 
some  gentlemen  :  and  though  I  did  not  know  them, 
by  their  means  my  bill  was  founds  and  his  returned 
ignoramus.    Then  I  indicted  him  in  the  crown- 
office,  the  terror  of  the  low  people,  where  they 
often  plague  one  another,  and  always  make  use  of 
against  those  of  better  rank.     Still  the  fellow  blus- 
tered, and  refused  to  make  it  up  unless  I  would 
pay  his  expences;  for  his  lawyer  had  persuaded  him, 
'4bat  in  the  end  be  should  recover  damages  sufficient 
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tp  n)ake  w)^of)6  for  aU*  ^W^hile  iffi  niipe^  ^.ioiself 
by  law,  he  Ig;^  his  business;  fpr  Of)  geintl^^ 
WQVk^  take  his  chair.  This  )»rought  .do^p  his 
prpjud  stpp[>^ch ;  h?  pame  jto  me  tfiro  d^y^s  ago,  made 
^i^  si^l>rnissions,  y/e  gave  ri^ciproc^J  releases  from  all 
actjon^,  &C.  j^ffd  I  have  already  received  the  thanks 
of  above  forty  geptlemep^  for  procuring  the^  liberty 
Xfi  walk  tjixe  strieets  in  quiet.  'I'hus  this  gre^  affair 
hai^  ended  like  t^e  Xorkshire  petition,  which  has 
been  tl^e  chief  business  of  the  House  of  Cpnunpns 
t)iis  sie$sion«  Tpward  the  end,  indeed,  they  found 
^  li^le  time  to  show  their  good  will  to  the  church, 
^t  is  the  genc^ral  opinion,  that  the  act  for  repealing 
the  Test  would  have  passed,  if  Sir  Robert  WaJpple 
had  not  seen  the  necessity  of  his  speaking,  which  he 
414  in  ^he  most  artful  manner  he  had  ever  4^P^  ^^ 
his  life.  Several  couitiers  voted  against  hiin,  as 
well  as  most  of  tlie  patriots,  and  among  ot|iers,  Lord 
Bathurst's  two  sons.  Ii>  the  House  of  Lord/s,  nf^^i  to 
the  Duke  of  Argyle,  your  friend  Bathurst  BXfd  Lord 
Carteret  Jhave  shown  most  rancour  againS|t  — r — p-r. 
]^  is  a  melanchdy  relflection,  that  all  tiie  greajl 
C^^cers  of;st^te,«and  the  whole  bench  of  ,bish<^s» 
joined  to  the  tpries,  could  not  prevent  any  on^ 
qiiest^on  in  4isfavour  of  the  church. 
•  I  am  askt^d  every  day,*  if  there  be  no  hopes,  ef 
ever  seeing  yoifi  here  again ;  and  am  sorry  not  f^ 
be  able  to  give  any  account  qf  your  intentions.  1 
doubt  my  long  letters  quite  tire  your  patience ;  aod 
therefore, conclude  with  assurii}g  you,  tliat  nobody 
wishes  you  all  happiness  more  :tban  I  do,  who  am 
most  entirely  yours,  &c. 
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June  3)  )736« 
Dea^i  SlRy 

Mr  Lucas  is  now  ii)  Dublin^  who  will  pfiy  tha^ 

small  bill  on  demand.     1  hope  Mr ^ —  will  nof; 

disappoinjt  us, -^nd  then  poor  Mi;s — wiU  be 

relieved.  I  mpsX  set  out  soon  Xor  Dublin.  At  my 
return  I  will  wait  .upon  you  to  bring  you  home  wit]^ 
me.  The  weather  must  and  shall  be  good ;  anfl 
you  must  and  shall  be  in  j^ood  health;  you  qfiust 
and  shall  come  with  me.  .      .! 

Mj  walk  U  is  finish'd, 

My  quotiey  dimini^d ; 

But  irhen  jpu  con^eldowD,  .     - 

I'll  hold  you  a  crowa 

YoqMI  soon  make  me  ricb. 

Or  1*11  die  in  a  ditch. 

Pray  think  of  things  befp2;eliand>  and  do  not  hfi 
giddy  as  usual.  The  walk  is  a  hundred  and  tW;elve 
yards  long :  1  hope  that  will  pleasQ.  you.  J^y  ropi- 
nng-stone  cost  me  dfiar.  If  I  should  ever  gnow 
rich,  as  God  (orbid  I  should,  I  wquld  buy  two 
h^^h^ads  of  wine  at  once.  Xou  must  k;no^  I 
ha^e  boufiht  turf  j(!(>r  you»  which  t^urns  like  so  poany 
tapers.  A|y  squ  writes  me  word  that  Mr  Vesey's 
iaanUy  are  wgry  with  me  for  inserting  some  lines 
in  the  Legion  Club  touching  him.  Upon  my  soul^ 
I  never  inserted  one  line  in  it;  and  upon  the  whole 
I  care  not  whether  they  believe  me  or  not.  All 
my  garden  things  are  in  top  order.  Arc  not  you 
sick  of  Dublin  this  hot  weather  ?  How  can  you 
stew  in  such  an  oven?  My  sheep  begin  now  to 
fatten;  I  hope  they  will  please  you  very  well.  You 
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saw  the  king's  speech,  I  suppose.  I  am  glad  t# 
find  by  it,  that  he  resolves  to  stand  by  us.  Our 
breams  here  are  exceedingly  good  and  fat;  we  dress 
them  with  carp  sauce.  Doctor  Walmsley  writes 
me  word  by  last  post,  that  they  are  making  way  to 
bring  me  to  Armagh.  Martin  is  quite  outrageous 
mad,  and  his  relations  are  now  taking  out  a  writ  of 
lunacy;  so  that  if  my  Lord  Orrery  would  only 
mention  me  to  the  lord-primate,  it  would  do.  I 
know  my  lord  chancellor  is  so  well  mclined  toward 
me,  that  he  would  willingly  join  in  the  request. 
Consider  the  lands  are  worth  four  hundred  a  year 
and  the  situation  much  more  advantageous.  This 
must  be  a  secret,  upon  several  accounts.  So  much 
for  business,  and  no  more.  My  artichokes,  I  do, 
not  mean  my  hearty  jokes,  are  in  great  plenty;  so 
are  my  strawberries.  I  hear  that  the  czarina,  BLouli 
Kan,  and  the  emperor  will  overrun  Turkey.  You 
will  not  know  my  house  when  you  see  it  nexty  it 
will  be  so  altercated.  Pray  what  says  Goody  White- 
way  to  the  world  ?  I  hear  she  gives  herself  strange 
airs  of  late  in  calling  me  nothing  but  Sheridan. 
This  comes  of  too  much  familiarity.  When  I 
come  next  to  your  house,  I  shall  make  her  keep  her 
distance,  especially  when  company  is  present ;  for 
*shc  wants  to  be  pulled  down.  My  young  turnips^ 
carrots,  beans,  and  pease,  are  in  fine  onder;  you 
must  pay  half  a  crown  a  quart,  if  you  eat  any,  I 
shall  be  very  reasonable  as  to  the  rest  of  youf  diet. 

You  shall  MTwat  nothing  Bt  for  mortal  maa» 
To  eat  or  driok,  'tis  ail  that  I  do  can. 

And  all  that's  expedient, 

^'roBi  jrovr  most  obedieaU 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

June  5^  17S6* 
D«AR  Sir, 

I  AM  so  tormented,  and  have  been  for  eight  days, 
that  I  lie  stretched  in  mv  bed  as  1  now  write :  how* 
«ver«  I  b^in  to  be  easier,  and  I  have  hopes  that  I 
shall  be  able  to  attend  in  my  school  on  Monday. 
Snrely  no  person  can  be  so  stupid  as  to  imagine  yoa 
wrote  the  Panegyric  on  the  Legion  Club.  I  hare 
seea  and  pead  it  in  various  editions^  which  indeed 
makes  me  imafMe  every  body  to  be  its  author;  and 
wlitot  they  hate  done  to  deserve  such  treatment,  is 
to  ne  a  mystery. 

X  never  writ  in  this  posture  before ;  and  therefore 
wonder  not  ifJin^  and  words  be  crooked*  My 
pai«s  are  likewise  great ;  and  therefore  whether  I 
wiU  or  vdM,  I  must  Uke  pains  with  this  letter. 

.]^0w  a6.to>  your  comings ^^n  here,  the  weather 
wUI  be^  goody  fboToads  pleas^,  and  my  company 
li]c€(wis«,  to  set  oiit. with  you  from  Dublin  on  Thiirs- 
da^tfortnight^  tmd  to  bring  you  here  in  three  days :> 
1i  bav0.  ^^&e  deeii  parks  at  my  command  ;  Coote's, 
FlUEiipg'siiMid^anillonV  <  I  have  at  present  forty 
c^c^^si^aUtfat;  twenty  sheep  of  my  own,  and  six- 
tcefJk  Janibs.^filr  lamb  wilt  be  in  season  a  month  long- 
car^}  geQS%4atli»y,  ice. 

/  '      fi  "... 

My  hens  arc  hatching,  ^         / 

'  Hy  house  is  thatching, 
'Myneeseagagliiig^        ; 

Mjr.  cajri^  a  threshiaf  | 
My  sheep  a  washing, 
My  tarf  a  drawing, 
My  fiQiber  sawing, 
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My  grayel  walk  raking, 

My  rollingstone  making, 

Mj  ale  a  biewi^i 

Myself  a  stewing. 

My  boys  a  teaching, 

My  webs  a  bleaching, 

My  daughters  rending,. 

My  g^itlen  wedding,    . 

My  lime  a  burning,  ?    •     . 

My  milk  a  churning. 
In  short,  all  naftiirc  seems  to  be  at  iJrdrk, 
Busy  OB  fconly  Kaki  agaiast  the  Tnrk.' 

I  da  not  wonder  that  Mr  ToWers  hsii  discarded 
that  graceless  whelp.;  but  I  wotider  tmore  he  b^ 
him  above  a  week.,   He  has  a  gesMs  ior  misoHief: 
would  jade  %ven .the  .devil,  to  atlend  faiifa..   If  Irfrs 
"^hiteway  will  prove  false,  I  have  wiUbwE  enowgh 
to  crown  tne,  .andkidi^n)  enough  here  tor  pick  and 
choose,  where  I  like  best.  The  suonbi^r  hat' brought 
thexq  and  the  flie^  in  great  abundance  iniol  ow  c(Me^ 
try;  the  latter  Ithink,.  indeed,  lesai tirolibleMilie. 
All .  of  them  long  fpr  yimr  coining  ^  but  1  teidw  not 
whether  you  long  fojr  them.    I  am>gri^v«d  lo  hW 
you  hav^.Ipst  so  mooh  fleshy  which  indeed il;  my 
presefit  c^e..    If  my  skin  ^erd  .dry^  my  bottfes' 
woul4  Rattle  like.. a  bag  of  bobbioBi.'    Uo^ev^r^'  t 
make  nq  doubt  but  to  plump  us'bdthmp  by  hdv 
of  sc^e  hous^wifp's  remddies.    My  <pU>V  dea^  #im 
has  ruq  mad  for  joy, of  yoiir  coming^  «8tire  I  hkti6  a 
g^vel  walk  finished  twelve  perchesrinflehglh,  eight 
gradations  of  pease,  which  will  last  you  to  October. 
You  cannot  imagine  what  a  good  housewife  I  am 
grown;  my  garden  is  well  stocked  v  I  have  every 
thing  but  money :  but  thai  is  neither  here  nor  there. 
Mr  Jones  will  order  the  money  by  first  opportunity. 
May  all  happiness  attend  you. 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Dttblmv  June  5,  1736. 

Yba  mast  pay  your  gro^t  (as  if  you  had  been 
drank  last  night)  for  this  letter,  because  I  am  nei- 
ther acquainted  with  any  frank  ciir; '  i^or  the 
of  frank  king.  I  am  glsidybti  have  ^ot  the  piles, 
because  it  is  a  mark  oj'  tleiutti,  and  a  strong  con- 
stitnrioti.  I  believe  wh^i  you  say  qfx^e  legion-club 
poem ;  for  it  plainly  ap|<e»r8  ^  /work  of  a  legion* 
club,  for  I  hear  there  are  fifty  different  copies ;  but 
what  is  th^t  to  ttie  ?  And  you  are  in  the  ri^ht^  IHat 
thfey  artf  rtot  trfeated-  aocdnding  to  th^ir  merit.  Ymn 
never  \ttil  to  regular  ift  3^0 wr  life,  abd  therefore* 
#heti'ydU  wtft(d  td  mUy  altr^ysr  take  care  h>  hare  the 
piU;^;  JtintBaxPmypile^tdXM^t  thme  of  Hiiie  and 
dtonie,  kxUfit  jpil^s  me  tto%9o  i>ad  as  )the  stone;  I 
findydtl  int^tkl  e6  hfi  hf^^e((i>y  yotir  date)  ink  iloezea 
dayi  hbri^e^  The  r60ii»>srfaiift  be  n^ady  :fdr'  you^' 
though  I  Aatl  ti^ver  httVe  yiyu  in  a  morhinrg,.  or  isl 
dinfifer,  br  jn^^  ^veiiitig";  ^at  all  othen  libtes  I  ihall 
be  pei^ffed  ^ith  y<^ti.  .\felm  R-^^-^  {for:  hei  does 
Qotde^rt^  the'iiaittti  of  Jack)  is  code  to  his  six^ 
ai{ies-6flr  cotttttry  s%M  Ibf  ibe  siiiiihier.'  /i  fldmird 
at  ydiit-  biA  bf  lOic  ddd^l  fyt  I  thoilg^tiymir  first 
was  double :  or  is  it  an  additional  one  ?  .When  yoiK 
sitisfynife,  1  will  send' itolvh  tip  Htni  with  la  Ven- 
geance :  although  except  thM  daitined^vioe  of  ava^ 
ricei  he  is  a  very  agreeable  man.  As  to  your  veni- 
son, vain  is  one  who  expects  it.  I  am  checking  you 
for  your  chickens,  and  could  lamb  you  Tor  your  ^ 
jambs. — AddmM  qiugdatn. 
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My  wife  a  rattling, 

My  children  tattling. 

My  money  spent  is, 

And  due  ray  rent  b. 

My  school  decreasing. 

My  income  ceasing. 

All  people  tease  me, 

But  no  man  pays  me. 
'    My  worship  is  bit, 
*  By  that  rogue  Nishit, 

To  take  the  right  way, 
.  Ciuisnlt  friend  Whiteway.  ^         .      •     . 

Would  you  ^et  still  more  ? 
.     Go  flatter  Riltnore.  * 

Yottr  geeee  are  old, 

Tonrwifeaaeold,  .^ 

Mrs  Whiteitray  is  ever  your  friend,  but}  our  old 
ones  hare  forsaken  you  as  mine  have  me.  My 
head  is  rtriy  bad ;  and  I  have  just  as  much  spirito 
left  as  a  drowned  mouse.  Pray  do  not  you  give 
yourself  airs  of  pretending  to  have  flies  in  sfummer 
artCavani;  andsuCh  a  no.  summer  as  thiiS:  I,  who 
amtbe  bestilyi'Catcher'in  thie  kingdom^  have  not 
thought  it  worth  my  time^to^  show  my  skill  in  that 
art.'  I  believe  nothing  of  your  garden  improve- 
ments, for  I  know  you  too  well.  What  you  say  of 
your  leanness  is  incredible ;  for  when  I  saw  you  last 
you  were  as  broad  as  long.  ,  But  if  you  continue  to 
breathe  free  (which  nothing  but  exercise  can  give) 
you  may  be.  safe  with  as  little  flesh  as  I^  which  is 
none  at  all. 

I  had  your  letter  just  before  this  waSfSealed;  but 
I  cannot  answer  it  now. 

Jon.  Swift. 


*  Dr  Josiah  Hort^  then  Bisbop  of  Kilm(m.*^H. 
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TO  LADY  tiETTt  GERMAIN. 

Jnnc  15,  173(J. 
MadaM^ 
I  WRITS  this  letter  to  your  ladyship,    in  the 
effipteymeniyou  have  chosen  of  being,  a  go-between 
the  Didte  of  Dorset  anrf  me.    I  must  preface  this 
fetter  wMi  an  honest  declaration.  That  I  n^Vet  pro- 
posed attjr  one  thing  to  his  grace,  wherein  I  did  not 
chiefly  Consult  his  honour  and  the  general  opi- 
nion of  the  kingdom.     I  had  the  honour  to  know 
him  from  a  boy,  as  I  did  your  ladyship  from  a 
child ;  and  yel!,  excepting  great  personal  civilities, 
I  never  was  able  to  obtain  the  favour  of  getting  one 
church  preferment  for  any  friend,  except  ohe  too 
inconsiderable  to  mention,      t  writ  to,   and'told 
n|r  lord  duke,  that  there  was  a  certain  fatnily  here, 
called  the  Grallans,  and  that  they  could  c^otnmand 
ten  thousand  men :  tw€>  of  them   are  parsons,  as 
you  whtgs'call  them;    another  is  lord  mayor  of 
thiicityj  and  was  knighted  by  his  grace  a  month 
or  two  ago.     Bat  there  is  another  cousin*  of  theirs, 
who  is  a  Gratlan,  though  his  nama  be  John  Jackr 
8on,  36  worthy  a  clergyman  as  any  in  this  kingdom. 
He  lives  upon  his  own  small  estate,  four  miles  from 
t|)is  town,  and  in  his  own  parish ;  but  he  has  four 
children.  -  He  only  wants  some  little  addition  of  a 
hundred  pounds  a-ytar;  for  he  has  laid  out  eight 
hundred  {pounds  to  buihl  upon  his  own  sitiall  estate 
in  his  o^  patrtsh,  which  he  cannot  Jeave ;  and  we 
cannot  sf^re  him.     He  has  Jain  a  weight  upon  my 
shoolderis  ibr  many  years  ;  and  I  have  often  men- 
tioned him  to  my  lord  4luke,as  a  most  deserving 
person.  *  His  grace  has.  now  an  opportunity  to  help 
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him.  One  Mr  Ward,  who  died  this  morning,  had 
a  deanery  of  small  value ;  it  wa&  a  hedge  deanery, 
my  lord  duke  will  tell  you  what  I  mean ;  we  have 
many  of  them  in  Ireland:  but,  as  it  does  not  re- 
quire livii^  there,  except  a  mohth  or  two  in  the 
year,  although  it  be  but  of  forty  or  fifty  pounds 
yearly  rent,  it  will  be  a  great  ease  to  him.  He 
)s  no .  party  man,  but  a  loyal  subject.  It  is  the 
.deanery  of  Clo}me :  he  is  well  acquainted  with  the 
bishop,  who  is  Dr  Berkeley ;  I  have  reasons  enough 
to  complain  of  my  lord  duKe,  who  absolutely  refused 
to  provide  for  a  most  worthy  man,  whom  he  had 
mstde  one  of  his  chaplains  before  he  came  over:  and 
therefore,  if  he  will  not  consent  to  give  this  poor 
deanery  to  Mr  John  Jackson,  I  will  fall  out  with 
him  for  ever.  I  desire  your  ladyship  to  let  the 
duke  know  all  this. 

Somebody  read  a  part  of  a  newspaper  to  me  the 
other  day,  wherein  your  saucy  niece  is  mentioned 
as  married,  with  five  and  forty  thousand  pounds  to 
her  fortune.  I  desire  to  present  her  with  my  most 
humble  service,  and  that  we  may  be  friends  for  the 
future.  I  hope  your  ladyship  still  preserves  your 
health  and  good  humour.  Your  virtues  I  am  in  no 
pain  about;  for  you  are  confirmed  in  them  by  your 
education  and  birth,  as  well  as  by  constant  practice. 
I  pray  Cod  preserve  you  long,  for  the  good  you  do 
to  the  world,  and  for  your  happiness  hereaftea 

I  will  (notwithstanding  your  commands  to  the 
contrary)  be  so  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I' am,  wit^  the 
greatest  respect  and  esteem,  Aladam, 

YQjir  ladyship's  most  obedient  and  obliged 
humble  servant, 

JqH^  Swift* 
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THE  ANSWER. 

Jade  iSj  1736. 

1  OUGHT  to  begin  with  begging  pardon  for  hot 
answering  yours  of  the  1st  of  May,  before  I  thank 
yon  for  that  of  the  15th  of  Jun6 :  but  I  do  not  ques- 
tion the  newspapers  have  informed  you  of  the  great 
loss  I  have  had  in  my  brother  Henry  Berkeley.  And 
what  is  an  addition  to  the  grief  for  the  best-natured, 
honesty  sincere,  disinterested,  friendly  brother,  is 
the  having  lef^  a  wife,  three  daughters,  and  two  son^, 
literally  without  bread  to  eat :  tjboogh  perhaps  that 
part  might  soon  be  made  easy,  if  those  of  his  rela* 
tioDs  were  as  willing,  as  they  are  able,  to  help  to. 
take  care  ef  them,  which  hitherto  they  have  only 
the  benefit  of  from  my  two  nieces.  She  that  you' 
call  the  saucy  one,  has  bestowed  her  very  great  for« 
tune  (much  more  than  you  mention)  on  Lord  Vere 
Beauclerk,  and  had  my  approbation  of  her  own 
choice,  for  I  think  him  a  very  deserving  gentleman ; 
and  all  that  know  him  give  him  a  great  character. 
I  am  now  with  them  in  the  country ;  but  shall  go 
in  about  a  fortnight  to  Knowle  ^  and  when  I  am 
there,  will  eerttinly  obey  your  commands  to  the 
Duke  ©f  l5orset«  My  Iwpother  George  and  Lady 
Suffc^  are  gone  to  France  to  make  a  visit  to  Lord 
Berkeley:  which  I  am  gistj^  of^as  I  hope  it  will  in* 
daee  her  to  go  to  Spa  and  Aix-la-Cbapelle,  for  her 
health,  whicK  I  am  afraid  is  very  necessary  for  her, 
and  triily  believe  is  all  she  wants  to  make  her  easy 
and  happy ;  ox  ehe  my  brother  George  is  not  the 
honest  goo<l-natured  man  I  reaUy  take  him  to  be; 
and  she  dissembles  well,  if  she  is  not  so  happy  aS 
she  makes  me  betieve^  and  I  heartily  wish  her. 
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You  order  qie  to  write  long  letters ;  but  you  may 
see  by  the  nothingness  of  this,  I  am  yet  more  unnt 
than  ever  to  observe  your  orders,  though  in  all 
things,  and  at  all  times,  . 

Your  most  sincere  and  truly  humble  servant, 
•  £•  G. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

June  23,  1736. 

**  *  Dear  Sih, 

*Ip  you  can  believe  me,  I  can  assure  you,  that  we 
have  a  great  plenty  of  flies  at  Cavan;  and  let  me 
whisper  you  in  this  letter,  nee  desunt  pediculi  fiec 
puHces;  out  1  beseech  you  not  to  speak  o^  it;     Si 
me  nanfallit  observatioy  we  shall  have  more  of  the 
Egyptian  plagues,    quippe  muliitudo  militum  die 
crastmo  adventura  est  in  Cavanniam  nosiram.     I 
do  not  know  what  the  devil  they  will  do  for  meat. 
De  nosfro  cibo,  nisifurtim,  aut  vi  dbripiant^  uxor 
me  capiat,  si  gustaverint.     The  ladies,  are  already 
bespeaking  seats  in  my  field  upoii  the  hill,  Spec^ 
tatufri  vemuntj  veniunt  specteniur  ut  ipsiB.      Ho, 
brave  colonels,  captains,  lieutenants,  and  cornets, 
adea  hie  splendentes  cohgregantur  ut  ipsis  pavonibus 
pudarem  ineutiunt^  of  which  I  am  an  eye-witness, 
dejectis  capitibus  caudas   demittunt.     Our  bakers 
are  all  so  busy  upon  this  occasion,  that  they  double 
the  heat  of  the  weather,  atque  urunt  officinal.     But 
when  the  army  fires  on  Friday,  jTtoh  Jupiter/   in- 
ferHum  redokbunt  et  spirabunt.    The  noise  of  guns, 
^e  neighing  of  the  horses,  and  the  women's  tongues, 
cctlum  atque  terras  miscebunt. 
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GffOQse  pools  are  come  in 

I'Te  some  in  my  bin| 

To  hotter  jonr  chin ;  * 

When  done  with  oar  din- 

-— ner,  through  thick  and  thin 

WeUl  wallL  ont  and  in. 

And  care  not  a  pin 

Who  thtnlui  it  a  sin. 

We  malLe  some  folks  grin. 

My  lashing  their  kin,  &c. 

I  could  not  mention  troop-horses,  guin  Pegasus 
nosier  lusii  exulHm  ut  vides ;  sedjam  stabuHP  in* 
ciusus  de  versibus  nihil  ampiius.  You  may  be  sur- 
prised at  this  motley  eprstle ;  but  you  must  know 
tfattt  I  fell  upon  my  head  the  othep  day,  and  the  fall 
shook  away  half  my  English  and  Latin,  cum  omnia 
lingua  GalHca^  Hispanita^  necnon  lialica.  I  would 
rather  indeed  my  wi£e  had  lost  her  one  tongue, 
Maliter^  auaniam  eqtmem  nullus  dubito  nisi  radi'- 

eiius  evellereiur  ianiirui  superaret. 

* 

I  wish  your  sererence  were  here  to  bear  the  trumpets; 
Mistake  me  not,  for  I  mean  not  the  strampets. 

Well,  when  will  you  coRie  down,  or  will  you  come 
at  all  ?  i  think  you  may,  can,  could,  might,  would,  . 
or  ought  to  come.    My  house  is  enlarging,  and  you  . 
may  now  venture  to  bring  your  own  company  with 
, you;  namely,  the  provost.  Archdeacon  Wall,  the 

Bishop  of  Clogher,  and ,  by  way  of  enlivening*'^ 

the  rest.  Do  not  let  my  Lord  Orrery  come  with 
them ;  for  I  know  they  will  not  be  pleased  with  his 
company.  My  love  to  my  sweetheart  Mrs  White- 
way,  if  she  continues  constant;  if  not,  my  hatred 
and  my  gall.-  Excuse  my  haste.'  T  hope  by  the 
next  post  to  make  up  for  this  short  epistle,    i  am. 
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dear  Sir,  with  all  affection  and  respect,  your  most 
obejlient  humble  servant, 

•    •  Thomas  Sheridan. 

I  send  you  a  letter  from  Mr  Carte.  * 


TO  MR  NICHOLLS.t 

Sir, 

Thbbe  is  a  lady,  a  cousin  of  mine,  Mrs  White- 
way,  who  hath  been  scolding  me  several  weeks  for 
my  ingratitude  to  you,  who  having  sent  me  two  or 
more  vessels  of  ale  of  your  own  brewing,  without 
any  claim  of  merit  of  mine,  had  never  the  civility 
either  to  get  out  of  your  dehL  or  to  thank  you,  or 
invite  you  to  •eat  with  me,  and  drink  some  of  your 
own  ale.  •  Sl|fe  says,  that  she  invites  you  to-morrow 
to  dine  with  her  at  the  deanery,  and  th^re  take  the 
oppoHunity  of  exposing  me  for  my  ill  treatment  of 
you.  This  is  a  misfortune  I  cannot  help,  but  must 
endure  it  patiently;  and  therefore,  if  you  be  not 
otherwise  engaged,  I  entreat  the  favour  of  you, 
which  she  commands,  and  that  you  will  let  me 
know  to-morrow  morning.  I  writ  this  at  her  house 
in  fear  and  dread,  therefore  take  pity  of  me. 

I  am.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 
Dated  ait  Mrs  Whtteway's  house, 

June  5,  17S6.  ^^ 


•  The  Histomn ;  see  p.  73.^N. 

f  This  letter,  aod  tw#odier8,  to  Mr  Nicholf»,  lurgeon.gcne. 
ral  of  Ireland,  are  miV,  far  tbe  fir^i  tima,  pnblisbed  in  the  1^*$ 
coriespoiidenoB. 
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FROM  MR  DONNELLAN. 

Corke,Jttlf  Syl736. 
Sir, 
I  Had  the  favour  of  your  oominaads  with  relatioi^ 
to  Mr  Dunkin ;  *  and,  in  pursuance  of  them,  have 
writ  to  two  of  my  friends  among  the  senior  fellows, 
and  recommended  his  petition,  and  your  reauest, 
in  the  best  and  strongest  manner  I  was  able.  I  am, 
upon  many  accounts,  obliged  to  execute  whatever 
orders  jroa  are  pleased  to  give  me,  with  the  great- 
est readiness  and  cheerfulness  possible:  which,  I 
assure  you,  I  do  on  this  occasion,  and  shall  think 
myself  very  happy  if  I  can  any  way  promote  the 
success  of  an  aiTair  which  you  wish  well  to.  But, 
beside  the  right  that  you  have  to  command  me,  I 
think  Mr  Dunkin's  case,  as  Mrs  Sicaa  has  repre« 
sented  it,  really  very  worthy  of  compassion,  and  on 
that  account  likewise  should  be  very  glad  I  .could 
be  of  some  service  to  him.  To  be  sure,  he  acted  a 
very  silly  and  wrong  part  in  marrying,  and  in  the 
affair  of  Dr  Cope's  aaughter ;  and  i  fear  he  has 
hurt  himself  very  considerably  in  the  opinion  of  the 


•  A  female  relation  of  Mr  DnnkiD  had  bequeathed  an  estate 
ID  knd,  for  ever,  to  the  college  and  fellows  ol  Trinity  College, 
Dublin,  upon  condition  that  they  should  take  caic  of  his  ednca. 
ion,  and  afterward  assist  to  advance  him  in  the  world.  The 
college,  in  consequence  of  thb  reqnest,  allowed  him  at  this  time 
an  annuity,  which  he  was  now  soliciting  to  get  increased  to  lOOL 
He  sncoeeded  in  his  application ;  and  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield) 
when  he  had  the  goremment  of  Ireland,  ip  the*  year  1740,  gave 
\m  the  school  of  Enniskillmg,  which  is  very  richly  endowed, 
and  was  footided  by  King  Charles  I«-^D»  & 
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cdllege  by  his  strange  behaviour  at  the  board,  with- 
out occasion.  But  I  hope  all  this  will  be  got  over^ 
by  your  appearance  in  his  favour,  and  that  your 
request  will  liave  ail  that  weight  with  the  college 
that  it  ought.  I  reminded  my  friends  (though  I 
hope  they  had  not  forgot  it)  of  the  considerable  ser- 
vices you  had  done  their  house  at  different  times, 
aad  iet  them  know  how  much  their  compliance  in 
this  point  would  oblige  you.  After  this,  I  think  they 
must  be^^^ry  beasb^,  if  they  do  .not  show  tlieir  gra- 
titudei  wRen  they  have  so  fair  an  opportunity,  and 
idiots,  if  they  neglect  purchasing  the  Dean's  favour 
at  se^rheap  a  rate. 

My  sister  and  I  werevery  sorry  we  hacj  not  the 
'pleasure  of  seeing  you  the  morning  we  called  at 
the  deanery-bouse.  We  were  just  then  going  out 
•f  town,  and  had  not  another  opportunity  of  taking 
4>wr  leave  of  you.  She  desires  me  to  make  her  coii>- 
pliments  to  you  in  a  very  particular  manner.  We 
are  both  exceedingly  busy  in  getting  our  little  house 
ready,  and  hope  to  remove  into  it  next  week.  I 
shall  not  trouble  you,  Sjf,  with  a  description  of  it, 
but,  in  a  few  words,  it  i<»  really,  a  very  sweet  little 
spot,  and,  though  so  near  a  great  town,  has  all  the 
advantages  of  a  complete  retirement. 

Though  I  am  comeamong  a  people  that  I  think 
you  are  not  very  fond  of,  yet,  this  I  must  say  in 
their  favour,  that  they  are  not  such  brutes  as  to  be 
insensible  of  the  Dean's  merit.  Ever  since  we  came 
down,  this  town  and  country  rung  of  your  praises, 
for  opposing  the  reduction  of  the  coin ;  and  they 
look  upon  the  stop  that  is  likely  to  be  put  to  that 
affair,  as  a  second  deliverance  they  owe  you. 

I  hope  the  late  fine  weather  has  contributed  to 
the  recovery  of  your  health  :  I  am  sure  it  is  whjtt 
we  have  all  reason  to  desire  the  continuance  of; 
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and  what  I  beg^<m  will  believe,  no  one  more  truly 
and  sincerely  wishes,  with  all  other  happiness,  than. 
Sir,  your  roost  obedient  and  obliged  humble  ser- 
vant, /     / 

Chr.  Donnellan. 


TO  THE  PROVOST  AND  SENIOR  FELLOWS 
OF  TRINITY  COLLEGE,  DUBLIN.* 

Deanery  House^  Joly  5,  1736. 
Rev.  akd  WofiTilY  Sirs, 

As  I  had  the  honoar  of  receiving  some  part  of  my 
education  in  your  university,  aiid  the  good  fortune 
t0  be  of  some  service  to  it  while  I  bad  a  share  of 
credit  at  court,  as  well  aa  since,  when  I  had  very 
little  or  none,  I  may  hope  to  be  excused  for  laying 
a  case  before  you,  and  offering  my  opinion  upon  it. 

Mr  Dnnkin,  whom  you  all  know,  sent  me  some 
time  a^Q  a  meqiorial  intended  to  be  laid  befow  you, 
which  perhaps  he  hath  already  done.  His  request 
is,  that  you  would  be  pieced  to  enlarge  his  annuity 
at  present,  and  that  he  may  have  the  same  right,  in 
his  turn,  to  the  first  church  preferment,  vacant  in 
your  gift,  as  if  he  had  been  made  a  fellow,  accord* 
ing  to  the  scheme  of  his  aunt's  will ;  because  the 
absurdity  of  the  condition  in  it  ought  to  be  imputed 
to  the  old  woman's  ignorance,  although  her  inten- 


*  This  letter  plainly  shows  the  author's  friendship  to  gentle- 
en  of  genins  and  learning,  although  unacquainted  with^thcm ; 
bat,  soon  after  this,  Mr  Dunkin  was  introduced  to  the  Dean, 
who  did  bim  farther  services,  by  recommending  him  to  Dr  BoU 
ton,  Archbishop  of  Cashell,  who  ordained  him.— F. 
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tion  be  very  manifest :  and  the  intention  of  the  tes« 
tator  in  all-,  wills  is  chiefly  regarded  by  the  law- 
What  I  would  therefore  humbly  propose  is  this,  that 
you  would  increase  his  pension  to  one  hundred 
pounds  a-year,  and  make  him  a  firm  promise  of  the 
first  church'living  in  your  disposal,  to  the  value  of 
two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  or'  somewhat  more. 
This  I  take  to  be  a  reasonable  medium  between 
what  he  hath  proposed  in  his  memonal,  and  what 
you  allow  him  at  present. 

I  am  almost  a  perfect  stranger  to  Mr  Dunkin 
having  never  seen  him  above  twice^  and  then  in 
mixed  company,  nor  should  I  know  his  person  if  I 
met  him  in  the  streets.  But  I  know  he  is  a  man  of 
wit  and  parts;  which,  if  applied  properly  to  the 
business  of  his  function,  instead  of  poetry  (wherein 
it  must  be  owned  he  sometimes  excels,*)  might  be 
^of  great  use  and  service  to  him,     ' 

I  hope  you  will  please  to  remember,  that,  since 
-your  body  hath  received.no  inconsiderable  benefac- 
tion from  the  aunt,  it  will  much  increase  your  re- 
putation, rather  to  err  on  the  generous  side  toward 
the  nephew. 

These  are  my  thoughts,  after  frequently  reflect- 
ing pn  the  case  under  all  its  circumstances;  and  so 
I  leave  it  to  your  wiser  judgment.  1  am,  with  true 
respect  and  esteem,  reverend  and  worthy  Sirs, 

Your  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


*  See  the  translation  of  «  Carberia  Rupcs,"  Vol.  XIV.  p. 


Digitized  by 


Gaogle 


BPISTOLAXT  COBRBSPONDENOB.  69 

FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

JbIj  6,  1735. 
Dear  Sir, 
J[  SUSPECT  tnat  some,  secret  villam  has  prevented 
the  lord  chancellor  to  sigh  my  commission;  and 
therefore  I  entreat  the  favour  of  you  to  know  the 
meaning  of  it  from  his  excellency ;  for  I  had  his 
consent  hy  a  recommendation  from  my  Lord  Chief 
Baron  Marley^  and  Mr  Justice  Ward.  The  summer 
is  going  off  nist,  so  are  my  best  fowl ;  and  you  are 
not  yet  come.  Will  you  not  come  for  your  six 
hundred  and  sixty  pounds?  We  have  no  way  to 
carry  it  except  you  come  for  it  yourself:  and  do 
not  forget  to  bring  the  deed  of  sale  with  you  for  the 
Marahills  and  Drumcor.  I  wish  you  cotdd  sail  with 
them  hither,  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  ridings  which 
I  would  rather  see  than  fifty  pounds,  which  I  woulct 
set  my  hand  and  seal  to.  Mr  Jones,  as  I  told  you 
before,  will  not  pay  any  body  but  yourself;  so  that 
yon  must  inevitably  come  nolens  volens^  right  or 
wrong,  whether  vou  can  or  not.  Our  venison  is 
plenty :  our  weather  too  hot  for  its  carriage.  We 
faaye  not  had  two  knndred  drops  of  rain  Siese  six 
weeks  past,'  . 

Our  mcr  is  dry. 
And  fiery  tlie  sky ; 
I  fret  and  I  fry, 
Just  ready  to  die : 
Oh,  whereshaUIfly 
From  Phiebn$*s  eye  ? 
In  bed  when  I  lie, 
I  soak  like  a  pie; 
And  1  sweat,  di,  I  8  wsat^  like  a  bog  in  a  stye. 
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I  know  you  love  Alexandrines ;  for  which  reason  I 
closed  the  above  madrigal  with  one.  *  I  think  it  is 
of  a  very  good  proportion,  which  I  hope  you  will 
set  to  music ;  and  pray  let  me  have  a  base  and  se- 
cond treble,  with  what  other  decorations  and  graces 
you  can  better  design  than  I  can  .direct.  To  let 
you  see  you  can  want  for  nothing,  if  you  Come  to 
Cavan,  I  write  you  the  following  catalogue : 


Good  fond, 
A  clean  house, 
A  hearty  welcome, 
Good  ale, 
Good  beer. 
Good  bread, 
Good  bed, 
Young  turkies, 
Toung  beans, 
Yoong  lambs, 
Groosc  ponts^ 
Fine  trouts, 


Right  bacon, 
Canliflowers, 
Young  chickenS)^ 
Fat  Tenison, 
Small  mutton, 
Green  pease^ 
Good  water, 
Good  wine, 
Young  ducks, 
Carrots, 
FtoHtip'B)  Item 


A  LONG  GRAVEL  WALK- 


I  roust  trouble  your  reverence  with  a  small  sample 
of  swne  things,  to  let  you  see  that  all  I  have  said  is 
truth* 


REFERENCES.. 


L  Artichoke. 

2.  Carrot. 

3.  Parsnip* 

4»  Raspberries* 
&•  Gooseberries. 

6.  Currants,  red. 

7.  Currants^  black. 
8*  Purslain. 

9*  Kidney  beans. 

10.  Common  beans, 

11.  Red  cabbage. 


l^.  Conmion  cabbap. 
*13.  Turnip. 

14.  Cauliflowers. 

15.  Cos  lettuce. 
Id.  Silesia  lettuce. 
17.  Thyme. 

IS.  Sweet  marjoram. 
19.'  A  Cayan  fly,  and  a  thoQ. 
'sand  things  beside. 

20.  Some  of  my  graTel  walk. 

21.  Nastafftittm. 
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n.  Cvcttmber.  35.  Oiiioii. 

S3.  Onuige.  SO.  Fea. 

24.  Spillage. 

I  would  send  you  some  of  my  canal,  but.  4ie  pa* 
per  could  not  hold  it. 

I  have  nothing  more  to  send  but  my  best  wishes^ 
which  you  can  only  see  in  my  fa^e,  when  you  coi&« 
down. 

Present  my  love  96789468467d4056789897S«4 
times  to  my  dear  Mrs  Whiteway,  and  all  her  chick- 
ens* I  am,  dear  Sir,  as  I  ever  must  be,  your  most 
obedient  and  very  humble  servant  to  command. 
Dumb  Spur  it  us  hose  rage  it  art  us.  * 


FROM  MR  FORD. 

w  London,  July  8,  1739. 

You  cannot  imagine  how  much  I  was  transport- 
ed to  see  a  superscription  in  your  hand,  after  two 
years  and  a  half  intermission.  The  pleasure  I  had 
in  not  being  quite  forgot,  was  soon  abated  by  what 
you  say  of  your  ill  health.  I  doubt  you  live  too 
much  by  yourself;  and  retirement  makes  the  strong- 
est impression  upon  those  who  are  formed  for  mirth 
and  society.  I  have  not  been  these  thirty  years 
without  a  set  of  cheerful  companions,  by  herding 
with  new  ones  as  the  old  marry  and  go  off.  .  Why 
have  not  you  a  succession  of  Grattans  and  Jack- 
sons  ?  Whatever  resentment  the  men  in  power  may 
have,  every  Body  else  would  seek  your  company, 
apon  your  own  terms  $  and  for  those  in  great  sta- 

*  ^^  Dum  spiritos  hos  leg^i  artas.** 
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tioDS,  I  am  8Qre,  at  thiK  time,  you  would  be  asham^ 
ed  to  be  well  witn  them.  K  they  hate  you,  it  is 
because  they  fear  you,  and  know  ypM  abilities  bet- 
ter than  you  seem  to  dk>  yourself :  even  in  your  me- 
lancholy you  write  with  too  much  fire  for  broken 
spirits.  Yonr  giddiness  and  deafness  give  me  the 
utmost  concern;  tliough  I  believe  you  wouM  be 
less  subject  to  them,  and  as  well  taken  cane  of  here : 
nor  neel  you  spunge  for  a  dinner,  since  you  would 
be  invited  to  two  or  three  places  every  day.  I  wiU 
say  no  more  upon  this*  subject,  because  I  know 
there  is  no  persuading  you. 

My  legs  have  been  swelled  many  years:  it  is 
above  twelve  since  Beaufort  gave  me  a  prescription 
for  them,  which  I  never  took  till  last  winter.  My 
Lord  Litchfield,  and  otheif  of  m^  acquaintance,  per«- 
suaded  me  to  it ;  and  they  tell  me  it  had  its  effect, 
for  I  am  no  judge  either  of  my  own  bad  looks,  or 
large  legs,  having  always  found  myself  perfectljiv 
well,  except  when  I  had  my  fever  four  years  ago. 
I  walk  constantly  every  day  in  the  Park,  and  am 
forced  to  be  both  temperate  and  sober,  because  my 
meat  is  so  much  overdone  that  I  do  not  like  it,  and 
my  dining  acquaintance  reserve  themselves  for  a 
second  meeting  at  night,  which  I  tbstinately  re- 
fuse. 

If  your  rents  fall,  I  do  not  know  what  must  be- 
come of  us.  I  have  considerable  losses  every  year  t 
and  yet  I  think  Crossthwaite  a  very  honest  man. 
Rents  for  some  time  have  been  ill  paid  hfere  as  well 
as  in  Ireland ;  and  farms  flung  up  every  day,  which 
hme  not  been  raised  since  King  Qharles  the  FirstH^ 
time.  The  graziers  are  undone  in  all  parts,  and  it 
is  bad  enough  with  the  farmers.  One  cause  is, 
their  living  much  higher  than  they  did  formerly^ 
another  is^  the  great  number  of  enclosures  made  of 
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iates  enoogh  to  suppljT  many  more  people  than  Eng* 
land  contsuns.  It  is  certain,  all  last  year  a  mati 
came  off  well  if  he  could  sell  a  fat  ox  at  the  price 
he  bought  him  lean.  The  butchers,  by  not  lower* 
ing  their  meat  in  proportion,  have  been  the  only 
gainers. 

I  generally  bear  once  a  month  or  oftener  from  my 
sister.  She  writes  to  me  with  great  affection ;  but 
I  find  she  is  still  wrongheaded,  and  wiH  be  so  as 
long  as  she  lives.  As  she  expected  unreasonable 
presents,  she  makes  them  much  more  unreasonably; 
and^  in  my  opinion,  so  ill<Judged,  that  I  do  not  won- 
der more  at  her  than  at  those  who  receive  them.  I 
see  no  difference  iii  giving  thirty  or  forty  guineas, 
or  in  paying  thirty  or  forty  guineas  for  a  thing  the 
person  you  give  it  to  must  have  paid.  I  have  heard 
no  reason  to  doubt  Lord  Masham.  I  know  nothing 
of  his  son,  not  even  by  sight.  Our  friend  Lewis  is 
in  constant  duty  with  his  sick  wife,  who  has  been 
some  years  dying,  and  will  not  die.  Unless  he  calls, 
as  he  does  upon  me  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  at  most 
twice  in  a  year,  there  is  no  seeing  him.  I  heartily 
wish  you  health  and  prosperity ;  and  am  ever,  most 
sincerely,  your,  &c. 

My  Lord  Masham  was  extremely  pleased  with  your 
remembering  him,  and  desired  me  to  make  his 
compliments  to  you,. 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

July  10,1^56, 

I  REGBiv^A  your  two  letters.  The  first  is  min- 
gled with  Latin  and  English,  one  fpllowing  the 
oth#:  now  (  scorn  tliat  W£^y,  and  put  both  liin- 
guages  in  qpe.  .  However,  for  the  sake  of  order^  I 
will  begin  with  ans\y«mng  your  second  letter  be- 
fore the  first,  because  it  deserves  one  on  account  of 
your  presents.  From  bogs,,  riv^rs^  mountains,  mosses, 
quagmires,  heaths,  lakes, ;  kennels,  ditches,  weeds, 
&c.  &c.  &c.  &c. — Mrs  Whiteway  was  pleased,  al- 
though very  unjustly,  to  criticise  upon  every  curi- 
osity ;  she  swears  tlie  paper  of  gravel  was  of  your 
own  voiding,  as  she  found  by  the  smell.  That 
your  whole  artichoke  leaf  shows  its  mother  to  be 
smaller  than  a  nutmeg,  and  I  confess  you  were 
somewhat  unwary  in  exposing  it  to  censure.  Your 
raspberry  she  compared  with  the  head  of  a  corking- 
pin,  and  the  latter  had  the  victory.  Your  currants 
were  invisible,  and  we  could  not  distinguish  the  red 
from  the  black.  Your  purslane  passed  very  well 
with  me,  but  she  swore  it  was  houseleek.  She  de- 
nies your  Cavan  fly  to  be  genuine,  but  will  have  it, 
that  for  the  credit  of  your  town  you  would  have  it 
born  there,  although  Mrs  Donaldson  confesses  it 
was  sent  her  in  a  box  of  brown  sugar,  %nd  died  as 
it  entered  the  gates.  Mrs  Whiteway  proceeds  far- 
ther in  her  malice,  declaring  your  nasturtium  to  be 
only  a  p-ss-abed;  your  beans  as  brown  as  herself^ 
and  of  the  same  kind  with  what  we  fatten  hogs  in 
Leicestershire.  In  one  thing  she  admires  your  ge- 
nerosity, that  for  her  sake  you  would  spare  a  drop 
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or  two  of  your  canal  water,  which  by  the  spongy 
bottom  needs  it  so  much.  The  only  defects  of  them 
an,  were,  that  they  wanted  tjolour,  sight,  and  smell ; 
yet  as  to  the  last,  we  both  acknowledge  them  all  to 
erhale  a  general  fustiness,  which  however  did  much 
resemble  that  of  your  Cavan  air. 

JoN.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


I  BECfif  VBD  your  letter,  which  began  with  "  lings." 
You  have  thirteen  in  all,  and  I  have  got  but  a  hun« 
dred  and  sixty ;  a  trifle !  find  me  ten  more  than 
mine,  and  I  will  give  you  ten  guineas  for  the  ele- 
venth. Mipe  are  all  down,  and  only  twelve  which 
are  not  entered  in  a  letter,  which  I  will  send  you 
when  health  permits,  and  I  have  nothing  else  to  do^ 
and  that  may  be  a  twelvemonth  hence,  if  my  disor- 
der will  let  me  hold  out  so  long.  You  were  bom 
to  be  happy,  for  you  take  the  least  piece  of  good 
fortune  cheerfully.  J  suppose  your  arithmetic  is, 
that  three  boys  a  week  are  a  hundred  and  fifty  nine 
in  a  year ;  and  seven  guineas  a  week  are  three  hun- 
dred and  sixty-five  per  annum.  Can  you  reckon 
thai  the  county,  and  the  next,  and  Dublin,  will  pro- 
vide you  with  thirty  lads  in  all,  and  good  pay,  of 
which  a  dozen  shall  be  lodgers?  Does  the  cheap- 
ness of  things  answer  your  expectation  ?  Have  you 
sent  away  your  late  younger-married  daughter? 
and  will  you  send  away  the  other  ?  Let  me  desire 
yon  will  be  very  regular  in  your  accounts ;  because 
a  very  honest  friend  of  yours  and  mine^  tells  me, 
that  with  all  your  honesty,  it  is  an  uneasy  thing 
to  have  any  dealings  with  you  that  relate  to  ac- 

VOL.  xi:^.  X 
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eounts  by  your  frequent  forgetfulness  and  confu- 
sion :  for  you  have  no  notion  of  regularity :  and  I 
do  not.  wonder  at  it,  considering  the  scattered,  con- 
fused manner  in  which  you  have  lived.  Mrs  White- 
way  thanks  you  for  th^  good  opinion  you  have  of 
her;  and  I  know  she  always  loved  and  defended 
you.     I  cannot  tell  when  I  shall  be  able  to  travel ; 
I  have  three  other  engagements  on  my  hands,  but 
the  principal  is  to  Sjee  the  bishop  of  Ossory.     Yet  I 
dreYid  th^  lying  abroad  above  five  miles.     I  am 
never  well.     Some  sudden  turns  are  every  day 
threatening  me  with  a  giddy  fit ;  and  my  affairs  are 
terribly  embroiled.     I  have  a  scheme  of  Jiving  with 
you,  when  the  college  green  club  is  to  meet ;  for  in 
these  times  I  detest  the  town,  and  hearing  the  fol- 
lies, corruptions,  and  slavish  practices  of  those  mia- 
reprisentative  brutes ;  and  resolve,  if  I  can  stir,  to 
pass  that  whole  time  at  Bath  or  Cavan.     I  say 
^ain,  keep  very  regular  accounts,  in  large  books, 
and  a  fair  hand :  not  like  me,  who  to  save  paper 
ponfuse  every  thing.  Your  mind  is  honest,  but  your 
inemorv  a  knave,  and  therefore  the  Scotch  mean  the 
same  thing  by  "  minding,"  that  we  do  by  "  re- 
jnembering."    Sirrah,  said  I  to  a  Scotch  footman, 
"jvhy  did  not  you  go  that  errand  ?  Because  I  did  not 
"  mind"  it,  quoth  Sawny.    A  curse  on  these  twenty 
soldiers  drumming  through  my  liberty  twice  a-day, 
and  going  to  a  barrack*   the  government  hath 
placed  just  under  my  nose.     I  think  of^a  line  in 
Virgil  Trav.esty.     **  Th§  d^ — ^1   cut  their   yelping 
weasons."     We  expect  Lord  Orrery  and  Bishop 
Rundle  next  week.  ..This  letter  was  intended  for 


*  Afterwards  callecr  the  Piddlergnard,  and  kept  within  tbe 
)i)^rfies  pf  St  Pa^rick'A  to  suppress  rlpts.-— F. 
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last  post,  bm  interraptions  and  horses  hindered  it. 
Poor  Mrs  Acheson  is  relapsed  at  Grange,  and  worse 
than  ever;  I  was  there  yesterday  and  met  Dr  Hel- 
sham,  who  hopes  she  was  a  little  bet1»er. — Hi.  Her^ 
has  nobody  been  hanged,  married,  or  dead  that  I 
hear  of:  Dr  Grattan  is  confined  by  aboil;  if  yon 
ask  him  where,  he  will  sell  you  a  bargain.  Mv  chief 
country  compMiion  now  is  Philosopher  Webster : 
for  the  Grattans  and  Jaeksons  are  neither  to  be 
found  at  home  or  abroad,  except  Robin,  who  can* 
not  stir  a  foot. 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

July  11, 1730. 

Since,  it  seems,  my  letters  are  not  for  your  own 
peiusal,  but  kept  for  a  female  cousin,  to  her  this 
ought  to  be  addressed ;  only  that  I  am  not  yet  in 
spirits  to  joke.  I  did  not  do  so  ill  by  your  request^ 
as  you  apprehended  by  my  letter,  for  I  spoke  to  the 
duke  much  sooner  than  I  told  you  I  should,  and 
did  so  as  soon  as  it  was  possible  for  me,  or  as  soon 
as  I  could  have  sent  it.  But  my  answer  was,  that 
he  had  that  qioment  received  a  letter  from  Lord 
Orrery,  with  the  most  pressing  instances  for  a  de- 
serving iriend  of  his,  that  the  duke  could  BOt  refusn^; 
especially  as  my  Lord  Orrery  had  been  most  ej^< 
tremely  obliging,  and,  for  this  whole  sQps&on,  ne- 
glected no  opportunity  to  endeavourtomak^: his  ad- 
ministration easy:  though,  at  tlie  same > time- he  as- 
sured me,  he  would  otherwise  have  been  very  glad 
to  oJllige  you.;  and  does  agree,  that  the  gentteman 
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yon  recommeoded  is  a  very  deserving  one  also.  Alt^ 
this  you  should  have  known  before,  had  I  been 
able  to  write:  but  I  have  been  laid  up  with  die 
gout  in  my  hand  and  foot,  and  thought  it  not  ne- 
cessary to  make  use  of  a  secretary,  since  I  had  no- 
thing more  pleasing  to  tell  you..  I  shall  always  be 
extremely  willing  to  be  employed  by  you  to  him ; 
nor  do  1  make  any  question  but  you  will  always 
recommend  the  worthy,  as  it  is  for  your  own  ho- 
aonr  as  well  as  bis.  No  more  will  I  agree,  that  you 
never  did  prevail,  on  any  one  occasion ;  because  the 
very  first  you  did  employ  me  about,  was  instantly 
complied  with,  though  against  a  rule  he  thought 
right,  and  I  knew  before  he  had  set  himself.    . 

Lady  Suffolk  is  how  at  Spa,  with  my  brother 
George,  for  her  health ;  and  as  I  shall  go,  for  my 
own,  to  the  Bath  in  September,  I  fear  we  shall  not 
meet  this  great  while.  And  now  I  must  finish  this 
long  letter,  which  has  not  been  quite  easy  to  write, 
being  still  your  gouty,  but  faithful  humble  servapt. 


sssmsa 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

July  «0y  1736. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  yours  some  day  or  other  this  week, 
by  the  hands  of  Mrs  Donaldson,  who  has  made  affi- 
davit before  our  town  magistrate,  th^  I  never  bor- 
rowied  a  fly  of  her  in  my  life;  and  I  have  likewise 
Hleposed  upon  oath,  that  I  caught  the  fly  perched 
npon  a  rose,  tree-  in  my  own  garden  :  and  I  would 
have  you  to  know«  that  I  4)ave  above  four  hundred 
thousand  of  the  same  sp(^ies ;  for  I  counted  tl)^ 
Ifst  Sunday.    If  you  will  not  believe  roe,  praycome 
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doim  and  see.  Mr  Jones  has  yonr  six  hundred  and 
sixtjr  pounds  ready,  but  can  get  no  bills  to  remit  it. 
I  beseech  you  lose  no  time ;  for  he  is  uneasy  about 

If  you  put  off  the  time  of  coming  down  longer, 
yott  will  lose  the  best  things  our  country  caa  afford. 
The  ladies  are  full  of  your  coming ;  viz. 


My  wife,* 

Two  I^u^  LaiMB!k>Totigh9 

Urs  Mazwdl, 

Mrs  FUzBAvaice^ 

Vrsflort, 

Mis  Bamilton, 

Mrs  Saadenon^ 

Mn  Nubargb, 

Mrs  Oomer^ 

Mn  White, 

Mrs  Nesbitt, 

Her  live  daogbtem, 

Mrs  StepheoSy 

Mrs  and  Miss  Ctement, 

.Mrs  Tigbe, 

Mrs  Coote, 

Miss  Pratt,    • 

Mrs  Fitzherberty 


Mrs  Jones, 

Beautj  Copelaad, 

Miss  Brooke,  1,  2,  3,  4,  &•• 

All  jour  Cavao  mistresses. 
News. 

Doctor  Thompson's  lerraat 
almost  cudgelled  him  to 
death  going  from  a  chru. 
teaing^ 

Colonel  Nuburgh's  fine  arch* 
ed  market  housoi  quite  fi- 
nished with  a  grand  cupola 
on  the  top,  fell  flat  to  the 
earth.  It  is  now  begun  up- 
on agahi.  Sic  transit  glo- 
ria  tnundi. 


Gronse  ponts^ 

Fine  tiouts, 
^       Right  Tenison, 

For  my  benison* 
Lea^e  yonr  stinking  town  in  haste, 
For  yon  have  no  time  to  waste, 

Lettne  kuow  what  day  I  shall  meet  you.    Price 
and  I  will  stretch  to  Virginia.    That  all  happiness 


•  VTho,  by  the  by,  hated  Ik  Swift  abore  all  the  human  race. 
-J).S. 
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may  for  ever  attend  you  is  the  sincere  wrsh  ef^ 
dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  ser-^ 
vant, 

Thomas  SheridaIc. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN.  * 

July  31,  1736. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  WENT  to  Belturbet  immediately  upon  the  re- 
ceipt of  your  letter,  and  found  Mr  Joiies  ready  for 
Mr  Henry's  draught,  and  glad  of  it :  and  so  am  I — 
But  you  are  a  very  fine  lawyer  in  calling  your  deed 

of  sale  a  mortgage Instead  of  cancelling  there  is 

more  to  be  done :  you  must  not  only  cancel,  but 
you  must  reconvey  to  me,  in  a  formal  manner  as  if 
you  sold  to  me— Pray  ask  advice,  and  ilo  not  do  ' 
things  hand  overhead,  as  you  were  going  to  do  (ob- 
serve my  style*)  like  me.  If  I  had  not  sworn  ne- 
ver to  set,  my  foot  in  Dublin,  except  I  were  to  pass 
through  it  for  England,!  I  would  go  thither  next  va- 
cation ;  but  I  have  sworn  solemnly  I  will  not — If  I 
had  my  few  friends  out  of  it,  I  Would  not  care  that 
all  the  rest  were  petrified. 

Now  you  must  know  that  I  forbid  you  the  town 
of  Cavan  as  strenijiously  as  I  invited  you  to  it ;  for 
the  small-pox  is  the  broom  of  death  at  present,  and 


*  This  was  exactly  Swift's  style  to  Sheridan  upon  many  oc- 
casions ;  and  now  Sheridan,  in  his  pleasant  Scanner,  returns  tho  ' 
compNment.-^H. 

+  Sheridan  nerer  crossed  the  Qiaitfnel  'toEogland  in  his  whole 
life— H. 
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sweeps  lis  off  here  by  dozens  *-^I  never  had  it, 
which  gives  me  some  little  palpitations,  but  no  great 
fear.  As  soon  as  I  can  get  five  hundred  pounds  in. 
my  pocket,  4o  make  a  figure  with,  I  may  perhaps 
honour  jont  metropolis  with  my  presence  $  and 
that  may  be  sooner  than  you  imagine,  for  I  have  a 
guinea,  a  moidore,  a  cobb,  and  two  Manks  pence 
towards  it  already. — ^You  may  think  I  swagger,  but 
as  I  hope  to  be  saved  it  is  true. 

How  grieved  I  am  that  I  am  oiit  of  the  way  while 
Doctor  King  is  in  Dublin.  1  wish  with  all  my 
soul  he  would  take  a  frolic  to  come  hither^  because 
he  would  cost  me  no  wine,  and  I  have  the  best 
water  in  Ireland. 

My  collection  of  witty  sayings,  &c.  is  finished, 
if  I  had  any  friends  to  recommend  then!..  The  best 
wares  of  that  kind  will  not  go  off  otherwise.  Doctor 
King  promised  me  his  friendship  at  Oxford.  If  you 
would  speak  a  kind  word  to  the  public  in  their 
behalf,  I  know  they  would  bring  me  in  L* argent, 
which  I  now  want  as  much  as  I.  formerly  did  the 
gift  of  retention,  when  I  had  enough,  fiat — ^That 
—is — neither — here — nor  there — 

My  son — I  can  ^rm  is  thoroughly  reformed  ; 
and,  as  an  argument  of  it,  I  jinust  acquaint  you  that 
his  mother  finds  fault  with  every  thing  he  does. 

My  son — is  so  far  poisoned  by  the  serpent  his 
mother,  that  I  cannot  get  him  home,  although  I 
sent  horses  for  him.     *.♦«*»♦ 

May  all  happiness  attend  you,  is  the  sincere  wish 
of,  dear  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 

*  Swift  had  always  a  deep  horror  for  this  disorder^  which 
since  his  time  has  been  so  eflfectually  disarmed. 
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FROM  LADY  HOWTH. 

Sir, 
I  DO  not  know  how  this  letter  may  he  received, 
since  I  never  had  the  favour  of  an  answer  to  my 
last.  I  impute  it  to  the  neglect  of  the  po.st,  or  any 
thing  rather  than  to  think  I  am  forgot  by  my  old 
friend.  I  am  now  in  Connaught,  where  I  assure 
you  I  spend  the  least  of  my  time  at  cards.  I  am 
on  horseback  almost  every  day  to  view  the  beauties 
of  Connaught,  where  I  am  told  you  have  been.  I 
live  greatly  under  ground ;  for  I  view  all  the  places 
under  ground.  I  make  nothing  of  going  down  sixty 
steps.  I  really  think,  could  you  lend  me  a  little  of 
your  brains,  I  should  be  able  to  come  nigh  Addison 
in  several  of  his  descriptions  of  Italy ;  for  upon  my 
Word  I  think  there  are  several  very  remarkable 
things.  As  you  took  a  journey  last  winter  to  Ca- 
van,  my  lord  and  I  hope  you  will  take  one  to  the 
county  of  Kilkenny  this  winter,  where  we  assure 
you  of  a  hearty  welcome.  I  fpust  now  be  trouble^ 
some  to  you ;  but  Lord  Athunry  begged  I  would 
write  to  you  in  £Bivour  of  a  young  gentleman,  one 
Mr  Ireland,  who  was  usher  to  Mr  Garnett,  iichool- 
master  of  Tipperary.  Mr  Garnett  died  lately :  he 
has  given  Mr  Ireland  a  very  good  certificate,  and 
most  of  the  gentlemen  in  and  about  Tipperary  have 
recommended  Mr  Ireland  to  succeed  Mr  Garnett ; 
as  you  are  one  of  the  governors  of  that  school,  I 
hope  you  will  do  Mr  Ireland  all  the  service  you 
can,  which  will  very  much  oblige  me.  Since  I  be- 
gan this  there  came  in  a  trout :  it  w^  so  large-^that 
we  had  it  weighed  -,  it  was  a  yard  and  four  inches 
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long*  twenty-three  inches  round;  his  jaw-bone  eight 
inches  long,  and  he  weighed  thirty-five  pound  and 
a  half.  My  lord  and  I  stood  by  to  see  it  measured* 
I  believe  I  hav«i  tired  your  patience ;  so  beg  leave  to 
^assure  you  1  am 

Your  affectionate  friend  and  humble  servant, 

L.  HOWTH. 

Direct  to  me  at  Turlaghvan,  near  Tuanu    My  lord 
begs  you  would  accept  of  his  compliments. 


FROM  THOMAS  CARTE,  ESQ.  ♦ 

August  11,  17K. 
Sir, 

Having  at  last,  after  a  long  application  and  in 
the  midst  of  sharp  rheumatic  pains,  the  effects  of  a 
sedentary  life,  finished  ^  my  History  of  the  Life  of 
the  first  Duke  of  Ormond,  and  of  the  Affairs  of 
Ireland  in  his  Time,"  I  here  send  you  a  copy  of 
that  work,  of  which  I  beg  your  acceptance.  I  have 
endeavoured  to  follow  the  instructions  you  gave  me, 
and  hope  1  have  done  so  in  some  measure.  If  il 
have  your  approbation  in  any  degree,  it  will  be  so 
much  to  my  satisfaction. 

It  hath  been  a  long  subject  of  complaint  in  Eng^ 
land,  that  no  history  has  yet  been  wrote  of  it  upon 
authentic  and  proper  materials ;  and  even  those 
who  have  taken  notice  of  the  military  actions  of  our 
ancestors,  have  yet  left  the  civil  history  of  the  kin&;« 
dom  (the  most  instructive  of  any)  untouched,  for 

^  The  ittlUknowa  historian. 
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want  of  a  proper  knowledge  of  the  antiqoiti^i^y 
usages,  laws  and  constitutions  of  this  nation.  Rapia 
de  Thoiras,  the  last  writer,  was  a  foreigner,  utterly 
Ignorant  in  these  respects :  and,  writing  his  history 
abroad,  had  no  means  of  clearing  up  any  difficulties 
that  he  met  with  therein.  He  made^  indeed,  some 
use  of  Rymer's  Fcsdera :  but  his  ignorance  of  our 
customs  suffered  him  to  fall  into  gross  mistakes,  for 
want  of  understanding  the  phraseology  of  acts,  which 
have  reference  to  our  particular  customs.  Besides, 
Rymer's  collection  contains  only  such  treaties  as 
were  enrolled  in  the  T0wer,'or  in  the  rolls  of  chan- 
cery; he  knew  nothing  of  such  as  were  enrolled 
in  the  exchequer,  and  of  the  public  treaties  with  fo-* 
reign  princes  enrolled  in  this  latter  office.  I  have  now 
a  list  of  above  four  hundred  by  me.  Rymer  never 
made  use  of  that  vast  collection  of  materials  for  an 
English  history,  which  is  preserved  in  the  Cotton 
library :  nor  ever  consulted  any  journal  of  our  privy 
council,  whenever  he  refers  to  any,  still  quoting  Bi^ 
shop  Burnet  for  his  author.  He  never  read  the 
Tolls  of  parliament,  nor  any  journal  of  either  house^ 
where  the  chief  affairs  within  the  nation  are  transN 
acted ;  and  did  not  so  much  as  know  there  was  such 
a  place  as  the  paper^office,  where  all  the  letters  of 
the  English  ambassadors  abroad,  and  all  the  dis- 
patches of  our  secretaries  of  state  at  homej  from  the 
time  of  Edwai*d  the  Fourth  to  the  revolution  (jsince 
which  the  secretaries  have  generally  carried  away 
their  papers)  are  kept  in  a  good  method,  and  with 
great  regularity;  so  that  he  wanted  likewise  the 
best  materials  for  an  account  of  our  foreign  affairs. 
These  defects  have  made  several  of  our  nobility  and 
gentry  desire  a  new  history  to  be  wrote,  in  which 
the  abovementioned,  and  other  materials  as  authen- 
tic as  they,  may  be  made  use  of.    They  have  pro- 
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{)osed  it  to  me,  and  my  objections  regarding  the 
vastness  of  the  expenee  as  well  as  labour,  that,  to 
satisfy  myself,  I  musit  have  all  materials  by  me^'  not 
only  copies  out  of  our  records,  journals,  &c.  in  Eng- 
land-, but  'even  copies  of  negotiations  of  foreign 
ambassadors  at  this  court  (e.  g.  of  the  French  ;  all 
the  negotiations  and  letters  of  which,  for  two  hun- 
dred years  past,  I  know  where  to  have  copied)  they 
have  proposed  a  subscription  of  a  thousand  a  year, 
for  as  many  years  as  the  work  will  require,  to  de- 
fray this  expenee.  The  subscription  is  begun,  and 
wiJ]  (I  believe)  be  completed  this  winter ;  and  then 
that  work  will  employ  all  my  time.  One  advantage 
I  already  find  ftom  the  very  talk  of  this  design, 
having  been  offered  several  collections  and  memoirs 
of  particular  persons,  considerable  in  their  time, 
which  I  did  not  know  were  in  being,  and  which 
would  else  no  part  of  them  ever  see  the  light:  and 
the  manner  of  the  history's  being  carried  on,  will 
probably  make  every  body  open  their  stores. 

This  is  one  reason,  among  many  others,  which 
makes  me  very  desirous  of  having  your  judgment  of 
the  work  I  have  now  published,  and  that  you  would 
point  out  to  me  such  faults  as  I  would  fain  correct 
in  my  designed  work.  It  will  be  a  very  particular 
favour  to  a  person  who  is,  with  the  greatest  esteem 
and  respect.  Sir,  your  very  obliged  and  obedient 
servant, 

Thomas  Carte. 

Mr  Awnshaw*si  in  Red  Lion  Court  in  Fleet  Street, 
London.  ' 
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DR  SHERIDAN  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Cataiiy  August  14^  1735» 
Deab  Madam, 
YouB  account  of  the  Dean  gives  me  much  grief* 
I  hope  in  God  he  will  disappoint  all  his  friends*  fearsj 
and  his  enemies'  hopes.  Nothing  can  b6  a  ^reatcir 
affliction  to  me  than  my  distance  from  him ;  and> 
what  is  full  as  bad,  my  being  so  near  to  one  who 
has  been  the  occasion  of  it.  Very  rich  folks  in  my 
debt  have  made  such  apologie^  for  non-payment,  that 
I  now  feel  for  Ireland,  but  much  more  for  myself, 
because  I  was  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  make  my 
appearance  in  Dublin  with  a  good  grace-^namely, 
to  pay  some  debts,  which  I  cannot. 

My  poor  Lady  Mountcashell  has  a  right  to  a  vi- 
sit from  me ;  and  thither  I  will  venture  for  a  day 
and  a  night — and  I  will  venture  to  the  deanery  for 
another.  I  could  wish  the  best  friend  I  had  in 
the  world  (you  may  guess  who  I  mean)  and  am 
sure  is  so  still,  would  take  a  little  of  my  advice~ 
You  ma:y  depend  upon  this,  it  should  be  all  for  my 
own  advantage. 

..Now  I  have  done  raving — I  must  turn  my  pen 
which  is  my  tongue's  representative,  against  you  for 
a  while,  because  I  am  certain  it  might  be  in  your 
power  to  paint  my  Siberia  so  agreeably  to  the  Dean, 
ias  to  send  him  hither  while  our  good  .weather  lasted* 
My  new  kitchen  is  disappointed;  so  is  my  gravel 
walk ;  but  what  is  worse,  his  only  favourite,  my  rib 
-—who  dreamed  with  great  pleasure  that  he  would 
iiever  come.  I  am  sorry  she  is  disappointed  i  for  I 
am  certain  she  would  run  away  if  he  had  come-^^ 
God  forgive  him.  for  not  doing  it — ^I  will  make  alt 
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tlie  haste  I  can  oat  of  this  Hell ;  and  I  hope  my 
friendab  (I  beg  pardon,  I  mean  my  friend)  will  cast 
aboat  m  little  for  me — ^if  he  does  not,  I  will  try 
Engkad,  where  the  predominant  phrase  is,  down 
with  the  Irish.  I  will  say  no  more,  but  tell  you 
that  you  are  a  false  mistress ;  and  if  you  do  not 
behave  yourself  better,  I  will  choose  another.  In 
the  mean  time  God  bless  you  and  my  dearest  friend 
the  Deaik  I  am,  notwithstanding  all  your  upbraid- 
itigs,  dear  Madam,  your  most  obedient  humble  ser- 
vant, 

Thomas  Shbridan. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 


August  17,  1736. 

I  PiKB,  though  I  hare  less  experience  than  you, 
the  truth  of  what  you  told  me  some  time  ago,  that 
increase  of  years  makes  men  more  talkative  but  less 
writalive  ^  lo  that  degree,  that  I  now  write  no  letters 
but  of  plain  business,  or  plain  how-d'yes,  to  those 
few  I  am  forced  to  correspond  with,  either  out  of 
necessi^,  or  love,  and  I  grow  laconic  even  beyond 
lacoBism ;  for  sometimes  I  return  only  yes,  or  no, 
to  questiooary  or  petitionary  epistles  of  half  a  yard 
long.  You  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  are  the  only  men 
lo  whom  I  write,  and  always  in  folio.  Yoa  are  in- 
deed almost  the^nly  men  I  know,  who  either  can 
write  lA  this  age,^  or  whose  writings  will  reach  the 
next ;  others  are  mere  mortals.  Whatever  failings 
such  men  may  have,  a  respect  is  due  to  them,  as 
luminaries  wj^ose  exaltation  renders  their  motion  a 
little  irregular,  o|^  rather  causes  it  to  seem,  so  to 
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Others. '  I  am  afraid  to  censure  any  thing  I  hear  of 
Dean  Swift,  because  I  hear  it  only  from  mmtsils, 
blind  and  dull;  and  you  should  be  cautious  of  ces-* 
suring  any  action  or  motion  of  Lord  B  because  you 
heap  it  only  from  shallow,  envious,  or  malicious 
reporters.  What  you  writ  to  me  about  him  I  find 
to  my  great  scandal  repeated  in  one  of  yours  to 

.     Whatever  you  might  hint  to  me,  was  this 

for  the  profane?  the  thing,  if  true,  should  be  con- 
cealed*; but  it  is  I  assure  you  absolutely  untru'e,  in 
every  circumstance.  He  has  fixed  in  a  very  agree* 
able  retirement  near  Fontainbleau,  and  makes  it 
his  whole  business  vacare  Uteris.  But  tell  me  the 
truth,  were  you  not  angry  at  his  omitting  to  write 
to  you  so  long?  I. may,  for  I  hear  from  him  sel- 
domer  than  from  you,  that  is  twice  or  thrice  a  year 
at  most.  Can  you  possibly  think  be  can.  neglect 
you,  or  disregard  you  ?  If  you  catch  yourself  at 
thinking  such  nonsense,  your  parts  are  decayed. 
For  believe  me,  great  geniuses  must  and  do  esteem 
one  another,  q,nd  I  question  if  any  others.can  esteem 
or  comprehend  uncommon  merit.  Others  only 
guess  at  that  merit,  or  see  glimmerings  of  their 
minds:  a  genius  has  the  intuitive  faculty:  there- 
fore imagine  what  you  will,  you  cannot  be  so  sure 
of  any  man's  esteem  as  of  his.  If  I  can  think  that 
neither  he  nor  you  despise  me,  it  is  a  greater  ho- 
nour to  me  by  far,  and  will  be  thought  so  by  poste- 
rity, than  if  all  the  house  of  lords  writ  commexida- 
tory  verses  upon  me,  the  commons  ordered  m«  to 


»  One  of  Bolingbroke's  Letters  to  Sir  ChflrlcB  Wyndbaiu 
seems  to  explain  this. circumstance,,  written  ia  the .  same  year,  ia 
which  he  says,  ^'  it  is  reported  among  you^  ih^t  t  plav  the  Co« 
J^don  here,"  &c. — Bowlib,  *  # 
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print  my  works,  the  universities  gave  me  public 
thanks,  and  the  king,  queen,  and  prince  crowned 
me  with  laurel.  You  are  a  very  ignorant  man :  you 
do  not  know  the  figure  his  name  and  yours  will  make 
hereafter:  I  do,  and  will  preserve  all  the  memorials 
I  can,  that  I  was  of  your  intimacy ;  longo^  sed 
praximusy  intervailo.  I  will  not  quarrel  with  the 
present  age ;  it  has  done  enough  for  me,  in  making 
and  keeping  you  two  my  friends.  Do  ^not  you  be 
too  angry  at  it,  and  let  not  him  be  too  angry  at  it ; 
it  has  done,  and  can  do,  neither  of  you  any  manner 
of  harm,  as  long  as  it  has  not,  and  cannot  bum  your 
works :  while  those  subsist,  you  will  both  appear 
the  greatest  men  of  the  time,  in  spite  of  princes  and 
ministers ;  and  the  wisest,  in  spite  of  all  the  little 
errors  you  may  please  to  commit. 

Adieu.  May  better  health  attend  you,  than  I 
fear  you  possess ;  may  but  as  good  health  attend 
you  always  as  mine  is  at  present ;  tolerable,  when 
an  easy  mind  is  joined  with  it. 


FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

Sept.  e,  1796. 

I  NEVER  will  accept  of  the .  writ  of  ease  you 
threaten'me  with;  do  not  flatter  yourself  with  any 
such  hopes :  I  receive  too  many  advantages  from 
your  letters  to  drop  a  correspondence  of  such  con- 
sequence to  me.  I  am  really  grieved  that  you  are 
so  nmch  persecuted  with  a  giddiness  in  your  head  : 
tte  Bath  and  travelling  would  certainly  be  of  use  to 
you.    Your  want  of  spirits  is  a  new  co^oiplaint,  and 
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what  will  not  only  afflict  year  particular  friends, 
but  erery  one  that  has  the  happiness  of  your  ac* 
quaintance.  I  am  uneasy  to  know  how  you  do, 
and  have  no  other  means  for  that  satisfaction,  but 
from  your  own  hand;  most  of  my  Dublin  corres- 
pondents being  removed  to  Cork,  to  Wicklow 
mountains,  and  the  Lord  knows  where.  I  should 
have  made  this  inquiry  sooner,  but  that  I  have 
this  summer  undertaken  a  work  that  has  given  me 
fiill  employment,  which  is  making  a  grotto  in 
Sir  John  Stanley^s  garden  at  North  End;  it  is 
chiefly  composed  of  shells  I  had  irom  Ireland. 
My  life,  for  two  months  past,^  has  been  very  like 
a  hermit's ;  I  have  had  all  the  comforts  of  life  but 
society,  and  have  found  living  quite  alone  a  plea- 
santer  thing  than  I  imagined.  Tlie  hours  I  could 
spend  in  reading  have  been  entertained  by  RoUin's 
History  of  the  Ancients,  in  French.  I  am  very 
well  pleased  with  it;  and  think  your  Annibals, 
Scipios,  and  Cyruses,  prettier  fellows  than  are  to  be 
met  with  now*a-days.  Painting  and  music  hav^ 
had  their  share  in  my  amusements.  I  rose  between 
five  and  six,  and  went  to  bed  at  eleven.  I  would 
not  tell  you  so  much  about  myself,  if  I  had  any 
thing  to  tell  you  of  other  people.  I  came  to  town 
the  night  before  last ;  and  if  it  does  not,  a  few  days 
hence,  appear  better  to  me  than  at  present,  I  shall 
leturn  to  my  solitary  cell.  Sir  John  Stanley^  has 
been  all  the  summer  at  Tunbridge. 

I  suppose  yon  may  have  heard  of  Mr  Pope's 
accident;  which  had  like  to  have  proved  a  yery 
fatal  one ;  he  was  le^ing  a  young  laidy  into  a  boat, 
from  bis  own  stairs,  her  foot  missed  the  side  of  the 
boat,  she  fell  into  the  water,  and  pulled  Mr  Pope 
after  her ;  the  boat  slipped  away,  and  they  were 
in^mediatel^  out  of  their  depth,  and  it  was  with 
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scNiie  cliflSeidty  they  were  saved.  The  young  lady's 
name  is  Talbot;  she  is  as  remarkable  for  being  a 
Ivtfidsonie  woman,  as  Mr  Pope  is  for  wit.  I  think 
I  cannot  give  yon  a  higher  notion  of  her  beauty, 
xaAesB  I  had  named  ycm^  instead  of  him.  I  shall 
be  impatient  till  I  hear  from  you  again ;  being, 
with  great  sincerity,  Sir,  your  most  faithful  humble 
servant, 

M;  PSNDARVffS. 

p.  S.  I  forgot  to  answer,  on  ihe  other  side,  that 
part  of  your  letter  that  concerns  my  sister.  I  do 
not  know  whether  you  would  like  her  person  as 
well  as  mine,  becsuse  nckiKSs  has  faded*  her 
complexion;  but  it  is  greatly  my  interest  not 
to  bring  you  acquainted)  with  her  mind,  for  that 
would  prove  a  potent  rival ;  and  nothing  but  your 
partiality  to  me  as  an  older  acquaintance  could 
make  you  give  me  the  preference. 

I  beg  my  particular  compliments  to  Dr  Delany.  * 
Sir  John  Stanley  says,  if  you  have  not  forgot  him, 
he  desires  to  he  remembered  as  your  humble 
servant. 


TO  MR  NICHOLLS. 

Sib, 
You  attended  a  monstrous  haunch  of  venison  to 
the  deanery ;  and  if  you  and  Mrs  NichoUs  do  not^ 


**  Wh«D  Mn  Peadanres  afierwaids  married. 
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attend  it  again  to-inorow«  it  shall t>e  thrown  intothe 
streets ;  therefcure  all  excuses  must  be  laid  aside . 
Mrs  Whiteway  and  I  shall  be  all  your  company* 
and  I  will  give  you  a  pot  of  ale  to  relish  it. 

I  am,  with  true  esteem.  Sir,  your  most  obedient 
humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 
Peanery-Hoase,  Sept.  6,  173(l« 
Mondajr  morning. 

Name  your  most  convenient  hour  to  dine,  and  d^ 
not  say^  wh^n  you  please. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

September  15,  1750.  * 
Dear  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  a  letter  from  Mr  Henry  by  the  last 
post,  wherein  he  tells  me  that  the  six  hundred  and 
sixty  pounds  were  short  by  eight  pounds  of  your 
principal,  and  that  you  expected  I  should  send  you 
my  promissory  note  for  that,  and  the  interest  of 
your  money,  which  I  will  do  most  willingly,  whea 
you  let  me  know  whether  you  will  charge  me  five  or 
six  per  dent,  that  I  may  draw  my  note  accordingly. 
Indeed  if  you  pleased,  or  v^ould  vouchsafe,  or  con- 
descend, or  think  proper,  I  would  rather  that  yoa 
Y^ould,  I  mean  should  charge  only  five  per  cent. 
because  I  might  be  sooner  able  to  pay  it;  Upon 
second  thoughts,  mine  eyes  being  very  sore  with 
weeping  for  my  wife,  you  may  let  Mrs  Whiteway 
Icnow  (to  whom  pray  present  my  love  and  best 
^^pects)  that  I  have  made  an  experiment  of  the 
If^ke^wMer,  which  I  sent  for,  upon  myself  onl^ 
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twice,  before  my  optics  became  as  clear  as  ever; 
for  which  reason  I  sent  for  a  dozen  bottles  of  it  for 
Miss  Harrison,  to  brighten  her  stars ^to  the  ruin  of 
all  beholders.  Remember  if  she. turns  basilisk,  that 
her  mother  is  the  cause.  Tully  the  carrier  (not 
Tally  the  orator)  is  to  leave  this  to-morrow  (if  he 
does)  by  whom  I  shall  send  you  a  quarter  of  my 
own  small  mutton^  and  about  six  quarts  of  nuts  to 
my  mistress*  in  Abbey  Street,  with  s^  fine  pair  of 
Cavan  nutcrackers  to  save  her  white  teeth ;  and 
yours  too,  if  she  will  deign  to  lend  them  to  you. 
I  would  advise  you  to  keep  in  with  that  same  lady, 
as  you  value  my  friendship '(which  is  your  best  fea- 
ther) otherwise  you  must  forgive  me  if  my  affec- 
tions shall  withdraw « with  hers.  Alas,  my  long 
evenings  are  coming  on,  bad  weather,  and  confine- 
ment. 

Somebody  told  me  (but  I  forgei  who)  that 
Mrs  Whiteway  rid  your  ipare  at  the  Curragh, 
and  won  the  pfate  5  but  surely  she  would  not  carry 
the  frolick  so  far.  They  say  the  primate's  lady  f 
rid  against  her ;  and  that  Mrs  Whiteway,  by  way 
of  weight,  carried  the  Bishop  of  Down  and  Con- 
nor behind  her.  Pray  let  me  know  the  truth  of 
this. 

Mr  Faulkner  wrif  to  me  for  some  poems  of  yours 
which  I  have.  I  am  collecting  them  as  fast  as  I  can 
frorti  among  my  papers;  and  he  shall  have  them  in 
a  post  or  two,  so  please  to  tell  him. 

Three  old  women  were  lately  buried  at  the  foot 
of  our  steeple  here ;  and  so  strong  was  the  fermenta- 
tion of  their  carcases,  that  our  steeple  has  visibly 


•  Mre  Whiteway.— D.  5. 

f  Miv  Boulter  the  primate's  lady  was  Tery  lusty —D.  S» 
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grown  forty  foot  higher;  and  what  is  wonderful^ 
above  twenty  small  ones  are  grown  out  of  its  sides. 
What  surprises  ime  most  is,  that  the  bell-rop^  is  not 
one  foot  faightr  from  the  ground.  Be  so  good  as  to 
communicate  this  to  the  pro^Mt  of  the  college,  or 
Archdeacon  Whittingham,  or  Archdeacon  Wall.  I 
would  be  glad  to  have  all  or  either  of  their  opinions, 
as  they  are  the  chief  virtuosi  in  this  kingdom. 

I  wish  you  all  happiness^  and  hope  you  will  out^ 
live  every  enemy,  and  then  we  may   hope  ouf 
church  and  kingdom  will  flourish,  and  so  will 
Your  obedient  and  very  humble  servant, 

Thqmas  Sheridan, 


TO  MR  RICHARDSON  *. 

Dublin,  Oct.  23, 1736. 
Sir, 
I  HA4>  th^  favour  of  a  letter  from  you  about  two 
iiKHiths  ago ;  byt  I  was  then,  and  have  been  almost 
ever  since,  in  so  ill  a  state  of  health,  an4  lowness  of 
spirits,  that  I  was  not  able  to  acknowledge  it ;  and 
it  is  not  a  week  since  I  ventured  to  write  to  an  old 
friend  upon  £^  business  of  importaiice.  I  have  long 
beard  of  you  and  your  character;  which,  as  I  am 
certain  was  true,  so  it  was  very  advantageous,  and 
gave  me  a  just  esteem  of  you,  wjiiqh  ypur  friendly 
letter  has  much  increased.  I  owe  you  many  thanka 
for  your  goodness  to  Mr  Warburtou  and  hia  widow* 


*  Of  Summerseat,  near  Colrane* 
II 
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I  had  lately  a  letter  fronfi  her,  wherein  she  tells  me 
of  the  good  office  you  have  done  her.  1  would  be 
glad  to  know  whether  she  has  been  left  in  a  capacity 
of  living  in  any  comfortable  way,  and  able  to  pro- 
vide for  her  children ;  for  I  am  told  her  husband 
left  her  some.  He  served  once  a  cure  of  mine ;  but 
I  came  over  to  settle  here  upon  the  queen's  death, 
when  consequently  all  my  credit  was  gone,  except 
with  the  late  primate,  who  had  many  obligations  to 
me,  and  on  whom  I  prevailed  to  give  that  Kving  to 
Mr  Warburton,  and  make  him  surrogate,  which  he 
lost  in  a  little  time.  Alderman  Barber  was  my 
old  acquaintance.  I  got  him  two  or  three  employ- 
ments when  I  had  credit  with  the  queen's  itiinisters; 
bat  upon  her  majesty's  death  he  was  stripped  of 
them  all.  However,  joining  with  Mr  Gumley^ 
they  both  entered  into  the  South  Sea  scheme,  and 
the  alderman  grew  prodigiously  rich;  but  by  pur- 
suiug  too  far,  he  lost  two-thirds  of  his  gains.  How- 
ever, Ke  bought  a  house  with  some  acres  near  Rich* 
mond,  and  another  in  Ixindon,  and  kept  fifty  thou- 
sand pounds,  which  enabled  him  to  make  a  figure 
in  the  city. — ^This  is  a  short  history  of  the  alder- 
man, who,  in  spite  of  his  tory  principles,  got 
through  all  the  honours  of  London.  I  cannot  tell 
whether  his  office  of  governor  of  your  society  •  be 
for  his  life,  or  oiily  annuid ;  I  suppose  you  can  in- 
form me. 

Your  invitation  is  friendly  and  generous,  and 
what  I  Would  be  glad  to  accept,  if  it  were  possible; 
out,  Sir^  I  have  not  an  ounce  of  flesh  about  me,  and 
cannot  ride  above  a  dozen  miles  in  a  day,  without 


■V 


^  The  Loadonderrj  Soeietj,  of  widch  Mr  Richairdspn  was 
%ent« 
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being  sore  and  bruised  and  spent.  My  head  i> 
every  day  more  or  less  disordered  by  a  giddiness ; 
yet  I  ride  the  strand  here  constantly  when  fair 
weather  invites  me.  But  if  I  live  till  spring  next, 
and  have  any  remainder  of  health,  I  determine  to 
venture,  although  I  have  some  objections.  I  do  not 
doubt  your  good  cheer  and  welcome ;  but  you  brag 
too  much  of  the  prospects  and  situations.  Dare 
you  pretend  to  vie  with  the  county  of  Armagh, 
which,  excepting  its  cursed  roads,  and  want  of 
downs  to  ride  on,  is  the  best  part  I  have  seen  of 
Ireland  ?  I  own  you  engage  for  the  roads  from  hence 
to  your  house ;  but  where  am  I  to  ride  after  rainy 
weather?  Here  I  have  always  a  strand  or  a  turnpike 
for  four  or  five  miles.  Your  being  a  bachelor  pleases 
me  well;  and  as  to  neighbours,  considering  the  race 
of  squires  in  Ireland,  I  had  rather  be  without  them. 
If  you  have  books  in  large  print,  or  an  honest  parsoa 
with  common  sense,  I  desire  no  more.  But  here  is 
an  interval  of  above  six  months;  and  in  the  mean 
time  God  knows  what  will  become  of  me,  and  per- 
haps of  the  kingdom,  for  I  think  we  are  going  to 
ruin  as  fast  as  it  is  possible.  If  I  have  not  tired  you 
now,  I  promise  never  to  try  your  patience  so  much 
again.     I  am.  Sir,  with  true  esteem. 

Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

1  hear  your  brother  the  clergyman  is  still  alive :  I 
knew  him  in  London  and  Ireland,  and  desire  you 
will  present  him  with  my  humble  service. 
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TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  SIR  JOHN 
STANLEY,  BART; 

Dublio^  Oct.  30,  1730. 
SiH, 

I  HAVE  had,  for  several  months,  a  strong  appli-^ 
cation  made  me,  hy  a  person  for  whose  virlucj  ho-* 
nour,  and  good  sense,  Ihave  a  great  esteem,  to  write 
toyoa  in  behalf  of  one  of  your  tenants  here,  whose 
case  I  send  you  enclosed ;  and  if  he  relate*  it  with 
truth  and  candour,  I  expect  you  will  comply  with 
his  request,  because  I  have  known  you  long,  and 
have  always  highly  esteemed  and  loved  you,  as  you 
cannot  deny :  I  know  you  will  think  it  hard  for  me, 
or  anyone,  to  interfere  in  a  business  of  property; 
but  1  very  well  understand  the  practice  of  Irish 
tenants  to  English  lan(^ords,  and  of  those  landlords 
to  their  tenants.  Yet,  if  what  Mr  Wilding  desires 
is  rightly  representedi  that  he  has  been  a  great  im- 
prover, his  offers  reasonable,  his  gains  by  no  means 
exorbitant,  and  his  payments  regular,  you  neither 
must  nor  shall  act  as  an  Irish  racking  squire.  I 
have  inquired  about  this  tenant,  and  hear  a  good 
account  of  his  honesty;  and  that  worthy  friend,  who 
recommends  him  to  me,  durst  not  deceive  ine :  so  I 
fully  reckon  that  you  will  obey  my  commands,  or 
show  me  strong  reasons  to  the  contrary;  in  which 
case  I  will  break  with  that  friend,  and  drive  your 
tenant  out  of  doors,  whenever  he  presumes  to  open 
his  lips  again  to  me  on  any  occasion. 

I  have  one  advantage  by  this  letter,  that  it  gives 
me  a  fair  occasion  of  inquiring  after  your  health, 
and  where  you  live,  and  how  you  employ  your 
Idsure,  and  what  share  I  keep  in  your  good- will. 
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As  to  myself,  years  and  infirmities  have  sunk  my 
spirits  to  nothing.  My  English  friends  are  all  either 
dead  or  in  exile,  or.  by  a  prudent  oblivion,  have  ut- 
terly dropped  me ;  having  loved  this  present  world. 
And  as  to  this  country,  I  am  only  a  favourite  of  my 
old  friends  the  rabble,  and,  I  return  their  love  be- 
cause I  know  none  else  who  deserve  it.  May  you 
live  long  happy  and  beloved,  as  you  have  ever  been 
by  the  best  and  wisest  of  mankind.  And  If  ever  you 
happen  to  think  of  me,  remember  that  I  have  always 
lieen,  and  shall  ever  continue,  with  the  truest  respect 
and  esteem.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 

I  know  not  the  present  «tate  of  your  family ;  but,  if 
tiiere  be  still  near  you  the  ladies  I  had  the  ho- 
nour to  know,  I  desire  to  present  them  with  my 
most  humble  service. 

I  am  now  at  the  age  of  bltindering  in  letters,  sylla- 
bles, words,  and  half-senteKes,  as  you  see,  and 
mfust  pardon. 


FROM  LABY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

Not.  a,  17S(J. 

1  AM  sorry  to  be  so  unlucky  in  my  late  errands 
between  bis  grace  and  you;  and  he  also  is  troubled 
at  it,,  as  the  person  you  recommend  is,  indeed^ 
^  what  you  say,  a  very  worthy  person ;  but  Mr  Moi- 
loy,  who  was  Lord  George  s  second  tutor,  had  the 
promise  of  the  next  preferment,  ^ so  he  Oftnnot  put 
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him  by  this.  I  wisih  I  Was  more  fortunate  in  my 
undertakings;  but  I  verily  believe  it  is  a  common 
calamity  to  most  men  in  power,  that  they  are  often, 
by  necessity,  prevented  from  obliging  their  friends ; 
and  many  worthy  people  go  unrewarded.  Whether 
you  call  this-a  court  answer,  or  not,  I  am  very  po- 
sitively sure,  he  is  heartily  vexed  when  it  is  not  in 
bis  power  to  oblige  you.  I  have  been  very  much 
oat  of  order,  or  you  should  have  heard  from  me 
before:  and  I  am  now  literally  setting  out  for  the 
Bath.    So  adieu !  dear  Dean. 


FROM  MRS  BARBER. 

Bath,  Nov.  89 1736. 
Sir, 

I  'should  long  smce  have  acknowledged  the 
honour  of  your  kind  letter,  .but  that  I  found  my 
head  so  disordered  by  writing  a  little,  that  I  was 
fearful  of  having  the  gout  in  it;  so  I  humbly  be- 
seech you  to  pardon  me;  nor  think  me  ungrateful, 
nor  in  the  least  insensible  of  the  infinite  obligations 
I  lie  under  to  you,  which.  Heaven  knows,  are  never 
out  of  my  mind. 

How  shall  I  express  the  sense  I  have  of  your 
goodness,  in  inviting  me  to  return  to  Ireland, 
aaftd  generously  offering  to  contribute  to  support 
me  there  ?  But  would  it  not  be  base  in  me,  not 
to  try  to  do  something  for  myself  rather  than 
be  Hrdeuscmie  where  1  am  already  so  much  in- 
debted? 

As  to  the  friend  who  you  say.  Sir,  is  in  so  much 
better  circumstances,  I  should  be  very  unjust,  if  I 
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did  not  assure  you  that  friend  has  never  failed  of 
being  extremely  kind  to  me. 

I  find  I  need  not  tell  you  that  I  am  not  able  to 
pursue  the  scheme  of  letting  lodgings,  your  good- 
ness and  compassion  for  my  unhappy  state  of  health, 
has  made  you  think  of  it  for  me;  it  is  impracticable^ 
blit  am  desirous  to  try  if  I  can  do  any  good  by  sel- 
ling Irish  linen,  which  I  find  is  coming  much  into 
repute  here;  in  that  way,  my  daughter,  who  is  wil- 
ling to  do  every  thing  in  her  power,  can  be  of  ser- 
vice, but  never  in  the  other. 

If  I  should  go  from  Bath,  I  have  reason  to  think 
that  the  remainder  of  my  life  would  be  very  misera- 
ble, and  that  I  should  soon  lose  the  use  of  my  limbs 
for  ever;  since  I  find  nothing  but  the  blessing  of 
God  on  these  waters  does  me  any  good;  beside  thisj 
the  interest  of  ray  children  is  a  great  inducement  to 
me^  for  here  I  have  the  best  prospect  of  keeping  up 
an  acquaintance  for  them.  My  son,*  who  is  learn- 
ing to  paint,  goes  on  well ;  and,  if  he  be  in  the  least 
approved  of,  in  all  probability  he  may  do  very  well 
at  Bath ;  for  I  never  yet  saw  a  painter  that  came 
hither,  fail  of  getting  more  business  than  he  could 
do,  let  him  be  ever  so  indifferent ;  and  I  am  in 
hopes  that  Con  f  may  settle  here.  Dr  Mead,  whose 
goodness  to  me  is  great,  may  be  of  vast  use  to  him> 
if  he  finds,  as  I  hope  he  will,  that  he  is  worthy  of 
his  favour.  And  if  God  blesses  my  sons  with  suc- 
cess, they  are  §o  well  inclined,  that  I  do  not  doubt 
.  but  they  would  take  a  pleasure  in  supporting  me> 


*  Mr  Rupert  Barber,  an  eHi|Dent  paio(|Br  ia  crayons  ^pd  mi* 
nlatarc. — F. 

f  Dr  Constantino  Barber,  a  yery  learned  physician,  and  pre. 
sident  of  the  college  of  physicians  in  Dublin.  Some  of  his  poems 
are  printed  in  the  collection  of  his  mother.«»F.  ^ 
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if  I  caa  make  a  shift  to  maintaia  them  and  myself 
till  then :  and  I  find  Mr  Barber  is  very  willing  to 
do  what  he  can  for  them,  though  his  circumstances 
are  far  from  being  what  you  are  told  they  are ;  nor, 
I  fear,  half  so  good. 

But  though  I  cannot  hope  to  be  supported  by 
letting  lodgings,  I  would  willingly  take  a  house  a 
little  larger  than  I  want  for  myself^  if  I  could  meet 
with  it  on  reasonable  terms ;  that  if  any  particular 
friend  came,  they  might  lodge  in  it,  which  would 
make  it  more  agreeable :  and  if  I  live  till  my  son 
the  painter  goes  into  business^  he  might  be  with 
me.  As  for  Con,  if  he  does  not  choose  to  settle 
here,  good  Dr  Helsham,  with»his  usual  friendliness^ 
has  promised  to  honour  him  with  his  protection,  if 
he  returns  to  Ireland. 

I  have  now.  Sir,  told  you  my  schemes,  and  hope 
they  will  be  honoured  with  your  approbation ;  and 
encouraged  by  your  inexpressible  goodness  to  me, 
I  have  at  length  got  resolution  enough  to  beg  a  fa- 
vour; which,  if  you.  Sir,  condescend  to  grant,  would 
make  me  rich,  without  impoverishing  you. 

When  Dr  King  of  Oxford  was  last  in  Ireland,  he 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  your  Treatise  on  polite 
Conversation,  and  gave  such  an  account  of  it  in 
London,  as  made  numbers  of  people  very  desirous 
to  see  it.  Lady  Worsley,*  who  heard  of  it  from 
Mrs  Cleland,  f  ^uid  many  more  of  my  patronesses 
pressed  me  to  beg  it  of  you,  and  assured  me  I  might 
get  a  great  subscription  if  1  had  that,  and  a  few  of 


♦  Wife  of  Sir  Robert  Worsley — B. 

f  Wife  of  Major  WiUiam  Cleland,  a  friend  of  Mr  Pope,  and 
aathor  of  the  Letter  to  the  Pablisher  of  the  Dunciad,  prefixed 
to  tha  first  correct  edidoa  of  that  poem. — U. 
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your  original  poems ;  if  you  would  give  me  leave 
to  publish  an  advertisement,  that  you  had  made  tne 
a  present  of  them.  This  they  commanded  me  to 
tell  you,  above  a  year  ago,  and  I  have  had  many 
letters  since  upon  that  account ;  but,  conscious  of 
the  many  obligations  I  already  lay  under,  I  have 
thought  it  a  shame  to  presume  farther  upon  your 
goodness :  but,  when  I  was  last  in  London,  they 
made  me  promise  I  would  mention  it  the  next  time 
I  wrote  to  you;  and  indeed  I  have  attempted  it 
many  a  time  since,  but  never  could  till  now.  I  hum- 
bly beseech  you.  Sir,  if  you  do  not  think  it  proper, 
not  to  be  offended  with  me  for  asking  it ;  for  it  was 
others,  that  out  of  kitfdness  to  me,  put  me  upon  it. 
They  said  you  made  no  advantage  for  yourself,  by 
your  writings;  and,  that  since  yott  honoured  me 
with  your  protection,  I  had  all  the  reason  in  the 
world  to  think  it  would  be  a  pleasure  to  you,  to  see 
me  in  easy  circumstances ;  that  every  body  would 
gladly  subscribe  for  any  thing  Dr  Swift  wrote ;  and 
mdeed,  I  believe  in  my  conscience,  it  would  lie  the 
making  of  me.  * 

There  are  a  great  many  people  of  quality  here 
this  season ;  among  others,  l^sdy  Carteret,  and  Mrs 
Spencer,  f  who  commanded  me  to  make  their  best 
compliments  to  you.  They  came  on  Mrs  Spencer's 
Account,  who  is  better  in  her  health  since  she  drank 
these  waters.  I  daily  see  such  numbers  of  people 
mended  by  them,  that  I  cannot  but  wish  you  would 


*  The  Dean  complied  with  this  reqaest  by  presentiog  Mrt 
Barber  with  the  copy. 

f  Daughter  of  Lord  Carteret,  married,  first  to  the  Honoarable 
John  Spencer,  brother  to  the  Dake  of  Marlboro'ugh|  and  after- 
vard  to  William^  second  Earl  Cowpen^-^B. 
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try  them:  as  you  are  sensible  your  disorders  are 
chiefly  occasioned  by  a  cold  stomach,  I  believe  there 
is  0ot  any  thing  in  this  woi4d  so  likely  to  cure  that 
disorder  as  the  Bath  waters;  which  are  daily  found 
to  be  a  sovereign  remedy  for  disorders  of  that  kind : 
I  know.  Sir,  you  have  no  opinion  of  drugs,  and  why 
will  you  not  try  so  agreeable  a  medicine,  prepared 
by  Providence  alone  ?  If  you  will  not  try  for  your 
own  sake,  why  will  you  not,  in  pity  to  your  country  ? 
O  may  that  Being  that  inspired  you  to  be  its  defence 
intheday  of  distress,  influence  you  to  take  the  best 
method  to  preserve  a  life  of  so  much  importance  to 
an  oppressed  people ! 

Before  I  conclude,  gratitbde  obliges  me  to  tell 
you,  that  Mr  Temple  *  was  here  lately,  and  was  ex- 
ceedingly kind  to  me  and  my  daughters*  He  made 
me  a  present  of  a  hamper  of  very  tine  Madeira^ 
which  be  said  was  good  for  the  gout,  and  distin^ 
guished  me  in  the  kindest  manner.  He  commanded 
me  to  make  his  best  compliments  to  you,  and  says 
be  flatters  himself  you  will  visit  Moor  Park  once 
again.  Heaven  grant  you  may !  and  that  I  may  be 
90  blest  as  to  see  you,  who  am,  with  infinite  respect 
and  gratitude,  your  most  obliged,  most  dutiful,  hum- 
ble servant,    <» 

Mary  Barber. 


*  John  Temple,  Esq.  nepbew  of  Sir  William  Temple,  whose 
graiid.daaghter  he  married*  lie  was  brother  to  Lord  Viscount 
l>dmf»rstoii.— -B. 
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FROM  DR  KING  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Paris,  Not.  9,  O.  S.  17S6. 
Madam» 
As  soon  as  ever  you  cast  your  eye  oo  the  date  of 
this  letter,  you  will  pronounce  me  a  rambler ;  and 
that  is  a  charge  I  will  not  ^eny.  How  I  was  trans* 
ported  from  Edinburgh  to  this  place  requires  more 
room  to  inform  you  than  my  paper  will  allow  me. 
But  I  will  give  you  a  sipall  hint ;  you  kttow  I  am  a 
Laplander,^  and  consequently  I  have  the  honour  to 
be  well  acquainted  with  some  witches  of  dislinction. 
I  sp^ak  in  the  phrase  of  this  country  :  for  the  first 
man  I  spok^  to  in  Paris,  tdld  me,  he  had  the  honour 
to  live  next  door  to  Mr  Knight's  hatter.  But  to 
our  business.  I  would  not  have  you  imagine  I  for- 
got my  friends,  or  neglect  the  great  affairs  I  have 
undertaken.  The  next. letter  you  will  receive  from 
me  shall  be  dated  from  London,  where  I  propose  to 
arrive  about  the  twentieth  of  this  month.  I  will 
then  put  the  little  MS,  to  the  press,  and  oblige  the 
whole  ^glish  nation,  f  As  to  thf  history,  the  Dean 
may  be  assured  I  will  take  care  to  supply  the  dates 
that  aire  )vanting,  and  which  pan  easily  be  done  in 
an  hour  or  two.  The  tracts,  if  he  pleases,  may  be 
printed  by  way  of  appei^diij:.     This  will  be  indeed 


*  This  alludes  to  the  Doctor's  satire  called  <<  The  Teast/' 
which  he  pretends  was  written  originally  in  l^tin  by  Frederick 
Schcfier,  a  Laplander.  This  poem  is  now  exceedingly  scarce.  It 
is  reprinted,  but  without  the  notes  and  obserrations,  in  the  Fonnd* 
ling  Hospital  for  Wit.*— N. 

f  The  History  of  Che  last  Four  Years  of  Queen  Anne's  Reign. 
In  the  following  letters,  the  reader  will  find  the  reasons  why  Um 
was^a  posthumous  publication. 
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liss  trouble  than  the  interweaving  them  in  the  body, 
of  the  history,  and  will  do  the  aathor  as  much  ho- 
nour, and  answer  the  purpose  fall  as  welL  This  is 
all  I  need  say  in  answer  to  that  part  of  your  letter 
which  is  serious:  .for  I  hope  you  are  not  in  earnest, 
when  you  throw  out  such  horrible  reflections  against 
my  friends  in  Scotljtnd.""Wi!l  you  believe  me,  when 
I  tell  you  upon  my  word,  that  I  was  entertained  with 
the  greatest' politeness  and  delicacy  during  my  short 
stay  in  that  country  ?  I  found  every  thing  as  neat 
and  clean  in  the  houses,  where  I  had  my  quarters, 
as  even  you  could  desire.     I  cannot  indeed  much 

commend  Edinburgh ;  and  yet  the  s ks,  which 

are  so  much  complained  ot  there,  are  not  more  of- 
fensive than  I  have  found  them  in  every  street  in 
this  elegant  city,  which  the  French  say  is  the  mis- 
tress of  the  world ;  Madame  il  ny  a  qutun  Paris. 
As  to  my  own  thoughts  of  this  nation,  you  shall 
know  them,  when  I  am  out  of  it :  and  then  I  will 
write  to  the  Dean,  and  give  him  some  account  of 
his  old  friend  my  Lord  Bolingbroke.  When  the 
Dean  is  informed  of  what  that  gentleman  is  doing, 
I  am  apt  to  be  believe  it  will  be  a  motive  to  induce 
him  to  hasten  the  publication  of  his  history.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  beg  of  you  to  assure  him,  that  nothing 
shall  be  wanting  on  my  part  to  execute  his  com- 
missions very  faithfully.  I  am  truly  sensible  of 
the  great  obligations  I  owe  him,  and  of  the  honour 
he  hath  done  me,  not  in  the  French  sense  of  that 
word. 

I  desire  my  humble  service  to  Miss  Harrison, 
and  tell  Mr  Swifts  I  shall  be  glad  of  any  opportu- 


*  Mr  Swift  was  at  this  time  ia  Ireland,  bat  returned  to  Ox. 
ford  in  the  spriag  foUowing.-*D.  S. 
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nity  to  do  him  a  real  serrice.    At  the  smde  time 
I  assure  you,  with  the  greatest  icn\h,  that  I  aqd.  Ma- 
dam» 
Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

W.  King. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN  TO  MRS  WHITE- 
WAY. 

NoTemberSl,  1790. 
DcAB  Madam, 

I  BBCEiVBD  the  vexatious  account  of  your  dis- 
appointment in  the  nuts  and  water,  which  were  both 
in  perfection  when  they  left  me,  and'  for  which  I 
wJU  maKe  the  carrier  an  example  as  soon  as  I  can 
ll^y  hold  of  him.  I  do  believe  this  same  country^ 
wherein  I  am  settled,  exceeds  the  whole  world  in 
villany  of  every  kind,  a^d  theft.  It  is  not  long 
since  a  pair  of  millstones  were  stolen  and  carried  oif 
from  within  two  miles  of  Quilca;  the  thieves  traced 
and  pursued  as  far.  as  Killishandra,  and  farther  they 
were  never  more  heard  of,  any  more  than  if  they 
had  been  dropt  into  hell.  I  do  believe  this  dexte- 
rity may  challenge  history  to  match  it*  It  has 
made  all  our  country  merry,  but  the  poor  mille? 
that  lost  them. 

I  sincerely  congratulate  with  you  upon  the  reco- 
very of  our  dear  friend  the  Dean.  May  he  live  long 
to  enjoy  his  friends,  and  the  vexation  of  his  enemies  ! 
I  have  been  for  a  week  past  composing  an  Anglo- 
latin  letter  to  him,  which  is  not  as  yet  finished.  I 
hope  it  will  make  him  a  visit  upon  his  birth-day» 
which  I  intend  to  celebrate  with  some  of  his  own 
money,  and  some  of  his  own  friends  here.    Three 
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toiants  have  lately  ran  away  with  thirty  pounds  of 
my  rent :  I  have  by  good  fortupe  got  onefichhxmest 
man  in  their  place,  who  has  commenced  from  Sep- 
tember past,  and  is  to  pay  me  their  arrears  the  next 
May ;  so  that  1  am  well  off.  I  will  gather  as  ^t  as 
I  can  for  the  Dean ;  but  indeed  he  must  have  a  little 
longer  indulgence  for  me, '  it  is  very  hard  that  th^ 

Squire should  keep  my  money  iri  his  pocI(et| 

when  it  is  nothing  out  of  his.  ]  suppose  ho  intends 
it  shall  keep  him  in  coals  for  two  or  three  years  ;  for 
the  devil  a  one  he  burns,  except  it  be  sometimes  jn 
bis  kitchen,  and  his  nurserv  upon  a  cold  day.  I  have 
this  day  written  a  complamt  of  him  to  my  scholar 

of   ,   who,  I  hope,  will  have  gratitude 

enough  to  do  me  justice.  There  never  was  known 
such  a  scarcity  of  money  as  we  have  in  the  North, 
owing  to  the  dismal  circumstances  of  some  thousands 
of  families  preparing  to  go  off,  that  have  turned  their 
)ease«^and  effects  into  ready  money.  Some  squires 
will  have  their  whole  estates  left  to  themselves  and 
their  dogs.  O  what  compassion  I  have  for  t]^ejn ! 
I  have  written  a  little  pretty  birth-day  poem  against 
St  Andrew's-*day9  which,  when  corrected,  revised^ 
and  amended,  1  intend  for  Faulkner  to  publish.  I 
do  assure  you.  Madam,  it  is  a  very  pretty  thing  (al- 
though I  say  it  that  should  not  say  it)  and  as  hu«- 
morous  a  thing  as  ever  you  re^  in  your  life ;  and 
I  know  the  whole  world  will  be  in  love  with  it, 
as  I  am  with  you.  But  how  the  devil  catne  you  to 
tell  the  Dean  you  are  no  longer  my  mistress  ?  I  say, 
that  you  are,  and  shall  be  so  in  spite  of  the  whole 
world. 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


V#L.  XIX. 
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DR  pUN^CIN  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY,  . 

Nofembor  30^  1736. 

'  Madam, 

I  HAD  proposed  vast  pleieisure  to  myself,  from  the 
hopes  bf  celebrating  the  Dean's  bii:th-aay.  with  you ; 
hut  as  I  have  been  afflicted  with  a  violent  headach 
kll  day,  which  is  not  vet  abated,  I  could  not  safely 
venture  abroad.     I  nave,  liowever,  as  in  annuid 
diity  bound,  attempted  to  write  some  lines  on  the 
occasion  ;  not  indeed  with  that  accuracy  the  subject 
ileseryed,'  being  the  cruditi^  of  last  night's  Iqcu- 
brationd,  to  which  1  attribute  the  indisposition  of 
n^y  pate  :  but  if  they  should  in  any  measure  merit 
your  approbation,  I  shall  rejoice  in  my  pain.     One 
•comfort,  however,  I  enjoy  by  absenting  myself  from 
yoUt  solemnity,  that  I  shall  not  undergo  a^Qond 
rottrtification,  by  hearing  my  own  stuff.    Be  pleas«- 
ied' to  render  my  most  dutiful  respects  agreeable  to 
the  Dean  ;  and  pardon  this  trouble  from,  Madam^ 
'. '  "  Your  most  obliged,  most  obedient  servant, 

W.  DUKKIN. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


December  2, 173d* 

I  XHIMK  you  owe  me  a  letter,  but  whether  you 
do  or  not,  1  have  not  been  in  a  condition  to  write. 
Years  and  itifirmities  have  quite  broke  me ;  I  mean 
that  odious  continual  disorder  in  my  head.  I  neither 
read,  nor  write,  nor  remember,  nor  converse.  All 
I  have  left  is  to  walk  and  ride  ;  the  first  I  can  do 
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tolerably ;  but  the  latter  for  want  of  good  weather 
at  this  season  is  seldom  in  my  power ;  and  having 
not  an  ounce  of  flesh  about  me,  my  skin  comes  off 
in  ten  miles  ridings  because  my  skin  and  bone  cant- 
not  agree  together.  But  1  am  angry,  because  you 
wiU  not  suppose  me  as  sick  as  1  am,  and  write  to 
me  out  of  perfect  charity,  although  i  should  not  be 
able  to  answer.  1  have  too  many  vexations  by  my 
station  and  the  impertinence  of  people,  to  be  able 
to  bear  the  mortification  of  not  hearing  from  a  very 
few  distant  friends  that  are  left ;  and,  considering 
how  time  and  fortune  have  ordered  matters,  1  have 
hardly  one  friend  left  but  yourself.  What  Horace 
says,  Singula  de  nobis  anni  pnedantur^  1  feel  every 
month  at  rarthest;  and  by  this  computation,  if  I 
hold  out  two  years  I  shall  think  it  a  miracle.  My 
comfort  is,  you  began  to  distinguish  so  confounded 
early,  that  your  acquaintance  with  distinguished 
men  of  all  kinds  was  almost  as  ancient  as  mine.  I 
mean,  Wycherly,  Rowe,  Prior,  Congreve,  Addison, 
Paroell,  &c.  and  in  spite  of  your  heart,  you  have 
owned  me  a  contemporary.  Not  to  mention  Lords 
Oxford,  Bolingbroke,  Harcourt,  Peterborow  c  in 
short,  I  was  the  other  day  recollecting  twenty-seven 
great  ministers,  or  men  of  wit  and  learning,  who  are 
all  dead,  and  all  of  my  acquaintance,  within  twenty 
years  past ;  neither  have  1  the  grace  to  be  sorry,  that 
the  present  times  are  drawn  to  the  dregs,  as  well  as 
my  own  life.  .May  my  triends  be  happy  in  this  and 
a  better  life,  but  I  value  not  what  becomes  of  pos- 
terity, when  I  consider  from  what  monsters  they 
are  to  spring.  My  Lord  Orrery  writes  to  you  to- 
morrow, and  you  see  1  send  this  under  his  cover,  or 
at  least  franked  by  him.  He  has  3()00l.  a  year  about 
Cork,  and  the  neighbourhood,  and  has  more  than 
three  years  rent  unpfiid  ;  this  is  our  condition  in 
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these  blessed  times.  I  writ  to  your  neighbour  about 
a  month  ago,  and  subscribed  my  name  2  1  fear  he 
has  not  received  my  letter,  and  Avish  you  would  ask 
him ;  but  perhaps  he  is  still  a  rambling ;  for  we  hear 
of  him  at  Newmarket,  and  that  Boerhdave  has  re- 
stored  his  health.     How  ,my  services  are  lessened 
of  late  with  the  number  of  my  friends  on  your  side ! 
yet  my  Lord  Bathurst  and  Lord  Marsham  and-  Mr 
Lewis  remain  ;  and  being  your  acquaintance  I  desire 
when  you  see  them  to  deliver  my  compliments ;  but 
chiefly  to  Mrs  Patty  Blount,  and  let  me  know  whe- 
ther she  be  as  young  and  agreeable  as  when  I  saw 
her  last?  Have  you  got  a  supply  of  new  friends  to 
make  up  for  those  who  are  gone?  and  are  they 
equal  to  the  first  ?  I  am  afraid  it  is  with  friends  as 
with  times  ;  and  that  the  laudator  tempore  acti  se 
pnero^  *  is  equally  applicable  to  both.     I  am  less 
grieved  for  living  here,  because  it  is  a  perfect  re* 
itirement,  and  consequently  fittest  for  tbosie  who  are 
grown  good  for  nothing ;  for  this  town  and  king- 
dom are  as  much  out  of  the  world  as  North  Wales. 
My  head  is  so  ill  that  I  cannot  write  a  paper  full 
as  I  used  to  do  ;  and  yet  I  will  not  forgive  a  blank 
of  half  an  inch  from  you.     I  had  reason  to  expect 
from  some  of  your  letters,  that  we  were  to  hope  for 
more  epistles  of  morality ;  and  I  assure  you»  my 
^acquaintance  resent   that  they  have  not  s^en.  my 
name  at  the  head  of  one.   The  subject  of  such  epis- 
tles are  more  usefol  to  the  public,  by  your  manner 
of  handling  them,  than  any  of  all  your  writings ; 
and  although  in  so  profligate  a  world  as  ours  they 
may  possibly  not  much  mend  our  manners,   yet 


*  ^^  Ill.natur^d  censor  of  the  present  age. 
And  fond  of  all  the  foNies  of  the  past.^ 
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posterity  will  enjoy  the  benefit,  whenever  a  court 

happens  to  have  the  least  relish  for  virtue  and  re- 
iigioo. 


PROM  LORD  CASTLE-DURROW.* 

Castle-Durrovr,  Dec.  4,  17J5. 
Sir, 

It  is  now  a  month  since  you  favoured  me  with 
your  letter ;  I  fear  the  trouble  of  another  from  me 
may  persuade  you  to  excuse  my  acknowledgements 
of  it  J  but  I  am  too  sensible  of  the  honour  you  3o 
me,  to  suffer  a  correspondence  to  drop,  which  I 
koowsome  of  the  greatest  men  in  this  age  have  glo- 
ried in.  How  then  must  my  heart  be  elated !  The 
fly  00  the  chariot  wheel  is  too  trite  aquotation  :  I 
shall  rather  compare  myself  to  a  worm  enlivened 
by  the  sun,  and  crawling  before  it.  I  imagine  there 
is  a  tinge  of  vanity  in  the  meanest  insect ;  and  who 
knows  but  even  this  reptile  may  pride  itseif  in  its 
curls  and  twists  before  its  benefactoi'?  This  is  more 
than  the  greatest  philosopher  can  determine.  Gues- 
ses are  the  privilege  of  the  ignorant,  our  undoubted 
right,  and  what  you  t:an  never  lay  claim  to. 

i  am  quite  angry  with  your  servant,  for  not  ac- 
quainting you  I  was  at  your  door.  I  greatly  com- 
mend both  your  economy  and  the  company  you  ad- 
mit at  your  table.  I  aoi  told  your  wine  is  excellent. 
The  additional  groat  is,  I  hope,  for  suet  to  your 
pudding,    l&ucy  I  am  as  old  an  acquaintance  as 


*  Only  son  of  Thomas  Flower,  Esq.  of  Barrow  ;  created  Ba. 
ron  of  Oistle-Durrow  ia  1733, 
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most  you  have  in  this  kingdom ;  though  it  is  not  my 
happiness  to  be  so  qualified  as  to  merit  that  intimacy 
you  profess  for  a  few.  It  is  now  to  little  purpose  to 
repine ;  though  it  grieves  me  to  think  I  was  a  favou- 
rite of  Dean  Alricb,  the  grente^  man  that  ever  pre- 
sided in  that  high  post ;  that  over  Virgil  and  Horace, 
Rag*  and  Philips  smoked  many  a  pipe,  and  drank 
many  a  quart  with  me,  beside  the  expence  of  a 
bnsfael  of  nuts,  and  that  now  I  am  scarce  able  to 
relish  their  beauties.  I  know  it  is  death  to  you  to 
see  either  of  them  mangled  ;  but  a  scrap  of  paper  I 
design  to  enclose,  will  convince  you  of  the  truth. 
It  was  in  joke  to  an  old  woman  of  seventy^  who 
takes  the  last  line  so  heinously,  that,  thanks  tQ  my  • 
stars,  she  hat«s  me  in  earnest.  So  I  devote  myself 
to  ladies  of  fewer  years,  and  more  discretioa. 
'  This,  and  such  other  innocent  amusements,  I  de^ 
vote  myself  to  in  my  retirement.  /Once  in  two  years 
I  appear  in  the  anus  of  the  world,  our  metropolis. 
His  grace,  my  old  acquaintance,  told  me,  I  began 
to  contract  strange  old  fashioned  rust,  and  advised 
me  to  burnt  out  of  my  solitude,  and  refit  jmyself  for 
the  pubUc :  but  my  own  notion  of  the  world,  for 
some  time  past,  is  so  confirmed  by  the  sanction  of 
vour  opinion  of  it,  that  I  resolve  this  same  rust  shall 
be  as  de^rto  me,  as  that  which  .enhanced  the  value 
of  poor  Dr  Woodward's  ahield  ;  j".  thoqgb  it  gave 


*  Edmand  Smith,  vsually  called  Ra^  $mith. 

f  The  character  of  Dr  Cornelius  Sc/-!  bier  us,  in  the  Memoirs  of 
his  son  Martin  US  Scriblerus,  is  intended  fov  Dr  Woodward,  who 
wrote  a  dissertation  on  an  ancient  shield^;  and  Or€orneIius  is  re. 
presented  as  ha?ing  intended  to  place  his  sob  is  what  he  conceir. 
ed  to  be  an  antique  .<<bteld,  to  be  christened;  but  which  being 
given  to  the  maid,  with  its  venerable  rust  upon  it^  she  scoured  it 
bright,  and  then  it  appeared  to  be  nothing  more  than  tfn  old  sconce 
without  a  nozzle.— U. 
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such  offence  to  his  cleanly  maid,'  that  she  polished 
it  to  none  at  all. 

I  shall  appear  very  inconsistent  with  myself  in 
DOW  telling  you,  that  I  still  design  the  latter  end  of 
next  month  for  England.  You  allow  I  have  some 
pretence  to  go  there.  My  progress  with  my  son 
will  be  fietrther;  for  which,  perhaps,  you  too  will 
condemn  me,  as  well  as  other  friends  do.  I  shall 
be  proud  of  the  honour  of  your  commands^  and, 
with  your  leave,  will  wait  upon  you  for  them.  I 
design  to  send  you  a  pot  of  woodcocks  for  a  Christ- 
mas-box :  small  as  the  present  is,  p;ray  believe  I  ^m, 
with  sincere  respect,  Si)r,  your  most  obi^di^nt^hum: 
ble  servant,  :  .  ;  \  ^]  . 

I  hope  you  are  as  well  as  the  pei^^Si.s^yf./^ljm)/^^^ 
can  you  agree  with  me,  that  t}^  Jittleoperpttprdof 
mine,  whom  you  c^aw  lately  at  his  Qraqe.of  Dub- 
lin's,^as  a  resemblance  of  your  ffieiid  Mr.Ppp§? 

YetseB  by  Lord  Casxlbduhbow,  encloiEted  in  the 
above  letter.  / 

Laetitia's  Character  of  her  Lover  rendercq  ij\  metre. 

014  ^oaimk  soinediiieB  oaa  raise  hvi  desira  ;  • 

The  young,  in  their  torD,  set  his  heart  all  on  fire. 

And  sometimes  again  he  ahhors  womankind. 

Was  erer  poor  wretch  of  so  fickle  a  miinl  V  ' 

.      .      •  ».* 

The  Lover's  Answer^ 

Parfciib  janctas  qnatiakit  fenest^B    * 
IcfibiiB  erebrifr  Jnfwies^proterYi ;  * 
)fcctiJl)i;somiM»adtauuiA:  amatqaft     • 

Janna  limeli^  Hpa«  1.  Od.  xxt. 

No  taio^shall^  frolic  youfh  advance       '. 
•   In  s^finade^atidam^iroas  dance; 
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RedoubUiig'9trokeiio  more  Mil  bmt 
Against  iky  window  and  thy  gate  ; 
In  idle  sleep  now  lie  secure. 
And  nerer  be  nnbari^d  thj  door. 


>*    , 


FROM  DR  KING. 

London,  Dec.  !^^  17^6. 

SiRi 
I  ARHivfiii  hci^e  yesterday^  ahd  I  am  now  teady 
to  obey  your  commands.     1  hope  you  are  come  to 
a  positive  resolution  concerning  the  History.    You 
need  kot  h^itate  about  the  dates,  or  the  references 
which  are  to  be  made  to  any  public  papers  ;  for  I 
can  supply  them  without  the  least  trouble.    As  well 
as  I  remember,  there  iS'  but  one  of  thbse  public 
■Jneces  which  you  determined  should  be  inserted 
^t  length;  I  meian  Sir  Thomas  Hanraer's  RefJre- 
sentation ;  this  I  have  now  by  me.     If  you  incline 
to  publish  tiiei  two  tracts  as  an  appendix  to  the  His- 
tory, you  will  be  pleased  to  see  if  the  character  gi- 
ven of  the  Earl  of  Oxford  in  the  pamphlet  of  1715 
agrees  with  the  character  given  of  thfe  same  person 
in  the  History.      Perhaps  on  a  review-  you  may 
think  proper  to  leave  one  of  them  quit^  otit.    You 
have  (I  think)  barely  mentioned  the  attempt  of 
Guiscard,  and  the  quarrel  between  Rechteren  and 
Mesnager.     But  as  these  are  facts  which  are  pro«- 
bably  now  forgot  pr  unknown,  it  would  not  be  amiss 
if  they  were  related  at  large  in  the  notes ;  which 
may  be  done  from  the  Dlazettes,  or  any  other  news- 
papers of  those  times.     This  is  all  I  have  to  offer 
to  your  consideration.;  and  you  see  here  are  no  ob- 
jections which  ought,  to  retard .  the  publication  of 


Digitized  by 


Google 


BPIS'rOLAIiY  COmBESPONOBKCB.  106 

th»  valuable  work  one  moment.  I  will  ofily  now 
add,  that  if  you  intend  this  History  should  be  pub- 
lished from  the  original  manuscript,  it  must  be 
done  while  you  are  living :  and  if  vou  continue  in 
the  same  mind  to  intrust  me  with  the  execution  of 
youT  orders,  I  will  perform  them  faithfully.  This 
i  would  do,  although  I  did  not  owe  you  a  thousand 
obligations,  which  I  shall  ever  acknowledge.  I  am, 
with  the  greatest  truth.  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant. 


'4de^ 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  D(>c.  8>  1736. 

My  Dear  OLb  F'niENb, ' 
T  am  glad  of  any  dccassion  to  write  to  you,  and 
Aerefot'e  business  will  be  my  excuse.     I  had  lately 
a  letter  from  Mrs  Warburton,  the  widow  of  him 
for  whom  I  got  a  living  in  those  parts  where  your 
society's  estate  lies  ♦.    The  siibstance  of  her  request 
is  a  public  affkir,  wherein  you  and  I  shall  agree; 
for  neither  of  us  are  changed  in  point  of  principles, 
Mr  John  Williams,  your  society^s  overseer,  is  wor- 
ried by  a  set  of  people  in  one  part  of  your  estate, 
which  is  called  Salter's  Proportion,  because  he  op- 
posed the  building  of  a  fanatick  meeting-house  in 
that  place.    This  crew  of  dissenters  ^re  so  enraged 
at  this  refusal,  that  they  have  incensed  Sir  Thomas 
Webster,  the  landlord  (I  suppose  under  you)  of  that 
estate,  against  him,  and  are  doing  all  in  their  power 

^  The  Londonderry  Societj,  of  which  Barber  was  president. 
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ta  get  him  xiischafged  from  your  service.  Mr  War«» 
burton  was  his^reat  friend,  By  what  luDderstaod, 
those  Jactious  people  presume  to  take  your  timber  at 
pleasure,  contrary  to  your  society's  iastructioats,' 
wherein  Mr  Williams  constantly  opposes  them  to 
the  utmost  of  his  power»  and  that  is  one  great  cause 
of  their  nialice.  Long  may  you  live  a  bridle  to  the 
insolence  of  dissenters,  who,  with  their  pupils  the 
atheists,  are  now  wholly  employed  in  ruining  the 
church;  and  have  entered,  into  public  associations 
subscribed  and  handed  about  publickly  for  that  pur- 
pose. I  wish  you  were  forced  to  come  over  hither^ 
because  I  am  confident  the  journey  and  voyage 
would  be  good  for  your  health:  but  my  ill  health 
and  age  have  made  it  impossible  for  me  to  go  over 
to  you.  1  have  often  let  you  know  that  I  nave  a 
good  warm  apartment  for  you,  and  I  scorn  to  add 
any  professions  of  your  being  welcome  in  summer 
or 'winter,  or  both  :  pray  God  bless  you,  and  grant 
that  you  may  live  as  long  as  you  desire,  and  be  ever, 
happy  hereafter.  Is  our  friend  Bolingbroke  well  ? 
He  i$  older  than  either  of  us ;  but  I  am  chiefly  con- 
cerned about  his  fortune : .  for  some  time  ago  a  friend 
of  us  both  writ  to  me,  that  he  wished  his  lordship 
had  listened  a  little  to  ray  thrifty  lectures^  instead  of 
only  laughing  at  them.  I  am  ever,  with  the  truest 
affection,  dear  Mr  Alderman, 

Your  most  hearty  friend 

and  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

« 

This  letter,  I  suppose^  will  reach  you,  although  1 
have  forgot  your  street  and  part  oi  the  town. 
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FROM  MR  PULTENEY/ 

London^  Dec.  ^Ij  173^ 
SlE,..  .         .■ 

I  WAS  at  the  Bath  when  I  had  the  favour  Of 
your  letter  of  the  6th  of  last  iponth.  I  reiQember  I 
ODce  wrote  tQ  you  from  thence,  therefore  I  resolved 
aot  to  hazard  another  by  the  cross  post,  but  stay 
till  my  retura  to  Loodoa,  to  thank  you  for  your 
kind  remembrance  of  me.  I  am  now,  God  be 
thanked,  tolerably  well  in  health  again,  and  have 
done  with  all  physic  and  water  drinking.  My  con- 
stitution must  certainly  be  a  pretty  good  one  •  for 
hhas  resisted  the  attacks  of  five  eminent  physicians 
for  five  months  toeether,  and  I  am  not  a  jot  the 
worse  for  any  of  tnem. 

For  the  future  I  will  preserve  myself  by  your  ad- 
vice, and  follow  your  rules  of  rising  early,  eating 
little,  drinking  less,  and  riding  daily.  I  hope  this 
regimen  will  be  long  of  use  to  both  of  us,  and  that 
we  may  live  to  meet  again.  I  am  exceedingly  re- 
joiced at  Mr  Stopford's  good  success,  and  have 
acknowledged  my  obligation  to  the  Duke  of  Dorset, 
who  I  dare  say  will  in  time  do  more  for  him, '  be- 
cause be  has  promised  it.  My  first  desire  to  serve 
him  was  solely  because  I  knew  you  esteemed  him. 
I  was  confident  he  must  be  a  deserving  man,  since 
John  Gay  assured  me  he  was  a  very  particular  friend 
of  yours.  I  afterward,  upon  farther  acquaintance, 
grew  to  love  him  for  his  own  sake,  and  the  merit  I 
found  in  him.  Men  of  his  worth  and  character  do 
an  honour  to  those  who  recommend,  themii  .  There 
is  a  sentence,  I  think  it  is  in  TuUy's  Offices,  which 
I  admire  extremely,  and  should  be  tempted  to* take 
it  for  a  motto,  if  ever  I  took  one,  Amlcis  proelesse^ 
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nemini  nocere.  It  is  a  noble  sentiment,  and  shall 
be  my  rule,  though  perhaps  never  my  motto.  I 
fancy  there  is  no  other  ^andatioa  for  naming  so 
many  successors  to  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  than  because 
he  has  served,  as  they  call  it,  his  time  out.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  he,will  go  once  more  among  you, 
and  the  rather  since  I  am  told  he  giive  great  satis- 
faction tfee  last  time  he  Was  with  you.  Lord  Essex 
will  hardly  be  the  person  to  succeed  him,  though  1 
should  be  glad  he  was,  since  I  flatter  myself  be 
would  be  willing,  on  niany  occasion^,  to  show  some 
regard  to  my  recommendations.  I  hive '  lately  seeit 
a  gentleman  who  is  come  from  France,  who  assures 
me,  the  person  you  'inquire  after*,  and  to  whom 
you  gave  so  many  lectures  of  frugality,  is  in  perfect 
health,  and  lives  in  great  plenty  and  affluence.  I 
own  I  doubt  it ;  but,  if  it  he  true,  I  am  sure  it  can- 
not last  long,  unless  an  old  gentleman  would  please 
to  die,  who  seems  at  present  not  to  have  the  least 
inclination  toward  it,  though  near  ninety  years  old  f  • 
I  verily  think  he  is  more  likely  to  marry  again  than- 
die. 

Pope  showed  me  a  letter  he  had  lately  from  you. 
We  grieved  extremely  to  find  you  so  full  of  com- 
plaints, and  we  wished  heartily  you  might  be  well 
enough  to  make  a  trip  here  in  spring.  Shifting  the 
scene  was  of  great  service  to  me  ;  perhaps  it  may  be 
so  to  you.  1  mended  from  the  moment  I  had 
crossed  the  seas,  and  sensibly  felt  the  benefit  of 
changing  air.  His  majesty  is  still  on  the  other  side. 
He  h^s  escaped  being  at  sea  in  the  tempestuous 
weather  we  hav6  had;  but  when  the  wind  will  let 


♦  Lord  BoltngbrcAe. 

i  Loni  St  John,  father  of  I^ord  Bolingbroke. 
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him  come,  God  knows.  Lord  Chesterfield  says,  if 
he  does  not  come  by  Twelfth-day,,  the  people  will 
choose  king  apd  queen  without  him.  I  must  tell 
you  a  ridiculous  incident,  perhaps  you  have  not 
heard  it ;  one  Mrs  Mapp,  a  famous  she  bonesetter 
and  mountebank,  coming  to  town  with  a  coach  and 
six  horses,  on  the  Kentish  road  was  met  by  a  rabble 
of  people,  who  seeing  her  very  oddly  and  tawdrily 
dressed,  took  her  for  a  foreigner,  and  concluded  she 
must  be  a  certain  great  person's  mistress.  Upon 
this  they  followed  the  coach,  bawling  out,  No 
Hanover  whore!  no  Hanover,  whore!  the  lady 
within  the  coach  was  much  offended,  let  down 
the  glass,  and  screamed  louder  than  any  of  them, 
She  was  no  Hanover  whore !  she  was  an  English 
one !  Upon  which  they  cried  out,  God  bless  your 
ladyship  !  quitted  the  pursuit,  and  wished  her  a 
good  journey. 

I  hope  to  be  able  to  attend  the  house  next  ses- 
sions ;  but  not  with  that  assiduity  as  1  have  formerly 
done.  Why  should  I  risk  the  doing  myself  any 
barm,  when  I  know  how  vain  it  is  to  expect  to  do 
any  good  ?  You  that  have  been  a  long  time  out 
of  this  country,  can  have  no  notion  how  wicked 
and  corrupt  we  are  grown.  Were  I  to  tell  you 
of  half  the  rogueries  come  to  my  knowledge,  you 
would  be  astonished;  and  yet  I  dare  say  1  dp 
not  know  of  half  that  are  practised  in  one  little 
spot  of  ground  only ;  you  may  easily  guess  where  I 
mean. 

I  will  make  your  compliments  to  Lord  Carteret, 
when  he  cooies  to  town.  I  am  sure  he  will  he^ 
pleased  with  your  kind  mention  of  him  ;  and  if  you 
will  now  and  then  let  me  hear  from  yoii,  I  shall 
look  on  the  continuance  of  your  correspondence  as 
a  very  particular  honour:  for  I  assure  you,  that  I 
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am,  yrith  the  greatest  truth  and  esteem,  Sir,  your 
most  obedient  -humble  servant, 

William  Ptxi^TKMSY. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

Dec  30,  1736. 

Your  very  kind  letter  has  made  me  more  me- 
lancholy, than  almost  any  thing  in  this  world  now 
can  do.  For  I  can  bear  every  thing  in  it,  bad 
as  it  is,  better  than  the  complaints  of  my  friends. 
Though  others  tell  me  you  are  in  pretty  good 
health,  and  in  good  spirits,  I  find  the  contrary 
when  you  open  your  mind  to  me :  and  indeed  it  is 
but  a  prudent  part,  to  seem  not  so  concerned  about 
others,  nor  so  crazy  ourselves  as  we  really  are:  for 
we  shall  neither  be  beloved  nor  esteemed  the  more, 
by  our  common  acquaintance,  for  any  affliction  or 
any  infirmity.  But  to  our  true  friend  we  may,  we 
must  complain,  of  what  (it  is  a  thousand  to  one) 
he  complains  with  us;  for  if  we  have  known  him 
long,  he  is  old,  and  if  he  has  known  the  world  lon^, 
he  is  out  of  humour  at  it.  If  you  have  but  as  much 
more  health  than  others  at  your  age,  as  you  have 
more  wit  and  good  temper,  you  shall  not  have 
much  of  my  pity ;  but  if  ever  you  jive  to  have  less, 
you  shall  not  have  less  of  my  affection..  A  whole 
people  will  rejoice  at  every  year  that  shall  be  added 
to  you,  of  >\'hich  you  have  Kad  a  late  instance  in  the 
public  rejoicings  on  your  birth-day*  lean  assure 
you,  something  better  and  greater  than  high  birth 
and  quality,  must  go  toward  acquiring  those  de» 
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Aonstrations  of  piublic  esteem  and  love*^  I  have 
seen  a  royal  birth^day  uncqlebrated,  but  by  one  vile 
ode,  and  one  hired  bbnfijie^  Whatever  years  may 
take  away  from  you,  they  will  not  take  away  the 
geoeral  esteem,  for  your  sense,  virtue,  and  charity. 
The  most  inelancboly  effmci  of  years  is  that  you 
mention,  the  catalogue  of  those  we  loved  and  have 
Jost,  perpetually  increasing.  How  much  that  re- 
flection struck  me,  you  will  see  from  the  motto  I 
have  prefixed  to  my  Book  of  Letters,  which,  so 
much  agaiiist  my  inclination,  has  been  drawn  from 
me.    It  is  from  Catullus, 

Quo  desiderio  yeteres  rerocamas  amores, 
Atqae  olim  amissas  flemus  amlcitias  *  ! 

I  detain  this  letter  till  I  can  find  some  safe  convey- 
ance ;  innocent  as  it  is,  and  as  all  letters  of  mine 
must  be,  of  any  thing  to  offend  my  superiors,  ex* 
cept  the  reverence  I  bear  to  true  merit  and  virtue. 
But  I  have  much  reason  to  fear,  those  which  you 
have  too  partially  kept  in  your  bands,  will  get  out 
in-  some  very  disagreeable  shape,  in  case  of  our 
mortality:  and  the  more  reason  to  fear  it,  since 
this  last  month  Curll  has  obtained  from  Ireland  two 
letters,  (one  of  Lord  Bolingbrokeyandoneof  mine, 
to  you,  which  we  wrote  in  the  year  1723)  and  he 
has  printed  them,  to  the  best  of  my  memory,  right- 
ly  ;  except  one  passage  concerning  Daw  ley,  which 
must  have  been  since  inserted,  since  my  lord  had 
qot  that  place  at  that  time.  Your  answer  to  that 
Ifetter  he  has  not  got ;  it  has  never  been  out  of  my 


•  «  How  ^_  _ 
How  pierc' 


fmotn  my  hearl  old  friendship. to  renew! 
pierc*^  with  grief  old  loves  dccaj'd  1  Ticw!"— S. 
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custody ;  for  whatever  is  lent  is  lost  (wit  as  well  as 
money)  to  these  needy  poetical  readers^ 

The  world  will  certainly  be  the  better  for  hts 
change  of  life.  He  seems,  in  the  whole  turn  of  his 
letters,  to  be  a  settled  and  principled  philosopher, 
jthsK^king  fortune  tor  the  tranquillity  he  has  been 
led  into  by  her  aversion,  like  a  man  driven  by  a 
violent  wind,  from  the  sea  into  a  calm  harbour. 
You  ask  me  if  I  have  got  any  supply  of  new  friends 
to  make  up  for  those  that  are  gone  ?  I  think  that 
impossible ;  for  not  our  friends  only,  but  so  much 
of  ourselves  is  gone  by  the  mere  flux  and  course  of 
years,  that  were  the  same  friends  to  be  restored  to 
us,  we  could  not  be  restored  to  ourselves,  to  enjoy 
them.  But,  as  when  the  continual  washing  of  a 
river  takes  away  our  flowers  and  plants,  it  throws 
weeds  and  sedges  in  their  room;  so  the  courte  of 
time  brings  us  something,  as  it  deprives  us  of  a  great 
deal ;  and  instead  of  leaving  us  what  we  cultivated, 
and  expected  to  flourish  and  adorn  us,  gives  us  only 
what  is  of  some  little  use  by  accident.  Thus  I  have 
acquired,  without  my  seeking,  a  few  chance  ac- 
quaintance of  young  men,  who  look  rather  to  the 
past  age  than  the  present,  and  therefore  the  future 
may  have  some  hopes  of  them.  If  I  love  them,  it 
is  because  they  honour  some  of  those  whom  h  and 
the' world,  have  lost,  or  are  losing.  Two  or  three 
of  them  have  distinguished  themselves  in  parlia- 
ment ;  and  you  will  own  in  a  very  uncommon  man- 
ner,  when  I  tell  you  it  is  by  their  asserting  of  inde- 
pendency, and  contempt  of  corruption.  One  or 
two  are  linked  to  me  by  their  love  of  the  same 
studies  and  the  same  authors :  but  I  will  own  to 
you  my  moral  capacity  has  got  so  much  the  better 
of  my  poetical,  that  1  have  few  acquaintance  on  the 
latter  scorp,  aijid  none  withoqt  a  castiijg  weight  on 
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the  f<mner.  But  I  find  my  heart  hardened  and 
blunt  to  new  impressions,  it  will  scarce  receive  or 
retain  affections  of  yesterday ;  and  those  friends 
who  h^Ye  been  dead  these  twenty  years,  are  more 
present  to  me  now,  than  these  I  see  daily^  Yon, 
dear  ^ir,  are  one  of  the  former  sort  to  me^  in  all 
respects,  but  that  we  can,  yet,.corre9popd  together* 
I  do  not  know  whether  it  is  not  more  vexatious 
to  know  we  are  both  ip  ope  world,  without  any 
iarther  intercourse.  Adieu.  I  can  say^no  more,  I 
feel  so  much  :  let  n)e  drop  into  common  things.-** 
Lord  Masham  ha3  just  married  his  sop.  Mr  Lewis 
has  just  buried  his  wife.  Lord  Oxford  wept  over 
your  letter  ^  in  pure  kindness.  Mrs  3.  sighs  more 
for  you  than  for  the  loss  of  youth.  She  savs  she 
will  be  agreeable  many  years  hence,  for  she  has 
leanied  that  secret  from  son^e  |receipts  of  your  writr 
iog.    Adieu. 


*  On  this  letter  Mr  Bowles  has  made  the  following  jast  and 
besutifally  expressed  remarl^  :  ^^  These  letters,  that  almost  set 
waiDODg  the  very  persons  who  wrote  them,  create,  with  all 
thdr  faults,  a  melancholy  interest.  We  hear  of  their  acquaint- 
Slice,  friends,  pursuits,  studies,  as  if  we  knew  them  ;  we  see  the 
progKM  of  jears  and  infirmities,  and  follow  them  through  the 
gndatioBS  from  youth  to  age,  from  hope  to  disappointment ;  and 
partake  of  their  feelings,  their  partialities,  aversions,  hopes^  and 
sorrows,  till  all  is  dust  and  silen<^.'' 


VOL.  XIX. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


114  EPISTOLARY  COflRESPONDENCE. 

FROM  tOftp  CASTLE-DURROW 

CasOe-Durrow,  Jan.  18^  1736.7« 
Sir,  » 

I  RECEIVED  the  honour  of  your  letter*  with 
that  pleasure  whi(5h  they  have  always  given  me. 
If  1  have  deferred  acknowledgine  longer  than  usual, 
I  should  not  be  at  a  loss  to  make  an  excuse,  if  I 
could  be  so  vaih  as  to  imagine  you  required  any. 
Virtue  forbids  us  to  continue  in  debt,  and  gratitude 
obliges  us  at  least  to  own  favours  too  large  for  us 
to  pay  ;  therefore  I  must  write  rather  than  reproach 
ihyself,  and  bltish  at  having  neglected  it  when  I 
wait  upon  you'j  though  you  may  retort,  blushes 
should  proceed  Irather  from  the  pen  than  from 
silence;  which  pleads  a  modest  diffidence,  that 
often  obtains  pardon. 

I  am  delighted  with  the  sketch  of  y our  Imperium, 
and  beg  I  may  be  presented  to  your  first  minister. 
Sir  Robert*.  Your  puddings  I  have  been  ac- 
quainted with  these  forty  years ;  they  ^re  the  best 
sweet  thing  I  ever  eat.  The  economy  of  your 
table  is  delicious ;  a  little  and  perfectly  good,  is 
the  greatest  treat;  and  that  elegance  in  sorting 
company  puts  me  in  mind  of  Corelli's  Qrcastrc^j 
in  forming  which  he  excelled  mankind.  In  this 
respect  no  man  ever  judged  worse  than  Lord  Chan- 
cellor Middleton ;  his  table  the  neatest  served  of 


*  Mrs  Brcut,  the  Dean's  house-keeper  or  prime^ministcr. 

f  His  lordship  probably  uses  this  word  for  archestre*  CorelH, 
ihe  famods  Italian  musician  and  composer,  and  director  of  the 
Pope's  choir  «t  Rome,  was  eminent  for  his  skill  in  forming  aitl 
flisppsing  t|ie  soTenil  mnsiciaps  |n  a  concert.*— B. 
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any  I  have  seen  in  Dublin,  wbich,  to  be  sure, 
was  enttieiy  owing  to  his  lady.  Yon  really  sun- 
prise  me,  wfaen  you  say  you  know  not  where  to 
get  a  dinner  in  the  whole  town.  Dublin  is  famous 
fer  vanity  this  ws^y ;  and  I  think  the  misuken 
luxury  of  some  of  our  grandees,  and  feasting  those 
who  come  to  laugh  at  us  from  the  other  side  of 
the  water,  have  done  us  as  much  prejudice  as 
most  of  our  follies.  Not  any  lord-lieutenant  has 
done  us  more  honour  in  magnificence,  than  our 
present  viceroy  *.  Ha  ta  an  old  intimate  of  my 
youth,  and  has  always  distinguished  me  with  affec* 
tion  and  friendship.  I  trust  mine  are  no  less  sin- 
cere for  him.  I  have  jov  in  hearing  his  virtues 
celebrated.  I  wish  that  he  had  gratified  you  in 
your  request.  Those  he  has  done  most  for,  I  dare 
affino,  love  him  least.  It  is  pity  there  is  any  allay 
in  so  beneficent  a  temper ;  but  if  a  friend  can  be 
viewed  with  an  impartial  eye,  faults  he  has  none ; 
and  if  any  failings,  they  are  grafted  in  a  pusillani- 
mity which  sinks  him  into  complaisance  for  men 
who  neither  love  nor  esteem  him,  and  has  prevented 
him  buoying  up  against  their  impotent  threats,  in 
laising  his  friends.  He  is  a  most  amiable  man,  has 
many  good  qualities,*  and  wants  but  one  more  to 
make  him  really  a  great  man. 

If  you  have  any  commands  to  England  for  so 
insignificant  a  fellow  as  I  am,  pray  prepare  theip 
against  the  beginning  of  next  month.  At  my  ar^ 
rival  in  town,  I  shall  send  a  message  in  form  for 
audience;  but  I  beg  to  see  you  in  your  private 
capacity,  not  in  your  princely  authority ;  for,  as 
both  your  ministry  and  senate  are  full,  and  that  I 


*  Tli9DiikeQn)orf0t.«^H. 
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cannot  hope  to  be  employed  in  either,  I  feap  your 
revenue  is  too  small  to  grant  me  a  pension.  And 
as  I  am  not  fit  for  business,  perhaps  you  will  not 
allow. me  a. fit  object  for  one,  which  charity  only 
prompts  you  to  bestow.  Thus,  without  any  view 
of  your  highnesses  favour,  I  am  independent,  and 
with  sincere  esteem, 

Yoqr  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Castle-Durbow, 


TO  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN, 

Jan.  29,  1736-7. 
Madam, 

I  OWE  your  ladyship  the  acknowledgment  of  a 
letter  I  have  long  received,  relative  to  a  request  I 
made  to  my  lord  dirice.  I  now  dismiss  you,  Madam, 
for  ever  from  yoqr  office  of  being  a  go-between  upon 
any  affair  I  might  have  with  his  grace.  I  will  never 
more  trouble  him,  either  with  my  visits  or  applica- 
tion. His  business  in  this  kingdom  is  to  make  him- 
self easy;  his  lessons  are  all  prescribed  him  from 
court ;  and  he  is  sure,  at  a  very  cheap  rate,  to  have 
a  majority  of  mosft  corrupt  slaves  and  idiots  at  his 
devotion.  The  happiness  of  this  kingdom  is  of  no 
more  consequence  to  him,  than  it  would  be  to  the 
great  Mogul ;  while  the  very  few  honest  or  moderate 
men  of  the  whig  party,  lament  the  choice  he  n^akes 
of  persons  for  civil  employments,  or  church  prefer- 
ments. 

I  will  now  repeat,  for  the  last  time,  that  I  never 
made  him  a  request  out  of  any  views  of  my  own  ; 
but  entirely  by  consulting  his  own  honour,  and  the 
desires  of  all  good  inen,  who  were  as  loyal  as  his 
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glraCe  could  wish,  and  had  no  other  fault  than 
that  of  modestly  standing  up  for  preserving  some 
poor  remainder  in  the  donstitutioh  of  church  and 
state. 

I  had.  long  experience,  while  I  was  in  the  world, 
of  the  difficulties  that  great  men  lay  under,  in  the 
points  of  promises  and  employments  ;,  but  a  plain 
honest  Elnglish  farmer^  when  he  invites  his  neigh- 
bours to  a  christening,  if  a  friend  happen  to  come 
late  will  take  care  to  lock  up  a  piece  for  him  in  the 
cupboard. 

Henceforth  I  shall  only  grieve  silently,  when  I 
hear  of  employments  disposed  of  to  the  discontent 
of  his  grace^s  best  friends  in  this  kingdom ;  and  the 
rather,  because  I  do  not  know  a  more  agreeable  per- 
son in  conversation,  one  more  easy,  or  of  a  better 
taste,  with  a  greater  variety  of  knowledge,  than  the 
Duke  of  Dorset. 

I  am  extremely  aflOiicted  to  bear  that  your  lady** 
ship's  want  of  health  has  driven  you  to  the  Bath ; 
the  same  cause  has  hindered  me  from  sooner  ac« 
knowledging  your  letter.  But  I  am  at  a  time  of 
life  when  I  am  to  expect  a  great  deal  worse  ;  for  I 
have  neither  flesh  nor  spirits  left ;  while  you,  Ma^- 
dam,  i  hope,  and  believe,  will  enjoy  many  happy 
years,  in  employing  those  virtues  which  Heaven  be- 
stowed on  you,  for  the  delight  of  your  friends,  the 
comfort  of  the  distressed,  and  the  universal  esteem 
of  all  who  are  wise  and  virtuous. 

I  desire  to  present  my  most  humble  service  to  my 
Lady  Suffolk,  and  your  happy  brother.  1  am,  with 
the  truest  respect,  Madam,  your,  &c. 
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TO  MR  POPE. 

Feb.  0^:iir8ii.7l 

I  CANNOt  properly  call  you  tny  best  ifriend,  be- 
cause I  have  not  another  left  who  deserves  the 
name,  such  a  havock  have  time,  death,  exile,  and 
oblivion  ihade^.  Perhaps  you  would  hav^  fewer 
complaints  of  niy  ill  health  and  lowness  of  spirits, 
if  they  were  not  some  excuse  for  my  delay  of 
Writing  even  to  you.  It  is  perfectly  right  what  you 
^ay  of  the  indifiference  in  conlmon  friends,  whether 
w6  are  sick  or  ^ell,  happy  or  miserable.  The  very 
maid-servants  in  a  &mily  have  the  same  notion  :  1 
have  h^ard  th^m  often  say,  Oh,  I  am  very  sick,  if 
any  body  cared  for  it !  I  am  vexed  when  my  visitors 
come  with  the  compliment  usual  here,  Mr  Dean,  t 
hope  you  are  Veiy  well.  My  popularity  that  you 
mention  is  wholly  confined  to  the  common  people, 
who  are  more  constant  than  those  we  miscall  their 
bettera.  I  walk  the  streets,  and  so  do  my  lower 
friends,  from  whom,  and  from  whom  alone,  I  have 
a  thousand  hats  and  blessings  upon  old  scores, 
which  those  we  call  the  gentry  have  forgot.  But 
I  have  not  the  love,  or  hardly  the  civility,  of  any 
one  man  in  power  or  station ;  and  I  can  boast  that 
I  neither  visit  or  am  acquainted  with  any  Iord« 
temporal  or  spiritual,  in  the  whole  kingdom ;  nor 


*  All  these  letters  of  Swift  are  curious  and  interesting,  as  thej 
gi?e  us  an  account  of  tlie  gradual  decaj  of  his  intellects  aod 
temper,  and  strength  of  mind  and  bodj  ;  and  fill  us  with  many 
melancholy  but  useful  reflections.  We  see  the  steps  bj  which 
ihiBgn^gmnnBunk  into  diicontenty  into  peevisknessy  into  in^ 
dignUjfy  into  torpor^  into  (HMuniig  J^Dr  WAaToir. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


BPISTOliAftY  CORRlSPOlTDSKCff*  11$ 

im'able  to  do  the  least  good  office  to  the  most  de- 
serving man,  except  what  I  can  dispose  of  in  my 
own  cathedral  upon  a  vacancy.  What  has  sunk 
my  spirits  more  than  even  years  and  sickness,  is, 
refleetittg  on  the  most  execrable  corruptions  that 
run  through  every  branch  of  public  management 

I  heartrly  thank  you  for  those  lines  translated, 
Singula  de  nobis  anni,  *  &c.     YdU  hav^  put  them 
into  a  strong  and  admirable  light ;  but,  however,  I  am 
so  partial, as  to  be  more  delighted  with  those  which 
are  to  do  me  the  greatest  honour  I  shall  ever  receive 
from  pc»terity,  and  will  outweigh  the  malignity  of 
ten  thousand  enemies.     I  never  saw  theitn  before, 
by  which  it  is  plain  that  the  letter  you  sent  me 
miscarried. — I  do  not  doubt  that  you  have  choice 
of  new  acquaintance  f,  and  some  of  them  may  be 
deserving:  for  youth  is  the  season  of  virtue ;  cor- 
ruptions grow  with  years,  and  I  believiB  the  oldest 
rogue  in  England  is  the  greatest.     You  have  years 
enough  before  you  to  watch  whether  these  new 
acquaintance  will  keep  their  vittue  when  they  leave 
yon  and  go  into  the  world  ;  how  long  will  their 
spirit  of  independency  last  against  the  temptations 
of  future  ministers,  and  future  kings. — As  to  the 
new  lord-lieutenant,  I  never  knew  any  of  the  fa- 
mily ;  so  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  get  any  job 
done  by  him  for  any  deserving  friend. 

JoN.  Swift. 


^  ^  The  ctireling  yean  on  hDman  pleasures  prey* 
They  steal  my  hnmoar  and  my  mirth  away."*^. 

i  His  new  acqviaiitaBce  were,  probabljr,  Lyttleton^  Mariay, 
Lord  Combury,  &c—Bowi.i8. 
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TO  MR  NICHOLLS.* 

Belcamp)  March  14th« 
Sir, 
Riding  this  morning  to  dine  here  with  Mr  Grat- 
tan,  I  saw,  at  his  house,  tlie  poor  lame  boy  that 
gives  you  this  ;  he  was  a  servant  to  a  ploughman 
near  Lusk,  and  while  be  was  following  the  plough 
a  dog  bit  him  in  the  leg,  about  eleven  weeks  ago. 
One  Mrs  Rice  endeavoured,  six  weeks,  to  cure  him, 
but  could  not,  and  his  master  would  maintain  him 
no  longer.  Mr  Grattan  and  I  are  of  opinion  that 
he  may  be  a  proper  object  to  be  received  into  Dr 
Stephens's  Hospital.  The  boy  tells  his  story  na- 
turally, and  Mr  Grattan  and  I  took  pity  of  him. 
If  you  find  him  curable,  and  it  be  not  against  the 
rules  of  the  hospital,  I  hope  you  will  receive  him. 
I  am.  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

JoNAXH.  Swift. 


*  It  appears  from  the  list  of  the  goTernors  of  Stephens's  Hos. 
pital,  published  id  the  Dublin  Almanack,  that  Mr  NicboUs  was 
of  that  number.  This  serres  to  ascertain  the  person  to  whom 
this  letter  is  addressed,  for  the  direction  is  torn  off*  It  is  now 
published  for  the  first  time. 
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TO  MR  JOHN  TEMPLE.* 

Dttban,  Feb.  1736-7. 
Sir, 

The  letter  which  I  had  the  favour  to  receive 
from  you,  I  read  to  your  cousin  Mrs  Dingley,  who 
lodges  in  my  neighbourhood.  She  was  very  well 
pleased  to  hear  of  your  welfare  ;  but  a  little  morti- 
fied that  you  did  not  mention  or  inquire  after  her. 
She  is  quite  sunk  with  years  and  unwieldiness:  as 
welJ  as  a  very  scanty  support.  I  sometimes  make 
her  a  small  present  as  my  abilities  can  reach  ;  for 
I  do  not  find  her  nearest  relations  consider  her  in 
the  least. 

Jervas  told  me  that  your  aunt^s  picture  j*  is  in  Sir 
Peter  Lely's  best  manner,  and  the  drapery  all  in  the 
same  hand.  I  shall  think  myself  very  well  paid  for 
It,  if  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  order  some  mark  of 
your  favour  to  Mrs  Dingley.  I  do  not  mean  a  pen- 
sion, but  a  small  sum  to  put  her  for  once  out  of  debt : 
and  if  I  live  any  time,  I  shall  see  that  she  keeps  her- 
self clear  of  the  world ;  for  she  is  a  woman  of  as 
much  piety  and  discretion  as  I  have  known. 

I  am  sorry  to  have  been  so  much  a  stranger  to 
tlie  state  of  your  family.  I  know  nothing  of  your 
lady,  or  what  children  you  have,  or  any  other  cir- 
cumstances ;  neither  do  I  find  that  Mr  Hatch  can 


*  John  Temple,  Esq*  was  the  nephew,  and  his  lady  the 
gnod-daogbter  of  Sir  William  Temple,  by  his  onljr  son,  John 
Ten  pie,  who  died  before  his  father  in  1689.  Mr  Temple  was 
SoKdtor  and  Attorney  General  in  Ireland,  and  esteemed  an  ex. 
eelient  lawyer.    He  died  at  Moor.iPark,  in  February  1752..— N* 

f  Picture  of  Lady  GifEard^  sister  of  Sir  William  Temple. 
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inforin  me  ia  any  one  point.  I  very  much  approre 
of  your  keeping  up  your  family-house  at  Moor  Park. 
I  have  heanl  it  is  very  much  changed  for  the  bettef, 
as  well  as  the  gardens.  The  tree  on  which  I  carved 
those  words,  facturfi  nepotibas  umbram^  is  one  of 
those  elms  that  stand  in  the  hollow  ground  just  be- 
fore the  house :  but  I  suppose  the  letters  are  widen* 
ed  and  grown  shapeless  by  time. 

I  know  nothing  more  of  your  broth er,  than  that 
he  baa  an  Irish  title  (I  should  be  sorry  to  see  you 
with  sach  a  feather),  and  that  some  reason  or  other 
drew  us  into  a  correspondence,  which  was  very 
roogh.     But  I  have  forgot  what  was  the  quarrel.  * 

This  letter  goes  by  my  Lord  Castle-durrow,  who 
is  a  gentleman  of  very  good  sense  and  wit.  I  sus- 
pecty  by  taking  his  son  with  him,  that  he  designs 
to  see  us  no  more.  I  desire  to  present  my  most 
humble  service  to  your  lady,  with  hearty  thanks  of 
her  remembrance  of  me.     1  am,  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  faithful  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


TO   MR  PULTENEY. 

March  7,  1738*7. 
Sir, 
I  MUST  begin  by  assuring  you,  that  I  did  never 
intend  to  engage  you  in  a  settled  correspondence 
with  so  useless  a  man  as  I  here  am ;  and  still  more 
so,  by  the  daily  increase  of  ill  health  and  old  age  ; 
and  yet  I  confess  that  the  high  esteem  I  preserve 
for  your  public  and  private  virtues,  urges  me  on  to 

<— ^1— ^M^i^a^*.— —  I    I       M^i^M^ til  I  I         I     II 

*  See  the  correspondence  with  Lord  Mmerstotse. 
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retain  some  little  place  in  your  memory,  for  the 
short  time  I  may  expect  to  live* 

That  I  nd  sooner  acknowledged  the  bobour  of 
your  letter  ia  6wiiig  to  your  civitity,  which  might 
ha^re  compelled  you  to  write  while  you  were  en^ 
gaged  in  defending  the  liberties  of  yoiir  country 
with  more  than  an  old  Roman  spirit :  which  has 
reached  this  obscure  enslaved  kingdom,  so  far,  as 
to  have  been  the  constant  subject  of  discourse  and 
of  praise  among  the  whole  few  of  what  unprostitut^- 
ed  people  here  remain  among  us. 

1  did  not  receive  the  letter  you  mentioned  from 
Bath ;  and  yet  I  have  imagined,  for  some  months 
pa^t,  that  the  meddlers  of  tne  post-offices  here  and 
in  London  have  grown  weary  of  their  curiosity,  by 
finding  the  little  satisfaction  it  gave  them*  I  agree 
heartily  in  your  opinion  of  physicians  ;  I  have  es« 
teemed  many  of  them  as  learned  ingenious  men  ; 
but  i  never  received  the  least  benefit  from  their  ad« 
vice  or  prescriptions.  And  poor  Dr  Arbuthnot  was 
the  only  man  of  the  faculty  who  seemed  to  under* 
stand  my  case,  but  could  not  remedy  it.  But  to 
<Miquer  five  physicians,  all  eminent  in  their  way, 
was  a  victory  that  Alexander  and  Cassar  could  ae-» 
ver  pretend  to.  i  desire  that  my  prescription  of 
living  may  be  published  (which  you  design  to  (oU 
low)  for  the  benefit  of  mankind :  which,  however, 
I  do  not  value  a  rush,  nor  the  animal  itself,^  as  it 
now  acts ;  neither  will  I  ever  value  myself  as  a 
PhilanthropuSt  because  it  is  uqw  a  creature  (taking 
a  vast  majority)  that  I  hate  more  than  a  toad,  a  vi- 
per, a  wasp,  a  stork,  a  fox,  or  any  other  that  you 
will  please  to  add» 

Since  the  date  of  your  letter,  we  understand  there 
is  another  duke  to  govern  here.  Mr  Stopford  was 
with  me  last  night ;  he  is  as  well  .provided  for,  and 
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to  his  own  satisfaction,  as  any  private  clergy mafir^ 
He  engaged  me  to.  present  bis  best  respects  and 
acknowledgments  by  you.  Your  modesty,  in  refus* 
log  to  take  a  motto,  goes  too  far.  The  sentence  ia 
not  a  boast,  because  it  is  every  man's  duty  in  mo^ 
rals  and  religion*  * 

Indeed  we  differ  here  from  what  you  have-  been 
told  of  the  Duke  of  Dorset's  having  given  great  sa« 
tisfaction  the  last  time  he  was  with  us ;  particular^, 
ly  in  his  disposal  of  two  bishopricks,  and  other 
cBurch  as  well  as  civil  preferments.  I  wrote  to  a 
lady  in  London,  his  grace's  near. relation  and  inti- 
mate, that  she  would  no  more  continue  the  office 
of  a  go-between  (as  she  called  herself)  betwixt  the 
duke  and  me,  because  I  never  design  to  attend  him 
again ;  '\  and  yet  I  allow  him  to  be  as  agreeable  a  per-* 
son  in  conversation  as  I  have  almost  any  where  met. 
I  sent  my  letter  to  that  lady  under  a  cover  addres- 
sed to  the  duke ;  and  in  it  i  nxade  many  complaints 
against  some  proceedings,  which  1  suppose  he  has 
seen.  I  never  made  him  one  request  for  myself; 
and  if  I  spoke  for  another,  he  was  always  upon  his 
guard ;  which  was  but  twice,  and  for  trifles  :  but 
failed  in  both. 

The  father  of  our  friend  fn  France  :|;  may  outlive 
the  son  ;  for  I  would  venture  a  wager,  that  if  you 
pick  out  twenty  of  the  oldest  men  in  England,  nine- 
teen of  them  have  been  the  most  worthless  fellows  ia 


*  Amicis  prodesse,  netnini  nocere*     See  Mr  Pulteney'*  letter^ 

dated  Dec.  21,  1736,  p.  107 H. 

f  See  his  Letter  to  Lady  Betty  GermaiD,  Jane  SO,  1736-7. — H» 
j:  The  friend  in  France  appears  to  be  Lord  Viscount  Boling^ 

broke,  whose  father,  Siv  Ileiiry  St  John,  Bart  lutd  been  crea^ 

Baron  St  John  of  Battersea,  itnd  Viscount  St  John,  Juty  9^ 

1716.*-B.  ^ 
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the  kingdom.  You  tell  me  with  great  kindness  as 
well  as  gravity,  that  I  ought,  this  spring,  to  make  a 
trip  to  £ngland,  and  your  motive  is  admirable,  that 
shifting  the  scene  was  of  great  service  to  you,  and 
therefore  it  may  be  so  to  me.  I  answer  as  an  aca- 
demic, Nego  consequentiam.  And  besides  compari- 
sons are  odious.  You  are  what  the  French  cMpiein 
de  vie.  As  you  are  much  younger,  so  I  am  a  dozen 
ye^rs  older  than  my  age  makes  me,  by  infirmities 
of  mind  and  body ;  to  which  I  add  the  perpetual  de- 
testation of  all  public  persons  and  affairs  in  both 
kingdoms.  I  spread  the  story  of  Mrs  Mapp  while 
it  was  new  to  us  :  there  was  something  humorous 
in  it  throughout,  that  pleased  every  body  here.  Will 
.  you  engage  for  your  friend  Carteret  that  he  will  op- 
pose any  step  toward  arbitrary  power  1  He  has  pro- 
mised me,  under  a  penalty,  that  he  will  continue 
firm,  and  yet  some  reports  go  here  of  him,  that  have 
a  little  disconcerted  me.  Learning  and  good  sense 
he  has,  to  a  great  degree,  if  the  love  of  riches  and 
power  do  not  overbalance. 

Pray  God  long  continue  the  gifts  he  has  bestow- 
ed you,  to  be  the  chief  support  of  liberty  to  your 
country,  and  let  all  the  people  say.  Amen. 

I  am,  with  the  truest  respect,  and  highest  es- 
tfsem^  Sir,  prour,  &c, 

Jon.  Swift,  • 
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FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Cork,  March  1 5, 1736*7. 
Peab  Sir» 

I  BKCEivED  your  commands,  by  Faulkner,  to 
write  to  you*  But  what  can  1  say  ?  The  scene  of 
Cork  is  ever  the  same ;  dull,  insipid,  and  void  of 
all  amusement.  His  sacred  majesty  was  not  under 
greater  difficulty  to  find  out  diversions  at  Helvoet- 
sluys,  than  I  am  here.  The  butchers  are  as  greasy, 
the  quakers  as  formal,  and  the  presby  terians  as  b9ly» 
and  full  of  the  Lord,  as  usual ;  all  things  are  in  staiu 
qtu) ;  even  the  hogs  and  pigs  gruntle  in  the  same' 
cadepce  ^  of  yore.  Unturnished  with  variety,  and 
drooping  under  the  natural  dulness  of  the  place, 
materials  for  a  letter  are  as  hard  to  be  found,  as 
money,  sense,  honesty,  or  truth.  But  I  will  writ? 
on ;  Ogilby,  Blackmore,  and  jny  Lord  Grimston^* 
have  done  the  same  before  me. 

I  have  not  yet  been  upon  the  Change ;  but  am 
told,  that  you  are  the  idol  of  the  court  of  alder- 
men. They  have  sent  you  your  freedom.  The 
most  learned  of  them  having  read  a  niost  dreadful 
account,  in  Littleton's  dictionary,  of  Pandora^s  gold 
box,  it  was  unanimously  agreed,  not  to  venture  so 
valuable  a  present  in  so  dangeroua  a  metal.  Had 
these  sage  counsellors  considered,  that  Pandora  was 
a  woman,  (which,  perhaps,  Mr  Littleton  forgets  to 
mention)  they  would  have  seen,  that  the  ensuing 
?vils  arose  from  the  sex,  and  not  from  the  ore.  But 

II  ■  U.  I  II  I      ill         I   I   I 

f  Antljor  of  «  LoTC  in  a  Hollow  Trte."^«H. 
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I  shall  speak  with  more  certainty  of  these  affietfra^ 
wheo  I  have  taken  my  seat  among  the  greybear^ls. 

My  letters  from  England  speak  of  great  combus- 
tions. Absalom  continues  a  rebel  to  royal  David  i 
the  Achitophels  of  the  c^ge  are  numerous  and  high«> 
spirited.  The  influence  of  the  comet  seema  to  have 
strange  effects  already.  In  the  mean  time,  here 
live  we,  drones  of  Cork,  wrapped  up  in  our  own 
£lth,  pTocul  a  Jove  ei  procul  afulmine.  Heaven^ 
and  all  good  stars  protect  you !  For  let  the  thunder 
burst  where  it  will,  so  that  you  are  safe,  and  un* 
singed,  who  cares  whether  Persia  submits  its  go<* 
vernment  to  the  renowned  Kouli  Khan,  or  that 
beardless  unexperiencd  youth,  the  Sopfai.  At  least 
the  Vicar  of  Bray  and  I  shall  certainly  be  con^ 
*  tented. 

OliRBar, 


FROM  THE  SAME. 

Cork,  March  IS,  17S^7. 
DsAB  Sir, 
Thi^  is  occasioned  by  a  letter  I  have  received 
from  Mr  Pope,  of  which  I  send  you  a  copy  in  my 
own  handf  pot  caring  to  trust  the  original  to  the 
accidents  of  the  post.  I  likewise  send  you  a  part 
of  a  fifth  volume  of  Curll's  Thefts,  in  which  you 
will  <ifid  two  letters  to  you  (one  from  Mr  Pope,  the 
other  from  Lord  Bolingbroke)  just  published,  with 
an  impudent  preface  by  Curll.  You  see,  Curli, 
like  his  friend  the  Devil,  glides  through  all  key- 
holes, and  thrusts  himself  into  the  most  private  ca- 
binets. 
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I  am  much  concerned  to  find  that  Mr  Pope  is 
still  uneasy  about  his  letters  ;  but,  I  hope,  a  letter  I 
sent  him  from  Dublin  (which  he  has  not  yet  re- 
treived)  has  removed  all  anxiety  of  that  kind.  la 
the  last  discourse  I  had  with  you  on  this  topic,  you 
remember  you  told  me  he  should  have  his  letters ; 
and  1  lost  no  time  in  letting  him  know  your  resolu- 
tion. God  forbid  that  any  more  papers  belonging 
to  either  of  you,  especially  such  papers  as  your 
familiar  letters,  should  fall  into  the  hands  of  knaves 
and  fools,  the  professed  enemies  of  you  both  in 
particular,  and  of  all  honest  and  worthy  men  in 
general ! 

I  have,  said  so  much  on  this  subject,  in  the  late 
happy  hours  you  allowed  me  to  pass  with  you  at  the « 
deanery,  that  there  is  little  occasion  for  adding  more 
upon  it  at  present ;  especially  as  you  will  find,  in 
Mr  Pope's  letter  to  me,  a  strength  of  argument  that 
seems  irresistible.  As  I  have  thoughts  of  going  to 
England  in  June,  you  may  depend  upon  a  safe  car- 
riage of  any  papers  you  think  fit  to  send  him.  I 
should  think  myself  particularly  fortunate^  to  de* 
liver  to  him  those  letters  he  seems  so  justly  desir- 
ous of.  I  entreat  you,  give  me  that  pleasure  !  It 
will  be  a  happy  reflection  to  me  in  the  latest  hours 
of  my  life  ;  which,  whether  long  or  short,  shall  be 
constantly  spent  in  endeavouring  to  do  what  may- 
be acceptable  to  the  virtuous  and  the  wij»e.  I  am, 
dear  Sir,  your  very  faithful  and  obliged  humble  ser- 
vant, 

Obrery, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


'SPISTOLART  COftlBSPONDSNCS*  1S9 


MB  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY.* 

My  Lord» 
Aftjbr  having  condoled  several  times  with  you 
on  your  own  illness,  and  that  of  your  friends,  I  now 
dain  some  share  myself;  for  I  have  been  down  with 
a  fever,  which  yet  confines  me  to  my  chamber.  Just 
before,  I  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Dean,  full  of  my  heart ; 
and,  among  other  things,  pressed  him  (which,  I  must 
acquaint  your  lordship,  I  had  done  twice  before, 
for  near  a  twelvemonth  past)  to  secure  me  against 
^t  rascal  printer,  by  returning  me  my  letters, 
.  which  (if  he  valued  so  much)  I  promised  to  send 
him  copies  of,  merely  that  the  originals  might  not 
&U  into  such  ill  hands,  and  thereby  a  hundred  par- 
ticulars be  at  his  mercy ;  which  would  expose  me 
to  the  misconstruction  of  many,  the  malice  of  some, 
and  the  censure,  perhaps,  of  the  whole  world.  A 
fresh  incident  made  me  press  this  again,  which  I  en- 
close to  you,  that  you  may  show  him.  The  man^s 
declaration,  "  That  he  had  these  two  letters  of 
the  Dean'is  from  your  side  the  water,"  with  several 
others  yet  lying  by,  (which  I  cannot  doubt  the  truth 
of,  because  I  never  had  a  copy  of  either)  is  surely  a 
just  cause  Tor  my  request.  Yet  the  Dean,  answering 
every  other  point  of  my  letter,  with  the  utmost  ex- 
pressions of  kindness,  is  silent  upon  this  :  and,  the 
third  time  silent.  I  begin  to  fear  he  has  already  lent 
them  out  of  his  hands :  and  in  whatever  hands,  while 
they  are  Irish  hands,  allow  me,  my  lord,  to  say, 
they  are  in  dangerous  hands.     Weak  admirers  are 


^  Inclosed  in  the  precedhig  letten 
O  h*  XIX.  I 
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as  bad  as  malicious  enemies,  and  operate  in  these 
cases  alike  to' an  author's  disparagement  or  uneasi- 
ness.    I  thitik  this  I  made  th^  Dean  so  just  a  r€« 
quest,  that  I  beg  your  lordship  to  second  it,  by- 
showing  him  what  I  write.     I  told  him  as  soon  as 
I  found  myself  obliged  to  publish  an  edition  of 
letters  to  my  great  sorrow,  that  I  wished  to  make 
use  of  some  of  these:  nor  did  I  think  any  part  c^ 
my  correspondencies  would  do  me  a  greater  ho- 
nour, and  be  really  a  greater  pleasure  to  liie,  than 
what  might  preserve  the  memory  how  well  we  lov- 
ed one  another^     I  find  the.  Dean  was  not  quite  of 
the  same  opinion^  or  he  would  not,  I  think,  have 
denied  this.     I  wish  some  of  those  sort  of  people 
always  about  a  great  man  in  wit,  as  well  as  a  great  • 
man  in  power,  have  not  an  eye  to  some  litde  inte- 
rest in  getting  the  whole  6(  these  into  their  posses- 
sion :  1  will  venture,  however^  to  say,  they  would 
not  add  more  credit  to  the  Dean's  memory,  by  their 
mans^ement  of  them,  than  I  by  mine  :  and  if,  ^is  I 
have  a  great  deal  of  affection  for  him,  I  have  with 
it  some  judgment  at  least,  I  presuo^  my  conduct 
herein  might  be  better  confided  in. 

Indeed,  this  silence  is  ^o  remarkable,  it  surprisesT 
me  :  I  hope  in  God  it  is  not  to  be  attributed  to  what 
he  complains,  a  want  of  memory.  I  would  rather 
suffer  from  any  other  cause  than  what  would  be  so 
unhappy  to  him.  My  sincere  love  for  this  valu- 
able, indeed,  incomparable  man,  will  accompany 
him  through  life,  and  pursue  his  memory,  were  I 
.  to  live  a  hundred  lives,  as  many  of  his  works  will 
live ;  which  are  absolutely  original,  unequalled, 
unexampled.  His  humanity,  his  charity,  his  con- 
descension, his  candour,  are  equal  to  his  wit ;  and 
ire^iuire  as  good  and  true  a  taste  to  be  equally  va- 
lued. '  When  all  this  must  die,  (this  last  I  mean) 
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1  would  gladly  have  been  the  recorder  of  so  great  a 
part  of  it  as  shines  in  his  letters  to  me,  and  of  which 
my  own  are  but  as  sO  many  ackowl^dgments.  But, 
perhaps,  before  this  reaches  your  hands,  my  cares 
may  be  over  t  ahd  Curll,  and  every  body  else,  may 
6ay  and  lie  of  me  as  they  will  ^  the  Dean,  old  as 
he  is,  may  have  the  task  to  defend  me. 


TO  MR  GIBSON. 

March  M,  1736^74 
Mb  Gibson^ 
1  DESIRE  you  will  give  my  hearty  thanks  to  Mr 
fticbardson  for  the  fine  present  he  has  made  me  ; 
and  I  thank  you  for  your  care  in  sending  it  me  in 
so  good  a  condition.  I  have  invited  several  friends 
to  dine  upon  it  with  me  to*morrow,  when  we  will 
drink  his  health.  He  has  done  every  thing  in  the 
genteelest  manner,  and  t  am  much  obliged  to  him. 
I  am  your  friend  and  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

March  M,  1736.7. 

Though  you  were  never  to  write  to  me,  yet 
what  you  desired  in  your  last^  that  I  would  write 
often  to  you,  would  be  a  very  easy  task  :  for  every 
day  I  talk  with  you,  and  of  you,  in  my  heart ;  and 
I  need  only  set  down  what  that  is  thinking  of. 
The  nearer  I  find  myself  verging  to  that  period  of 
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life  which  is  to  be  labour  and  sorrow,  the  more  I 
prop  myself  upon  those  few  supports  that  are  left 
me.     People  in  this  state  are  hke  props  indeed  ; 
they  cannot  stand  alone,  but  two  or  more  of  them 
can  stand,  leaning  and  bearing  upon  one  another. 
I  wish  you  and  I  might  pass  this  part  of  life  toge- 
ther.   My  only  necessary  care  is  at  an  end.     I  am 
now  my  own  master  too  much  ;  my  house  is  too 
large ;  my  gardens  furnish  too  much  wood  and  pro- 
vision for  my  use.     My  servants  are  sensible  and 
tender  of  me  ;  they  have  intermarried,  and  are  be- 
come rather  low  friends  than  servants  ;  and  to  all 
those  that  I  see  here  with  pleasure,  they  take  a  plea- 
sure in  being  useful.     I  conclude  this  is  your  case 
too  in  your  domestic  life,  and  I  sometimes  think  of 
your  old  housekeeper  as  my  nurse  :  though  I  trem- 
ble at  the  sea,  which  only  divides  us.     As  your 
fears  are  not  so  great  as  mine,  and  I  firmly  hope 
your  strength  still  much  greater,  -is  it  utterly  im- 
possible it  might  once  more  be  some  pleasuns  to 
you  to  see  England  ?  My  sole  motive  in  proposing 
France  to  meet  in,  was  the  narrowness  of  the  pas- 
sage by  sea  from  hence,  the  physicians  having  told 
me  the  weakness  of  my  breast,  &c.  is  such,  as  a 
sea-sickness  might  endanger  my  life.    Though  one 
or  two  of  our  friends  are  gone,  since  you  saw  your 
native  country,  there  remain  a  few  more  who  will 
last  so  till  death  ;  an4  wht>  I  cannot  but  hope  have 
an  attractive  power  to  draw  you  back  to  a  country, 
which  cannot  quite  be  sunk  or  enslaved,  while 
such  spirits  remain.     And  let  me  tell  you,  there 
are  a  few  more  of  the  same  spirit,  who  wpuld  awak- 
en all  your  old  ideas,  and  revive  your  hopes  of  her 
future  recovery  and  virtue.    J'hese  look  up  to  you 
with  reverence,  and  would  be  animated  bv   the 
sight  of  him,  at  whose  soul  they  have  taken  nre»  in 
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bi»  wrkiiigSt  and  derived  from  thence  as  much  lore 
of  their  species  as  is  consistent  with  a  contempt  for 
the  knaves  in  it. 

I  could  never  be  weary,  except  at  the  eyes,  of 
writing  to  yoo ;  but  my  real  reason  (and  a  strong 
one  it  is)  for  doing  it  so  seldom,  is  fear ;  fear  of  a 
very  great  and  experienced. evil,  that  of  my  letters 
bdng  kept  by  the  partiality  of  friends,  and  passing 
into  the  hands  and  malice  of  enemies ;  who  publish 
them  with  all  their  imperfections  on  their  head, 
so  that  I  write  not  on  the  common  terms  of  honest 
men. 

Would  to  God  you  would*come  over  with  Lord 
Orrery,  whose  care  of  you  in  the  voyage  I  could 
so  certainly  depend  on ;  and  bring  with  you  your 
old  housekeeper  and  two  or  three  servants.  I  have 
room  for  all,  a  heart  for  all,  and  (think  what  vou 
will)  a  fortune  for  all.  We  could,  were  we  together, 
contrive  to  make  our  last  days  easy,  and  leave  some 
sort  of  monument,  what  friends  two  wits  could  be  in 
^ite  of  aQ  the  fools  in  the  world.    Adieu. 


FROM  LORD  CARTERET. 

ArliQgton  Stmt,  March  U,  1736.7. 
Sib, 
I  THIS  day  attended  the  cause  ^  you  recommended 
to  me  in  your  letter  of  the  Sd  of  January :  the  de- 


*  An  appeal  dqiending  between  certain  persons  of  the  name  of 
Delaoe. 
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crde  was  affirmed  most  unanimously,  the  appeal 
adjudged  frivolous,  and  1001.  costs  given  to  the 
respondent.  Lord  Bathurst  attended  likewise.  The 
o^er  lords  you  mention,  I  am  very  little  acquainted 
with ;  so  I  cannot  deliver  your  messages,  though  I 
pity  them  in  being  out  of  your  favour.  Since  you 
mention  Greek,  I  must  tell  you,  that  my  son,  at  six- 
teen, understands  it  better  than  I  did  at  twenty,  and 
I  tell  him,  «'  Study  Greek,"  Mi  vHv  ifJ'W^n  rawnp^v 
irSvijmiivn  vrs  Ayav  iTiivfxiffii^  ripit*  He  knows  how 
to  construe  this,  and  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  believe 
he  will  fall  into  the  sentiment ;  and  then,  if  he  md^es 
no  figure,  he  will  yet  be  a  happy  man. 

Ymir  late  lord-lieutenant  *  told  me,  some  time 
ago,  he  thought  he  was  not  in  your  favour.  I  tdd 
him  I  was  of  that  opinion,  and  showed  him  the 
article  of  your  letter  relating  to  himself;  I  believe 
I  did  wrong :  not  that'  you  care  a  farthing  for 
princes  or  ministers ;  but  because  it  was  vanity  in 
me,  to  produce  your  acknowledgments  to  me  for 
providing  for  people  of  learning,  some  of  which  I 
had  .the  honour  to  promote  at  your  desire,  for  which 
I  still  think  myself  obliged  to  you.  And  I  hkve 
not  heard  that  since  they  have  disturbed  the  peace 
of  the  kingdom,  pr  b^en  Jacobites,  in  disgrace  to 
you  and  mq. 

I  desire  you  will  make  my  sincere  respects  ac- 
ceptable to  Mr  Delany.  He  §ent  me  potted  wood- 
cocks in  perfection,  which  Lady  Granville,  ipy  wife, 
and  children,  have  eat,  though  {  have  not  yet 
answered  his  letter.  My  Lady  Gjranville,  readi: 
your  postscript,  bids  me  tell  you,  that  she  will  senJ 


*  The  Dnke  of  Dorset.-.H. 
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you  a  present;  and  if  she  knew  what  you  Kked, 
she  would  do  it  forthwith.  Let  me  know,  and  it 
shall  be  done,  that  the  first  of  the  family  may  no 
longer  be  postponed  by  you  to  the  third  place. 
My  wife  and  Lady  Worseley  desire  their  respects 
sbould  be  mentioned  to  you  rhetorically;  but  as' 
I  am  a  plain  peer,  I  shall  say  nothing,  but  that  I 
am,  for  ever.  Sir,  your  most  humble  and  obedient 
servant, 

Cartbrb*s. 

When  people  ask  me,  how  I  governed  Ireland  ?    I 
S9y,  that  I  pleased  Dr  Swift. 

Qnaesitem  mentis  same  snperbiam. 


•      TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

'Dublin,  March  30,  1737* 
Dear  Mr  Aloeeman, 
You  will  read  the  character  of  the  bearer,  Mr 
Lloyd,  which  he  is  to  deliver  to  you,  signed  by  the 
magistrates  and  chief  inhabitants  of  Colrane.      It 
seems  your  society  has  raised  th^  rents  of  that  town,  ';^^. 
and  yoor  lands  adjoining,  about  three  •years  ago,  to  ^v 
four  times  the  value  of  what  they  formerly  paid;  • 
which  is  beyond  all  I  have  ever  heard  even  among 
the  most  screwing  landlords  of  this  imppyerished 
kingdom ;  and  the  consequence  has  already  been; 
that  many  of  your  tenants  in  the  said  tpwn  and  lands 
are  preparing  for  their  removal  1o  the  plantations  in 
America  j  for  the  sam^  reasons  that  are  driving  some 
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thbttsands  of  fkihilies  in  the  adjoiixnig  northern  parts 
to  the  same  plantations ;  I  ttiean  the  oppression  by 
landlords.     My  dear  friend,  yon  are  to  consider  thiKt 
no  society  can,  or  ought  in  prudence  or  justice,  let 
their  lands  at  so  high  a  rate  as  a  squire  who  Hves 
vpon  his  own  estate,  and  is  able  to  distrain  m  an 
hour's  warning.   All  foodies  corporate  tnnst  giv^  easy 
barg^ns,  that  they  may  depend  upon  receiving  their 
rents,  and  thereby  be  ready  to  pay  all  the  incident 
charges  to  which  they  are  subject.    Thus,  bishops, 
deans,  and  chapters,  as  well  as  other  corporations, 
seldom  or  never  let  their  lands  even  so  high  as  at 
half  the  value ;  and  when  they  raise  those  rents 
which  are  scandalously  low,  it  is  ever  by  degrees. 
I  have  many  instances  of  this  conduct  in  my  own 
practice,  as  well  as  in  that  of  my  chapter.   Although 
my  own  lands,  as  dean,  be  let  for  four-fifths  under 
their  value,  I  have  not  raised  them  a  sixth  part  in 
twenty-three  years,  and  took  very  moderate  fines. 
On  the  other  side,  I  confess  there  is  no  reason  why 
an  honourable  society  should  rent  their  estate  for  a 
trifle ;  and  therefore  I  told  Mr  Lloyd  my  opinion, 
that  if  you  could  be  prevailed  on  just  to  double  the 
old  rent,  and.no  more,  I  hoped  the  tenants  might  be 
able  to  live  in  a  tolerable  manner  ^  for  I  am  as  much 
convinced  as  I  can  be  .of  any  thing  human,  that  this 
wretched  oppressed  country  must  of  necessity  de- 
cline every  year.     If,  by  a  miracle,  things  should 
,  mend,  you  may,  in  a  future  renewal,  make  a  mo<- 
derate  increase  of  rent,  but  not  by  such  leaps  as  you 
are  now  taking ;  for  you  ought  to  remember  the 
fable,  of  the  hen,  who  laid  every  second  day  a  golden 
egg ;  lipoq  which  her  mistress  killed  h^r,  to  get  the 
whole  lump  at  once.     I  am  told  that  one  condition 
in  your  charter  obliges  you  to  plant  a  colony  ol* 
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English  in  those  parts :  if  tHat  be  so,  you  are  Hoo 
wise  to  make  it  a  colony  of  Iris^  beggars.    Some  ill 
consequences  haye  already  happened  by  your  pro- 
digious  increase  of  the  rent.    Many  of  your  old 
tenants  have  quitted  their  houses  in  Colrane ; .  others 
ate  not  able  to  repair  their  habitations,  which  are 
daily  going  to  ruin,  and  many  of  those  who  live  on 
your  lands  in  the  country,  owe  great  arrears,  which 
they  will  never  be  in  a  condition  to  pay.     I  would 
not  have  said  thus  much  in  an  affair,  and  about  per- 
sons to  whom  I  am  an  utter  stranger,  if  I  had  .not 
been  assured,  by  some  whom  I  can  trust,  of  the 
poor  condition  those  people  in  and  about  Colrane 
have  lain  under,  since  that  enormous  increase  of 
their  reifts. 

The  bearer,  Mr  Lloyd,  whom  I  never  saw  till 
yesterday,  seiems  to  be  a  geiltleman  of  great  truth 
and  good  sense ;  he  has  n6  interest  in  the  case,  for, 
althobgh  h^  lives  ^t  Ccflrane,  his  preferment  is  some 
milei  farther ;  he  is  now  going  to  visit  his  father, 
who  lives  near  Wrexham,  not  far  from  Chester,  and 
from  thence,  at  the  desire  of  your  tenants  in  and 
near  Colrane,  he  is  content  to  go  to  London,  and 
wait  on  you  there  with  his  credentials.  If  he  has 
misrepresented  this  matter  to  me  in  any  one  par- 
ticular, I  shall  never  be  his  advocate  again. 

And  now,  my  dear  frienrf,  I  am  forced  to  tell  you, 
that  my  health  is  very  much  decayed,  my  deafness 
and  giddiness  are  more  frequent ;  spirits  I  have  none 
left;  my  memory  is  almost  gone.  The  public  cor- 
ruptions in  both  kingdoms  allow  me  no  peace  or 
quiet  of  mind.  I  sink  every  day,  and  am  older  by 
twenty  years  than  many  others  of  the  same  age.  I 
hope,  and  am  told,  that  it  is  better  with  you.  May 
you  live  as  long  as  you  desire,  for  I  have  lost  so  many 
old  friends,  without  getting  any  new,  that  I  must 
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keep  you  9s  a  handsel  of  the  former.    I  am>  my 
loDg  dear  friend,  with  great  esteem  and  love. 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 

When  I  would  write  tq  you,  I  cannot  remember  thf^ 
Street  you  live  in. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  QHRERY. 

Cork,  ApHi  3, 1737. 

Dear  Siii> 

I  AM  very  glad  there  are  twelve  thousand  pounds 

worth  of  halfpence  arrived;  they  are  twelve  thousand 

arguments  for  your  quitting  Ireland.     I  look* upon 

you  in  the  same.state  of  the  unfortunate  Achaemenif 

des  amidst  tyrants  and  inonsters Do  you  not  re^ 

member  the  description  of  Polypheme  and  his  den  i 

DoBiQs  sanie  dapibusqu^  cmcntis 

IntQB  opaca,  ingens,  ipseaiduns,  alia^ae  pulsat 
Sidera,  (Dii  talem  terris  aTertite  pestem !) 
Nee  tIsu  facills,  oec  dictu  affabiiis  ulli : 
yisceribus  miseroroni  et  w^gaiiie  Tescitur  atro.  * 


*  ^'  The  care,  thpugh  hrge,  wis  dark ;  the  dianal  Joor 
Was  pav'd  with  maogled  limbs  and  putrid  |tore. 
One  mottstrops  host,  of  more  tban  hanan  Bute,' 
Erects  his  head,  and  stares  witiiin  the  skies, 
bellowing  his  Toice,  and  horrid  is  his  hue. 
Ye  Gods,  remove  this  ph^^ue  Irom  mortal  view ! 
The  joints  of  slaughtered  wretches  are  his  food, 
Apd  for  his  wine,  he  quaffii  the  streamiog  blood.^ 
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Remember  also^  that 

CeDtam  alii  carva  hasc  babitant  ad  littora  rulgo 
iBfimdl  Cyclopes,  et  altis  montibus  errant.  * 

« 

Translate  these  lines  and  come  away  with  me  to 
Marston;  there  you  shall  enjoy  oiium  cum  dignitate  ; 
there  you  shall  see  the  famous  Sacsockishkash,  and 
his  two  pupils,  who  shall  attend  your  altars  with 
daily  incense ;  there  no  archbishops  can  intrude ; 
there  you  shall  be  the  sole  lord  and  master  ^  while 
we  your  subjects  shall  learn  obedience  from  our 
happiness. — ~-If  you  ever  can  think  seriously, 
think  so  now;  and  let  me  say  with  the  curate  of  my 
parish,  Consider  what  has  been  said  unto  you, 
ponder  it  well,  lay  it  up  in  your  heart,  and  God  of 
his  infinite  mercy  direct  vou  ! — ^Mrs  Whiteway 
shall  be  truly  welcome  to  Marston's  homely  shade. 
Hector  shall  fawn  upon  the  doctor ;  and  1  myself 
will  be  under  the  direction  and  government  of  Sir 
Robert  Walpole. 

You  tell  me,  I  am  to  carry  a  load  for  you  to 
England ;  the  most  acceptable  load  will  be  your^ 
self,  and  that  I  would  carry  with  as  true  piety  as 
i£neas  bore  the  ancient  Anchises  on  his  shoulders, 
when  he  fled  from  fire,  from  blood,  from  Greeks, 
and  from  ruined  Troy ! 

Can  you  expect  that  lords  move  regularly  ?  Is  it 
jfiot  below  our  station  to  think  where  or  when  we  are 
to  go  ?     But  if  my  coach  and  six  is  in  order,  per- 


*  ^  Such  and  so  vast  as  Polypheme  appears, 
A  boiuired  more  this  hated  islaad  bears : 
like  him  in  caves  they  slmt  their  woolly  sheep,  "> 

like  biiDi  their  herds  on  tops  of  mountains  keep  T  /" 

like  Um,  nith  mighty  strides  they  sUUk  from  steep  to  steep.**  ) 

Prtdbit. 
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haps  I  may  have  the  honour  to  start  a  hare  in  Ste^ 
venVGreen  about  the  first  of  next  month.  In  the 
month  of  June  I  will  hope  to  set  sail  with  you  to 
England.  Mr  Pope  will  come  out  beyond  the 
shore  to  meet  you :  you  will  exchange  Cyclops  for 
men;  and  if  one  must  fall^  surely  the  choice  is 
right: 

Si  pereo,  naniblis  homintmi  periisse  juTabit.  * 

My  next  shall  be  lotiger.  I  am  how  forced  to 
bid  you  farewell ;  but  hereafter  expect  my  whole 
life  and  conversation ;  you  shall  certainly  have  the 
cheeses.  If  you  will  come  to  Somersetshire,  I  will 
eat  one  for  joy.  f  The  best  in  England  arie  made 
in  my  manor. 

I  am  so  well»  that  I  had  almost  forgot  to  answer 
that  kind  part  of  your.letter.  It  is  onljj^ou  that 
can  add  health  and  happiness  to  your  very  affec- 
tionate obliged  and  faithful  servant^ 

Oreery. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

Dorer  Street,  April  7,  1737. 
Good  Mr  Dean, 
I  AM  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  several  letters 
which  I,  with  great  shame  and  concern,  acknow- 
ledge that  I  have  not  answered,  as  also  several  re- 


*  ^  I  die  coBteikVto  die  by  boman  bands.**  D&tdsm. 

f  The  Earl  of  Orrery  bated  cheese  to  sttch  a  dcgfeci  that  he 
could  scarcely  bear  the  sight  of  it^D.  S. 
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membrances  of  me  and  my  family  ta  your  letters,  to 
Mr  Pope:  1  stand  very  strongly  obliged  to  yon 
upon  these  accounts ;  I  dare  say  you  will  do  me 
that  justice,  that  you  will  not  attribute  my  not 
writing  to  proceed  from  any  neglect  of  you,  or 
from  any  forgetfulness :  I  am  certain  of  this,  that  I 
do  retain  the  warmest  esteem  and  sincerest  regard 
for  you  of  any  one,  be  he  who  he  will ;  and  therefore 
I  hope  you  will  pardon  what  is  passed,  and  I  pro- 
mise to  amend,  if  my  letters  would  in  the  least  be 
agreeable  to  you. 

One  reason  of  my  writing  to  you  now  is  (next  to 
my  asking  your  forgiveness)  this ;  I  am  told  that 
you  have  given  leave  and  liberty  to  some  one  or 
more  of  your  friends  to  print  a  history  of  the  last 
four  years  of  Queen  Anne*s  reign,  wrote  by  you. 

As  I  am  most  truly  sensible  of  your  constant  re- 
gard  and  sincere  friendship  for  my  father,  even  to 
partiality  (if  I  may  say  so),  I  am  very  sensible  of  the 
share  and  part  he  must  bear  in  such  a  history  ;  and 
as  I  remember,  when  I  read  over  that  history  of 
yours,  I  can  recollect  that  there  seemed  to  me  a 
want  of  some  papers  to  make  it  more  complete, 
which  was  not  in  our  power  to  obtain ;   besides 
there  were  some  severe  things  said,  which  might 
have  been  then  very  currently  talked  of,  but  nov 
will  want  a  proper  evidence*  to  support ;  for  these 
reasons  ij^  is  that  I  do  entreat  the  favour  of  you, 
and  make  it  my  earnest  request,  that  you  will  give 
your  positive  directions,    that  this  history  be  not 
printed  and  published,  until  I  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  it ;  with  a  liberty  of  showing  it  to 
some  family  friends,  whom  I  would  consult  upon 
this  occasion.     I  beg  pardon  for  this ;  I  hope  you 
will  be  so  good  as  to  grant  my  request :  I  do  it  with 
great  deference  to  you.     If  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
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seeiog  yon,  I  could  soon  say  something  to  you  that 
would  convince  you  I  am  not  wrong ;  they  are  not 
proper  for  a  letter,  as  you  Will  easily  gues^. 

My  wife  desires  your  accepta^nce  of  her  most 
humble  service ;  my  daughter  is  extremely  pleased 
with  the  notice  you  are  pleased  to  take  of  her,  she 
is  very  well :  she  brought  me  another  grand-daugh- 
ter last  month ;  she  desires  your  acceptance  of  her 
most  humble  service,  and  would  be  glad  of  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you  here  in  England. 

The  Duke  of  Portland  ho  far  answers  our  ex^ 
pectations,  that  indeed  be  exceeds  them ;  for  he 
makes  the  best  husband,  the  best  father,  and  the 
beat  son;  these  qualities  are,  I  assura  you,  very 
rare  in  this  age. 

I  wish  you  would  make  my  compliments  to  mv 
Lord  Orrery ;  do  you  design  to  keep  him  with 
you  ?  I  do  not  blame  you,  if^'you  can.  I  am, 
with  true  esteem  and  regard,  Sir,  your  most  oblig* 
ed  jtnd  most  faithful  bumble  servant, 

Oxford. 

I  wish  Master  Faulkner,  when  he  sends  any  thing 
to  me,  would  say  how  you  do.  * 


*  Mr  Faulkner  was  with  Dr  Swift  when  he  recdved  this  leU 
fer  i  which  he  instantly  answered,  and  made  Faulkiftr  read  it  to 
him  I  the  purport  of  which  was,  *'  that  although  he  loved  hit 
lordship's  father  more  than  he  ever  did  any  man  ;  yet,  as  a  hn* 
man  creature,  he  had  his  faults,  and  therefore,  as  an  impartial 
writer,  he  could  not  conceal  them/'  ^  The  Dcau  made  Faulkner 
write  on  the  same  sheet  of  paper  to  his  lordship  to  answer  for 
himself,  and  to  put  it  into  tlie  post-office,  as  he  would  not  trust 
a  serrant  with  it,  that  he  might  Touch  the  truth,  if  ever  he 
should  hear  his  character  called  in  question  upon  this  occasion.  . 
— F. 
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to  Dil  SHERIDAN. 

April  9,  iffr. 
ABOtJT  a  month  ago  I  received  your  last  letter, 
wherein  you  complain  of  my  long  silence ;  what 
will  you  do  when  I  am  so  long  in  answering  ?  I 
have  one  excuse  which  will  serve  all  my  friends, 
I  am  quite  worn  out  with  disorders  of  mind  and' 
body  ;  a  long  fit  of  deafness^  which  still  continues, 
hath  unqualified  me  for  conversing,  or  thinking, 
or  reading,  or  hearing  :  to  all  this  is  added  an  ap« 
prehension  of  giddiness,  whereof  I  have  frequently 
some  frightful  touches.  Besides,  I  can  hardly 
write  ten  lines  without  twenty  blunders,  as  you 
will  see  by  the  number  of  sctatchings  and  blots  be- 
fore this  letter  is  done :  into  the  bargain,  I  have 
not  one  rag  of  memory  left ;  and  my  friends  have 
all  forsaken  me,  except  Mrs  Whiteway,  who  pre« 
serves  some  pity  for  my  condition,  and  a  few  others 
who  love  wine  that  costs  them  nothing.  As  to 
niy  taking  a  journey  to  Cavan,  I  am  just  as  capa- 


NotwithstauidiAg  what  Mr  Faulkner  lias  abo?c  stated,  and  ao 
doubt  accurately,  as  it  consisted  with  hb  owQ  knowledge,  it  ap« 
pears  from  a  subsequea^Ietter  f rom  Mr  Lcwjs,  8th  April  1738, 
first  printed  in  this  edition  of  tbe  Dean^  works,  that  Swift  ao* 
toally  complied  with  Lord  Oxford^s  leitersled  request,  and  that 
tlie  manuscript  history  was  revised  bj  his  lordship  and  some  of 
his  friends.  It  seems  more  than  probable,  that  the  remarks 
ivhich  they  offered,  and  the  alterations  which  they  proposed, 
induced  the  Dean  to  suspend,  or  to  lay  altogether  aside;  his  inten* 
tian  to  publish  the  work  in  question.  See  also  the  Dean's  sub« 
•seqaeat  letter  ^o  I^rd  Oxford,  14th  June  1737,  and  Lord  Oz« 
ford's  answer,  4th  July  following,  in  which  he  again  strongly 
aiges  the  request  here  made; 
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ble  as  of  a  voyase  to  China,  or  of  ranning  races  at 
Newmarket,  tfut,  to  speak  in  the  Latinitas  Grai^ 
taniana ;  Tu  clamas  meretrix  primus ;  for  we  have 
all  expected  you  here  at  Easter,  as  you  were  used 
to  do.  Your  inuster*roll  of  meat  is  good,  but  of 
drink  in  sup  port  able.  Yew  wann  twine.  My 
stress  Albavia  has  eaten  here  all  your  bung  beef, 
and  said  it  was  v^ry  good.  The  affair  of  high  im^ 
portance  in  their  family  is,  that  Miss  Molly  hath 
issued  out  orders,  with  great  penalties,  to  be  cal- 
led Mrs  Harrison ;  which  caused  mapy  speck  you'll 
ash  owns. — r-I  am  now  come  to  the  noli  me  tan 
jerry,  which  begg  ins  wyth  m^d  dam. — So  I  will 
go  on  by  the  strength  of  my  own  wit  upon  points 
oftheh^gh  est  imp  or  taunts.  I  have  been  very 
curious  in  considering  that  fruitful  word  ling ;  which 
explains  many  fine  qualities  in  ladies,  such  as 
grow  lingy  ray  ling,  tip  ling,  (seldom)  toy  ling^ 
mumb  lingy  grumb  lingy  curr  ling,  ptiss  ling,  buss 
line^  straw  ling,  ramb  ling^  quarry  ling,  tat  ling, 
yohtff  ling^  d^b  ling,  doub  ling.  These  are  but 
as  ample  o  fan  hunn  dread  mower;  they  4ia^e  all 
got  cold  this  winter,  big  owing  tooth  in  lick  lad 

ink  old  wet  her,  an  dare  ink  you  rabble. Well, 

I  triumph  over  you,  Is  corn  urine  cap  a  city. 
Pray,  tell  me,  does  the  land  of  Quilca  pay  any 
rent  ?  or  is  any  paid  by  the  tenant  ?  or  is  there  not 
any  part  of  L.50  to  be  got  ?  But  before  you  make 
complaints  of  ill  payments  frorayour  school,  I  will 
declare  I  was  never  so  ill  paid  as  now,  even  by 
my  richer  debtors.  I  have  finished  my  will  for  the 
lasttime^  wherein  I  left  some  little  legacy,  which 
you  are. not  to  receive  till  you  shall  be  entirely  out 
of  my  debt,  and  paid  all  you  owe  to  my  executory* 
And  I  have  made  very  honourable  mention  of  you 
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m  the  will,  as  the  consideration  of  my  leaving  these . 
legacies  to  you. 

Ejcplain  this  proverb,  Salt  dry  fishy  and  the  wed^ 
ding  gold,  is  the  vice  of  women  ooth  young  and  old. 
Yes,  you  have  it  i  nam  o  mento  time. 

The  old  hunks  Shepherd  has  buried  his  only  son, 
who  was  a  young  hunks  come  to  age. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Here  is  a  rhime ;  it  is  a  satire  on  an  inconstant 
loven 

Ton  are  ai  faithless  as  a  Carthaginlaii, 

To  l«Te  at  once,  jLate^  Nell,  D0II9  Martha,  Jenny,  Anne. 

A  Specimen  of  Latinitas  Grattaniana. 

Eao  lodam  diabolom  super  duos  bacalos  cum  te. 
Yeca  super  me  eras. 

Frofecto  ^o  dabo  tibi  tuum  Tentrem  pleaum  legis. 
Sine  me  solum  cam  illo.     Ego  capiam  tempus» 
Quid  pestis  Telles  tn  esse  apud  ? 
Ego  faciam  te  f  omare. 
Doc  Qzorem  todI  super* 
Ego  dabo  tibi  pyxidem  in  aure. 
Ego  faciam  te  secare  saltum* 

Yeoi,  Teni,  solve  tuum  scotum,  et  fac  non  plura  verba. 
Id  est  plus  expensi  quam  Teoerstio. 
Si  tu  cspro  lege,  dabo  tibi  legem,  tuum  Tantrem  plenum* 
Vt  diaboins  Toluit  habere  id. 
Quid  est  materia  tecum  ? 
Tu  babes  vetus  proverbium  super  tuum  ktus :  Nihil  est  nnnquam 

in  pericnlo. 
Cape  me  apud  illud,  et  suspends  me. 
Ego  capio  te  apud  tuum  verbum. 
Tu  venis  in  farti  tempore. 
Est  fonnosus  corporatus  homo  in  facie. 
Esoe  tn  super  pro  omni  die  i 
Monus :  Esne  tu  ibi  cum  tuis  ursis  ? 
lUe  est  ex  shper  suam  servalionem. 

TeL.  XIX.  K 


Digitized  by 


Google 


146  '  UfWt^fhkW  COUfiSPOKDtyCS. 

Ego  amo  mendaoeiii  in  meo  corde,  et  tn  aptas  me  ad  criaeiB. 
Ego.dicaxD  tibi  q!4id:  hie  eat  magnvs  clamor^  et  pam  hiia. 

Qnid !  tn  es  sapfa*  tutitt  altnm  eqnuiii. 
Ta  tranquaiii  aertasti  tutim  Terbum. 
Hie  est  diabolus  et  eoma  agsie. 
Vunetii  eaMtem  biHnUt  ^vaiii  ttrain  Terbum  i 
Ego  faciam  porcrna  ¥el  canem  de  id. 
Egoserro  hoc  pro'phiTloso  die. 
Ego  potsnm  faoeie  id  cum  digito  madido. 
Profecto  ego  habiii  nullum  maaiim  in  id* 
Eine  tn  in  anre  nido  ? 
Tu  es  homo  extranet  renis. 
Precor,  ambnla  saper. 
Ego  feci  amorem  Tirgini  honoris.  . 
Quomodo.  ?foit  }d  ckcam,  quod  tu  ludis  stullum  ita  i 
Vo8  ibi,  ike  Tiam  pro  meo  domino. 
Omnes  socii  apud  pedem  pilam. 
Feminft  el  ttataoa  aipidniu  optfani  per  candaba  Incem. 


TO  MR  RICHARDSON  *. 

ApriI0,  17S7. 

Sift, 
I  HATS  woaderedy  since  I  have  had  the  favour 
to  know  you,  what  could  possibly  put  you  upon 
your  civility  to  me.  You  have  invited  me  to  your 
house,  and  proposed  every  thing  according  to  my 
own  scheme  that  would  make  me  easy.  You  hav^ 
loaded  me  with  presents,  although  it  never  lay  in 


•  See  letter  to  Mr  Riduurdson^  dttodOctdi,  I73& 
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my  power  to  do  you  any  sort  of  ftrour  or  advan- 
ug^.  I  have  had  a  salmon  from  vbu  of  361b« 
weight,  another  of  ISlb.  and  the  last  of  l4lb. :  upon 
which  my  ill-natured  friends  descant,  that  I  am  de* 
cKniiig  in  your  good-will  by  the  declining  of  weight 
in  your  salmon.  They  would  have  had  your^salmon 
double  the  weight :  the  second  should  have  been  of 
5»lb.  the  third  of  104,  and  the  last^of  9081b.  It 
seems  this  is  the  way  of  Dublin  computors^  who 
think  you  country  gentlemen  have  nothing  to  do 
but  to  oblige  us  citizens,  who  are  not  bound  to 
make  you  the  least  return,  farther  than,  when  yoq 
eome  hither,  to  meet  you  by  chance  in  a  coffee- 
house ;  and  ask  you  what  tavern  you  dine  in^  and 
there  pay  your  club.  I  intend  to  deal  with  you  in  the 
same  manner  ;  and  if  you  come  to  town  for  three 
months,  I  will  invite  you  once  to  dinner,  for  which 
I  shall  eicpect  to  stay  a  whole  year  with  you  ;  and 
you  will  be  bound  to  thank  me  for  honouring  your 
house.  You  saw  rne  ill  enough  when  I  had  the 
honour  to  see  you  at  the  deanery.  Mrs  Whiteway, 
my  cousin,  and  the  only  cousin  I  own,  remembers 
she  was  here  in  ydur  company,  and  desires  to  pre- 
sent her  humble  service  to  you  ;  and  no  wondef, 
for  yoit  sent  so  much  salmon,  that  I  was  forced  to 
give  her  a  part.  Some  ten  days  ago  there  came  to 
see  me.  one  Mr  Lloyd  a  clergyman,  who  lives,  as  I 
remember,  near  Colrane.  He  had  a  commission 
from  the  people  in  and  about  that  town  which  be- 
longs to  tne  Loiidon  society.  It  seems  that,  three 
years  ago,  the  society  increased  their  rents  from  3001. 
to  12001.  a*year  ;  since  which  time  the  town  is  de- 
clined^ the  tenants  neglect  their  houses,  and  the 
country  tenants  are  not  able  to  live.  I  writ  a  let- 
ter by  him  to  Alderman  Barber,  because  their  de« 
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mands  seem  veiy  extravagant :  but  I  had  no  other 
reason  for  doing  so  than  the  ample  commission  he 
had  from  the  town  of  Colrane.*  I  wish  I  knew 
your  sentiments  in  this  affair.  I  never  saw  the 
gentleman  before  ;  but  the  commission  he  had  en- 
couraged me  so  far,  that  I  could  not  refuse  him  the 
letter.  Although  I  was  ill  enough  when  I  saw 
you,  I  am  forty  times  worse  at  present,  and  am  no 
more  able  to  be  your  guest  this  summer  than  to  tra- 
vel to  America.  I  have  been  this  month  so  ill  with 
a  giddy  head,  and  so  very  deaf,  that  I  am  not  fit  for 
human  conversation :  besides,  my  spirits  are  so  low 
that  I  do  not  think  any  thing  worth  minding  ;  and 
most  of  my  firiends,  with  very  great  justice,  have 
forsaken  me.  I  find  you  deal  with  Faulkner.  I 
have  read  his  Rollings  history.  The  translator  did 
not  want  knowledge  enough,  but  is  a  coxcomb  by 
running  into  those  cant  words  and  phrases  which 
have  spoiled  our  language,  and  will  spoil  it  more 
every  day.  Your  presents  are  so  numerous  that  I 
had  almost  fomot  to  thaak  you  for  the  cheese  ; 
against  which  there  can  be  no  objection  but  that 
of  too  much  rennet,  for  which  I  so  often  wish  ill  to 
the  housewife.  I  am.  Sir,  with  true  esteem. 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant,  % 

JoN.  S^WIFT. 


*  TMs  expostttlatioQ  is  dated  the  SOtli  of  May  preceding. 
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FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

April  17,  1737. 
Reverend  Sir, 

I  RETURNED  last  night  from  Derry,  where  I  have 
been  for  some  time  past,  and  where  you  will  be  re- 
ceived with  great  respect.  I  pleased  myself  with 
the  hopes  of  finding  at  home  an  account  of  the  time 
you  design  being  here.  My  disappointment  occa- 
sions you  this  trouble  ;  and  I  hope  you  will  suffer 
that  which  can  do  it  best  to  plead  my  excuse  for 
being  so  importunate. 

SiTp  I  take  the  country  to  be  as  pleasant  the  latter 
end  of  this,  and  all  the  next  month,  as  any  in  the 
year ;  the  fields  are  putting  on  their  gayest  liveries 
to  receive  you  ;  the  birds  will  warble  their  sweetest 
notes  to  entertain  you  ;  and  the  waters  in  the  river 
Bano,  when  they  come  in  view  of  your  apartment, 
will  tumble  in  great  hurry  to  wait  on  you,  and  leave 
you  with  reluctance. 

I  must  brag  of  my  situation,  and  will  pawn  my 
credit  with  you  in  those  matters,  that  you  will  pro- 
nounce it  the  most  delightful  yoii  have  seen  in  Dub- 
lin at  least. 

Sir^  I  will  not  conceal  from  you  any  longer  a  self- 
interest  I  have  in  honouring  this  place  with  your 
presence.  All  the  inclosures  I  intend  in  my  de- 
mesne are  now  finished,  and  1  am  ready  to  begin 
what  I  intend  by  way  of  ornament ;  but  until  I  am 
fixed  in  the  scheme  of  the  whole,  which  I  would 
have  adapted  in  the  best  manner  to  the  place,  I 
would  do  nothing.  I  have  delayed  coming  to  a  fi- 
nal resolution,  till  I  shall  have  the  opportunity  of 
entreating  your  opinion  and  assistance  atter  viewing 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IffO  EPISTOLARY  CORRESPONDSNC  £• 

the  whole.  It  will  perhaps  afford  yourself  no  dis- 
agreeable amusement,  and  occasion  something  ele^ 
gant  and  correct  in  miniature,  where  nature  has 
almost  done  every  thing.  When  you  let  me  know 
that  you  have  fitted  your  stages,  I  will  contrive  to 
meet  you  as  far  as  Armagh  or  Stewartstown.  I 
will  only  add,  that  it  is  one  that  loves  you,  as  well 
as  admires  you,  that  is  thus  troublesome  to  you  ; 
and  that  1  am,  with  the  greatest  truth,  as  well  as 
esteem,  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

WiLi^iAM  Richardson. 


TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

BabliQ,  AprU  80, 1737. 
SlR> 
If  it  had  pleased  God  to  restore  me  to  any  de- 

Sse  of  health,  I  should  have  been  setting  out  on 
onday  next  to  your  house ;  but  I  find  such  a 
weekly  decay,  that  has  mad^  it  impossible  for  me 
to  Vide  above  five  or  six  miles  at  farthest,  and  1  al- 
ways return  the  same  day  heartily  tired.  I  have  not 
an  ounce  of  flesh  or  a  dram  of  spirits  left  me ;  yet 
my  greatest  load  is  not  my  years  but  my  infirmities. 
In  England,  before  I  was  twenty,  1  got  a  cold  which 
gave  me  a  deafness  that  I  could  never  clear  myself 
of.  Although  it  came  but  seldom,  and  lasted  but  a 
few  days,  yet  my  left  ear  has  never  been  well  since: 
but  when  the  deafness,  comes  on,  I  can  hear  with 
neither  ear,  except  it  be  a  woman  with  a  treble,  and 
a  man  with  a  counter-tenor.  This  unqualifies  me 
for  any  mixed  conversation :  and  the  fits  of  deafness 
increase  ;  for  I  have  now  been  troubled  with  it  near 
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ieven  weeks,  and  it  is  not  yet  lessened,  which  ex* 
ttemely  adds  to  my  mcflrtification.  I  should  not 
have  been  so  particular  in  troubling  you  with  mjf 
ailments,  if  they  had  not  been  too  good  an  excuse 
for  my  inability  to  venture  any  where  beyond  th? 
prospect  of  this  town. 

I  am  the  more  obliged  to  your  great  civilities^ 
because  I  declare^  without  affectation,  that  it  nevet 
lay  in  my  power  to  deserve  any  one  of  them.  I  find 
by  the  conversation  I  have  had  with  you,  that  you 
understand  a  court  veiy  well  for  you^  time,  and  are 
wei!  known  to  the  minister  on  Ae  other  side.  The 
consequence  of  which  is,  that  it  lies  in  my  power 
to  undo  you,  only  by  letting  it  be  known  at  Si 
Jameses  that  you  are  perpetually  sending  me  pre- 
sents, and  holding  a  cpn&tant  correspondence  with 
me  by  letters,  Another  unwary  step  of  yours  is 
inviting  me  to  your  house,  which  will  render  your 
election  desperate,  by  making  all  youir  neighbour 
squires  represent  you  as  a  person  disaffected  to  the 
gov^i^ment.  Thus  I  have  you  at  my  mercy  on  two 
accounts,  unless  you  have  some  new  court  refine- 
ments to  turn  the  guilt  upon  me.  I  wrote  a  long 
letter  some  weeks  ago ;  but  I  could  not  find  by  the 
messenger  of  your  last  salmon  that  he  knew  any 
thing  of  that  letter ;  for  you  take,  in  every  circum- 
stance, a  special  care  that  I  may  know  nothing  more 
than  of  a  salmon  being  left  at  the  deanery.  Thus 
there  is  a  secret  commerce  between  your  servant 
and  my  butler.  The  first  writes  a  letter  to  the 
otber^-says  the  carriage  is  paid,  that  the  salmon 
weighs  so  much,  and  was  sent  by  his  master  to  me. 
If  some  of  our  patriots  should  happen  to  discover 
the  management  of  this  intrigue,  they  would  inform 
the  4>nvy  council,  from  which  an  order  would  be 
brought  by  a  messenger  to  seize  on  the  salmon,  have 
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it  opened,  and  search  all  its  entrails  to  find  some 
letter  of  dangerous  consequence  to  the  state.    I  be* 
lieye  I  told  you  in  my  former  letter,  that  Mr  Lloyd» 
a  clergyman,  minister  of  Colrane,  but  who  lives 
four  miles  from  it,  came  to  me  upon  his  going  to 
£ngland,  to  see  his  old  father  in  Chester,  and  from 
thence  goes  to  London  to  wait  upon  the  society. 
He  showed  me  very  ample .  credentials  from  the 
magistrates  of  CoLrane  to-  deliver  to  the  society, 
upon  some  hard  things  that  colony  lies  under.    It 
seems,  about  three  years  ago,  ^their  lease  was  out ; 
the  rent  was  SOOL  a  y^ir  ;  but  upon  the.  renewal' it 
was  raised  to  12001.  which  was  beyond  what  I  have 
known  in  leases  from  corporations.    I  had  never 
seen  or  heard  of  Mr  Lloyd.     He  is  middle  aged, 
and  walks  with  a  stick  as  if  he  were  infirm.     I 
wrote  by  him  to  Alderman  Barber,  putting  the  case 
as  Mr  Lloyd  gave  it  me,  who  says  that  the  town- 
folks  and  tenants  of  the  estate  round  Colrane  would 
be  content  to  double  the  rent ;  but  that  the  present 
prodio^ious  addition  had  made  the  towtisfo|]|f^Jet 
their  buildings  decay,  and  the  country  tenants  were 
in  despair.    I  then  wondered  you  came  to  mention 
nothing  of  this  to  me,  since  you  are  concerned  for 
the  society.     If  Mr  Lloyd  has  not  fairly  represents 
ed  the  matter,  he  has  not  behaved  himself  suitable 
to  his  function :  However,  pray  let  me  know  the 
truth  of  the  matter,  and  how  he  came  to  to  be  em- 
ployed :  only  I  find  that  he  is  not  known  to  any  of 
my  acquaintance  that  1  have  seen  since. 

Pray  God  preserve  you.  Sir,  and  give  you  all  the 
good  success  that  I  am  convinced  ^ou  deserve. 

I  am,  with  true  esteem  and  gratitude,  your  most 
obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

JoN.  SwijT- 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

May  M,  17S7* 

I  witii  on  Monday  (this  is  Saturday,  May  S9» 
as  you  will  read  above  in  the  date)  send  to  talk  to 
Mr  Smith  :  but  I  distrust  your  saneuinily  so  much 
(by  my  own  desponding  temper)  that  1  know  not 
whether  that  affair  of  your  justiceship  be  fixed,  but 
I  shall  know  next  week,  and  write  or  act  according* 
ly.  I  battled  in  vain  with  the  duke  and  his  clan 
against  the  lowering  of  gold,^  which  is  just  a  kind 
settlement  upon  England  of  25,0001.  a-year  for  ever: 
yet  some .  of  my  friends  differ  from  me,  though  all 
agree  that  the  absentees  will  be  just  so  much  gain« 
ers.  I  am  excessively  glad  that  your  difficulty  of 
breathing  is  over ;  for  what  is  life  but  breath  ?  I 
mean  not  that  of  our  nostrils,  but  our  lungs.  You 
must  in  summer  ride  every  half  holiday,  and  go  to 
church  every  Sunday  some  miles  off.  The  people 
of  England  are  copying  from  us  to  plague  the  cler- 
gy»  but  they  intend  tar  to  outdo  the  original.  I 
wish  I  were  to  be  born  next  century,  when  we  shall 


*  The  proclamation  for  lowering  tho  English  and  foreign  gold 
coin  to  the  staodard  of  English  siiTer,  was  published  Aogust  9^ 
17 S7.  Dohates  with  respect  to  the  propriety  of  this  measure  ran 
Tery  high  in  Dnblln.  Lord  Primate  Bonlter  was  the  chief  sup- 
porter of  the  scheme,  which  was  designed  to  remedy  the  scarcity 
of  silrer  by  bringing  that  of  gold  nearer  to  a  par  with  it  Be* 
fore  this  measure  was  adopted,  the  comparatively  low  price  of 
gold  In  England,  occasioned  the  payments  from  Ireland  to  that 
kingdom  being  made  in  silver,  and  consequently  drained  Ireland 
of  Uk%t  metal.  But  the  measure  was  Tiolen Uy  opposed  by  Dean 
Swift  and  the  bankers,  and  the  public  mind  was,  for  a  time, 
vot  a  little  agitated  op  acconnt  of  the  apprehended  consequences. 
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be  utterly  rid  of  paraons/of  which,  God  be  thank* 
ed,  you  are  none  at  present ;  and  until  your  Ijishop 
give  you  a  living,  I  will  leave  oflF  (except  this  letter) 

E'ving  you  the  title  of  reverend.  I  did  write  him 
telv  a  letter  with  a  witness,  relating  to  his  printer 
of  Quadrille  (did  you  ever  see  it)  with  vrtiich  he 
half  ruined  Faulkner.  He  promises  (against  his 
nature)  to  consider  him,  but  interposed  an  excep* 
tion>  which  I  believe  will  destroy  the  whole.  Mrs 
Whiteway  gives  herself  airs  of  loving  you ;  but  do 
not  trust  her  too  much,  for  she  grows  disobedient^ 
and  says  she  is  going  for  to  get  another.favourite. 
In  short,  she  calls  you  names,  and  has  neither  Mr 
nor  Dr  on  her  toi]^e,  but  calls  you  plain  Sheridan^ 
and  pox  take  you.  She  is  not  with  me  now,  else 
she  would  read  this  in  spite  of  me ;  and,  between 
ourselves,  she  sets  up  to  be  my  governor.  I  wish 
you  had  sent  me  the  christian  name  of  KnatchbuU»* 
and  I  would  have  writ  to  him  ;  but  I  will  see  him 
on  Monday,  if  he  will  be  visible.  The  poem  on 
Legion  Club  is  so  altered  and  enlarged,  as  I  hear 
(for  I  only  saw  the  original)  and  so  damnably  mur- 
dered, that  they  have  added  many  of  the  club  to  the 
true  number.  I  hear  it  is  charged  to  me,  with  great 
personal  threatenings  from  the  puppies  offended. 
Some  say  they  will  wait  for  revenge  to  their  neit 
meeting.  Others  say  the  privy-council  will  sum- 
mon the  suspected  author.  If  I  could  get  the  true 
copy  1  would  send  it  you.  Your  bishop f  writcf^ 
me  word,  that  the  real  author  is  manifest  by  the 
work.  Your  loss  of  flesh  is  nothing,  if  it  be  made 
Up  with  spirit.    God  help  him  who  hath  neither. 


*  Secretary  to  Lord  Chanceilor  Wvadhain. 
t  Pr  Hort-*H. 
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I  mean  m;^elf.  I  beiiev«  I  sliaU  Bay  with  Horace, 
Nan  pmnia  wuMriar;  for  half  my  body  is  already 
spent. 


FROM  THE  HON,  MISS  DAVYS. 

May  27,  1737. 

Sib, 
I  KNOW  you  are  always  pleased  to  do  acts  of  cha- 
rity, whi«h  encourages  me  to  take  the  liberty  of  re- 
commending a  boy  about  ten  years  old,  the  bearer 
of  this,  to  your  goodness,  to  beg  you  would  employ 
it  in  getting  him  put  into  the  Bluecoat  HospitaU 
I  received  the  enclosed  letter  from  him  this  mom«» 
ing.  Your  compliance  with  this  request,  and  par- 
don for  this  trouble,  will  oblige.  Sir,  your  most 
liumble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

M.  Daws. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


Dublin,  May  31,  1737. 

Ir  is  true,  I  owe  you  some  letters,  but  it  has 
pleased  God,  that  I  have  not  been  in  a  condition  to 
pay  you.  When  you  shall  be  at  my  age,  perhaps 
you  may  lie  under  the  same  disiability  to  your  pre- 
sent  or  future  fheads.  But  my  age  is  not  my  dis- 
ability, for  I  caa  walk  six  or  seven  miles,  and  ride  a 
doMU.  But  I  am  deaf  for  two  months  together, 
this  deafness  unqualifies  me  for  all  company,  except 
a  few  friends  with  counter-tenor  voices,  whom  I  can 
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call  names,  if  they  do  not  speak  lopd  enough  for 
my  ears.  It  is  this  evil  that  has. hindered  me  from 
venturing  to  the  Bath,  and  to  Twitenham ;  for  deaf- 
ness being  not  a  frequent  disorder,  has  no  allow- 
ance given  it ;  and  the  scurvy  figure  a  man  affecW 
ed  that  way  makes  in  company,  is  utterly  insup* 
portable.. 

It  was  I  began  with  the  petition  to  you  of  Oma 
me,  and  now  you  come  like  an  unfair  merchant,  to 
charge  me  with  being  in  your  debt  -,  which  by  your 
way  of  reckoning  I  must  always  be,  for  yours  are 
always  guineas,  and  mine  farthings  ;  and  yet  I  have 
a  pretence  to  quarrel  with  you,  because  I  am  not 
at  the  head  of  any  one  of  your  epistles.  I  am  often 
wondering  how  you  come  to  •excel  all  mortals  on 
the  subject  of  morality,  even  in  the  poetical  way ; 
and  should  ha^  e  wondered  more,  if  nature  and  edu* 
cation  had  not  made  you  a  professor  of  it  from  your 
infancy. 

AU  the  letters  I  can  find  of  yours,  I  have  fasten- 
ed in  a  folio  cover,  and  the  rest  in  bundles  endors- 
ed ;  but,  by  reading  their  dates,  I  find  a  chasm  of 
six  years,  of  which  I  can  find  no  copies  ;  and  yet 
I  keep  them  with  all  possible  care :  but  I  have  been 
forced,  on  three  or  four  occasions,  to  send  all  my 
papers  to  some  friends*  yet  those  papers  were  all 
sent  sealed  in  bundles,  to  some  faithful  friends ; 
however,  what  I  have,  are  not  much  above  sixty. 
I  found  nothing  in  any  one  of  them  to  be  left  out : 
none  of  them  have  any  thing  to  do  with  party,  of 
which  you  are  the  clearest  of  all  men,  by  your  reli- 
gion, and  the  whole  tenor  of  your  life  ;  while  I  am 
raging  every  moment  against  the  corruption  of  both 
kingdoms,  especially  of  this,  such  is  my  weakness. 

I  have  read  your  Epistle  of  Horace  to  Augustus : 
it  was  sent  me  in  the  English  edition,  as  soon  as  it 


Digitized  by 


Google 


BPISTOLARY  CQRRKSPONDENCB.  15? 

could  come.  They  are  printing  it  in  a  amall  octavo. 
The  curious  are  looking  out,  some  for  flattery,  some 
for  ironies  in  it ;  the  sour  folks  think  they  hava  found 
out  some :  but  your  admirers  here,  L  mean  every 
man  of  taste,  affect  to  be  certain,  that  the  profes- 
sion of  friendship  to  me  in  the  same  poem,  will  not 
suffer  you  to  be  thought  a  flatterer.  My  h24)piness 
is  that  you  are  too  far  engaged,  and  in  spite  of  you 
the  ages  to  come  will  celebrate  me,  and  know  you 
are  a  friend  who  loved  and  esteemed  me,  although 
I  died  the  object  of  court  and  party  hatred. 

Pray  who  is  that  Mr  Glover,*  who  writ  the  epic 


*  Few  poems,  oo  their  first  appearance,  hare  been  receiyed 
with  greater  applause  than  Ijeonidas.  Lord  Lyttleton,  in  the 
paper  called  Common  Sense,  gave  it  a  rery  high  encomiam.  Dr 
FerabertOQ  wrote  a  long  and  critical  examination  of  its  merits, 
equalling  it  to  Homer  and  Milton.  Nothing  else  was  read  or 
talked  of  at  Leicester  House ;  and  bj  all  the  members  that  were 
in  opposition  to  Sir  R.  Walpole ;  and  particularly  by  Lord  Cob. 
liamand'his  friends,  to  whom  the  poem  was  dedicated.  If  at 
fint  it  was  too  much  admired,  it  certainly  of  late  has  been  too 
mndilieglected.  Many  parts  of  it  are  commendable ;  such  as^ 
tbe  parting  of  Leonidas  with  his  wife  and  family ;  the  story  of 
Ariana  and  Teribazus ;  the  hymn  of  the  Magi ;  the  dream  of 
Leonidas  $  the  description  of  his  shield ;  tiie  exact  description  of 
the  Tast  army  of  Xerxes,  taken  from  Herodotus ;  the  burning 
the  camp  of  Aerxes ;  and  the  last  conflict  and  death  of  the  herow 
Many  of  the  characters  are  drawn  with  discrimination  and  truth. 
The  style,  which  sometimes  wants  elevation,  is  remarkably  pure 
and  perspicuous  ;  but  the  numbers  want  rariety,  and  he  has  not 
enough  availed  himself  of  the  great  privilege  of  blank  verse,  to 
run  hifl  verses  into  one  another,  with  different  pauses.  And  I 
have  often  (as  I  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing  him  well)  disputed 
with  him  on  his  favourite  opinion,  that  only  iambic  feet  should 
lie  used  in  our  heroic  verses,  without  admitting  any  trochaic. 
His  Medea  is  still  acted  with  applause.  He  was  one  of  the  best 
and  moat  accurate  Greek  scholars  of  his  time ;  and  a  man  of 
great  probityy  integrity,  and  sweetness  of  manners.    He  died  No« 
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poem  called  Leonidas,  which  is  reprinting  here^ 
and  has  great  vogue  ?  We  have  frequently  good 
poems  of  late  from  London.  I  have  Just  read  one 
upon  Conversation,*  and  two  or  three  others.  But 
the  crowd  do  not  encumber  you,  who,  like  the  ora- 
tor or  preacher,  stand  aloft,  and  are  seen  above  the 
rest,  more  than  the  whole  assembly  below. 

I  am  able  to  write  no  more;  and  this  is  my  third 
endeavour,  which  is  too  weak  to  finish  the  paper : 
I  am,  my  dearest  friend,  yours  sincerely,  as  long  as 
I  can  write,  or  speak,  or  think. 

JoN.  Swift, 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

June  14,  1737. 
My  Lord, 
I  HAD  the  honour  of  a  letter  from  your  lordship, 
dated  April  the  7th,  which  I  was  not  prepared  to 
answer  until  this  time.  Your  lordship  must  needs 
have  known,  that  the  history  you  mention,  of  tfie 
four  last  years  of  the  queen's  reign,  was  written  at 
Windsor,  just  upon  finishing  the  peace ;  at  which 
time,  your  father  and  my  Lord  Boiingbroke  had  a 
misunderstanding  with  each  other,  that  was  attend- 
ed with  very  bad  consequences.     When  I  came  to 


Tember  25,  1785,  aged  74 ;  and  has  left  behind  him  some  curious 
mcBoirs,  which,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  one  day  published.— -Dr 
WZrtom. 

*  By  Mr  Benjamin  StilliDglieet,  published  aferwards  in  Dods* 
ley's  Miscellanies.  He  was  a  learned,  modest,  and  ingenious 
man;  a  great  and  skilfal  botanist,   He  died  in  1771* — Dr  Wau. 

TOW. 
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Ireland  to  take  this  deanery  (after  the  peace  was 
made)  I  conld  not  stay  here  above  a  fortnight,  beiiig 
recalled  by  a  hundred  letters  to  hasten  back,  and  to 
use  my  endeavours  in  reconciling  those  ministers. 
J[  left  them  the  history  yon  mention,  which  I  had  fi« 
nished  at  Windsor,  to  the  time  of  the  peace.   When 
I  returned  to  England,  I  found  their  quarrels  and 
coldness  increased.    I  laboured  to  reconcile  them  as 
much  as  I  was  able :  I  contrived  to  bring  them  to 
my  Lord  Masham's,  at  St  James's.    My  Lord  and 
l^dy  Masham  left  us  together.   I  expostulated  with 
them  both,  but  could  not  find  any  good  conse' 
quinces.  I  was  to  go  to  Windsor  next  day  with  my 
lord-treasurer  :  I  pretended  business  that  prevented 
me;  expecting  they  would  come  to  some ••***.* 
But  I  followed  them  to  Windsor ;  where  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke  told  me,  that  my  scheme  had  come  to 
nothing.    Things  went  on  at  the  same  rate ;  they 
grew  more  estianged  every  day.    My  lord-treasurer 
foonl  his  credit  daily  declining.    In  May  before  the 
queen  died,  I  had  my  last  meetihg  with  them  at  my 
Lord  Masbam's.    He  left  us  together ;  and  therefore 
I  ^ke  very  freely  to  them  both )  and  told  them^ 
**^  I  would  retire^  for  I  found  all  was  gone.""    Lord 
Bdtngforoke  whispered  mef^^'l  was  in  the  right.'' 
Your  father  said» ''  All  woWd  do  well."   I  told  him, 
^  That  I  would  go  to  Oxford  on  Monday,  since  I 
found  it  was  impossible  to  be  oT  any  use.''    I  took 
coach  to  Oxford  on  Monday ;  went  to  a  friend  in 
Berkshire ;  there  staid  until  the  queen's  death ;  and 
then  to  my  station  here ;  where  I  staid  twelve  years, 


*  Here  is  a  blsnk  left  for  soooe  word  or  other;  sach  as  agree* 
menif  re^andtMionj  or  the  like. 
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and  never  saw  my  lord  your  father  afterward.  Thay^ 
could  not  agree  about  printing  the  History  of  the 
Four  last  Years :  and  therefore  I  have  kept  it  to  this 
time,  when  I  determine  to  publish  it  in  London,  to 
the  confusion  of  all  those  rascals  who  have  accused , 
the  queen  and  that  ministry  of  making  a  bad  peace ; 
to  which  that  party  entirely  owes  the  protestant  suc- 
cession. I  was  then  in  the  greatest  trust  and  con- 
fidence with  your  father  the  lord-treasurer,  as  well 
as  with  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  all  others  who 
had  part  in  the  administration.  I  had  all  the  lel»* 
4er's  from  the  secretary's  office,  during  the  treaty  of 
peace :  out  of  those,  and  what  I  learned  from^he 
ministry,  I  formed  that  history,  which  I  am  now 
going  to  publish  for  the  information  of  posterity, 
and  to  control  the  most  impudent  falsehoods  which 
have  been  published  since.  I  wanted  no  kind  of 
materials.  I  knew  your  father  better  than  you 
could  at  that  time :  and  I  do  impartially  think^hiia 
the  most  virtuous  minister,  and  the  most  able, -that 
ever  I  remember  to  have  read  of.  If  your  lordship' 
has  any  particular  circumstances  that  may  fortify 
what  I  have  said  in  the  History,  such  as  letters  on 
materials,  I  am  content  they  should  be  printed  al^ 
the  end,  by  way  of  appendi:^:.  I  loved  my  lord  your 
father  better  than  an^  other  man  in  the  world,  al- 
though I  had  no  ubligatioa  to  liim  on  the  score  of 
preferment;  haviift  been  driven  to  this  wretched 
kingdom,  to  whicol  was  almost  a  stranger,  by  his 
want  of  power  to  keep  me  in  what  I  ought  to  call 
my  own  country,  although  I  happened  to  be  drop- 
ped here,  and  was  a  year  old  before  I  left  it ;  and 
to  my  sorrow,  did  not  die  before  I  came  back  to  it 
again.  I  am  extremely  glad  of  the  felicity  you  have 
in  your  alliances ;  and  desire  to  present  my  most 
humble  respects  to  my  Lady  Oxford,   and  your 
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daughter  the  duchess.  As  to  the  History,  it  is  only 
of  affairs  which  I  know  very  well;  and  had  all  the 
advantages  possible  to  know,  when  you  were  in 
Rome  sort  but  a  lad.  One  great  design  of  it  is,  to 
do  justice  to  the  ministry  at  that  time,  and  to  refute 
all  the  objections  against  them,  as  if  they  had  a  de- 
sign of  bringing  in  popery  iand  the  pretender :  and 
farther  to  demonstrate,  that  the  present  settlement 
of  the  erown  was  chiefly  owing  to  my  lord  youf  fa- 
ther. I  can  never  expect  to  see  England :  I  am 
now  too  old  and  too  sickly,  added  to  almost  a  per^ 
petual  deafness  and  giddiness.  I  live  a  most  do'^- 
mesttc  life :  I  want  nothing  that  is  necessary ;  but 
I  am  in  a  cursed^  factious,  oppressed,  miserable 
country ;  not  made  so  by  nature,  but  by  the  slavish^ 
hdlish  principles  of  an  execrable  prevailing  faction 
in  it. 

Farewell,  my  lord.  I  have  tired  you  and  myself. 
I  desire  again  to  present  my  most  humble  respects 
to  my  Lady  Oxford,  and  the  duchess  your  daughter. 
Pray  God  preserve  you  long  and  happy !  I  sh^i  di- 
ligently inquire  into  your  conduct  from  those  who 
will  tell  me.  You  have  hitherto  continued  right: 
let  me  hear  that  you  persevere  so.  Your  task  will 
not  be  long ;  for  I  am  not  in  a  condition  of  health 
or  time  to  trouble  this  worlds  and  I  am  heartily 
weary  ofit already ;  and  so  should  be  in  England, 
which  I  hear  is  full  ^  corrupt  as  ibis  poor  enslaved 
country.  I  am,  with  the  truest  love  and  respect, 
my  lord,  your  lordship's  most  obedient  and  most 
obliged,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


VOL.  XIX. 
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PROM  DR  SHERIDAN; 

June  9^  I787« 
Cbrvb  Dbcane^ 

Ego  longus  audire  a  te,  none  Francisci  sunt  veuti 
intus^  Domiuus  M'Carty  erat  apud  Sanctas  Cathe* 
rina,^  qui  dim  minabatur  tne  cum  8cripto»  et  stie 
ego  ibam  ad  Duaboyn.  Non  reddebam  ad  Dublin 
num  apis  causa  debebam  nummum,  et  ego  habebam 
id  noB  ad  cicerem. 

Meus  iiliuB  Thomas  sedebat  nuper  pro  s<iho)asti- 
ck  nave»  et  perdidit  id  per  malitiam  uniiis  domiai 
Hughs,  qui  gignebat  super  apud  asserem,  t  ^  dixit> 
quod  puer  erat  nimium  juvenis  pro  jurameuto. 
Diabolus  cape  ingratum  Socium ;  nam  oHm  dedi 
ilium  ddctrinam pro  nihil;  et  sic  servit  me  nunc, 
duomodo  Uaquam  ego  non  toIo  capere  ad  eor^  sed 
ego  &ckim  optimtim  de  3:naIo  mercatu.  O  qualis 
ittpndus  eit'hio!  Sed  ego  dicam  noapluil.  Sdo 
^uod  scio>  et.tenebo  mentem  ad  meipsum,  et  ego 
solvtun  id  de  cum  cogitaudo. 

,  £gO  habeo  t^es  libros  sapientum  dictoram  %  traQ- 
^caiptofi  pro  te  in  pukbra  el  magn4  manui  quos  mit- 
t«m  ad  te  per  firifDaikiopportunitatem,  ante  ut  meus 
dominw  Orrery  vadit  pr6  Anglia;  nam  promisit 
CQipere  illoscum  se,  et  facere  pactum  pro  me  com 
pra^laCo^e. 

Cotrigo  iUoi  libros  yalde  puteus^  et  jubebat  me^ 


*  St  Caiherine*Sj  Ladj  MounicasheVs  Tilla  about  six  miles  from 
Dublin — D.  S. 

i  When  the  proTost  and  fellows  of  the  uniTHrsity  of  Dublin 
meet  in  council,  they  call  it  a  Board.— D«  S. 

X  The  Doctor's  collection  of  Bons  Mots^—D.  S* 
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^icidego  spero  non  habebis  mtiltum  agere;  ntol 
est  non  rationabile  dare  tibi  multammolestiam  ci^- 
cam  sarciendo  stjlum.  Amica  Donelson  est  cHo 
ire  ad  Dublinum,  mittam  illos  cum  ill4. 

Ego  habeo  non  uUos  nancios,  sed  qaod  nostra 
tempeirtas  est  valde  calida,  in  sic  taatum»  at  omne 
nostrum  gramen  est  ustum  super,  et  pecora  habent 
nihil  edere.  Caremus  pluvia  valde  multum,  si  Deus 
placeret  mittere— ^Mitte  me  verbom  quid  genus  tem«> 
pestatis  est  in  Dublino,  et  si  placet  te  mitte  ad  me 
rationem  tuae  sanitatia.  Da  meum  humile  servitiuixi 
omnibus,  qui  rogant  pro  me.  Ad  Dominum  Ovtery; 
ad  Doctorem  Helsbam  et  cseleris  amicorum.  Pre** 
care  cape  curam  de  teipso,  et  sic  obligabis  tuum  hii<* 
millimum  famulum, 

Thomas  Shbhidak. 
Jmdi  die  K^,  nnam  mille  sepiem 
ceatam  et  triginta  septem. 

Servitium  et  amor  dominae  albae  viae. 


FROM  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

London,  June  29, 1737. 

Most  Honoured  Friend, 

I  was  favoured  with  a  letter  some  time  since  by 
the  hands  of  the  bearer,  Mr  Lloyd,  and  by  him  take 
the  opportunity  of  answering  it. 

I  do  assure  you,  Sir,  that  as  the  society  have  al- 
ways had  the  greatest  regard  for  your  recommenda* 
tion,  so,  in  this  affair,  they  have  given  a  fresh  in- 
stance of  their  respect ;  for  they  have  rcsdved  to 
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relieve  tbeir  tenants  in  Colrain  from  their  bard  bar- 
gains;  and,  to  that  end,  have  pat  it  in  a  way  that  is 
to  the  entire  satisfation  of  the  bearer. 

I  hope  this  witl  find  you  in  good  health,  and  that 
the  hot  weather  will  contribute  thereto ;  which  will 
be  a  great  satisfaction  to  all  honest  men  who  wish 
well  to  their  country. 

Our  friend  Mr  Pope  is  very  hearty  and  well,,  aiid 
lias  obliged  the  town  lately  with  several  things  in  his 
way;  among  the  rest,  a  translation  of  Horace's 
Odes ;  in  one  of  which  you  are  mentioned  **  as  sav- 
ing yottr  nation :"  which  gave  great  offence ;  and, 
I  am  assured,  was  under  debate  in  the  council, 
whether  he  should  not  be  taken  up  for  it :  but  it 
happening  to  be  done  in  the  late  king's  time,  they 
passed  it  by. 

I  hope  you  see  the  paper  called  Common  Sensoy 
which  has  wit  and  humour. 

I  had  thoughts  of  kissing  your  hand  this  summer; 
but  we  are  all  in  confusion  at  Derry  about  power, 
which  will  prevent  my  coming  at  present ;  but  I  am 
in  hopes  of  having  that  happiness  before  I  die.  I 
th^k  God  I  hold  out  to  a  miracle  almost ;  for  I 
am  better  in  my  health  now  than  1  was  many  yeais 
ago. 

Lord  Bolingbroke  is  in  France,  writing,  I  am 
told,  the  History  of  his  own  Time :  he  is  well.  You 
will  please  to  make  my  compliments  to  Lord  Orrery 
and  Dr  Delany. 

I  have  many  things  to  say,  which  in  prudence  I 
{nust  defer. 

I  shall  conclude  with  my  hearty  prayers  to  Al- 
mighty God,  to  preserve  your  most  valuable  life  for 
many  years,  as  you  are  a  public  blessing  to  your 
coiintry^  and  a  friend  to  all  mankind ;  and  to  assure 
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you  that  T  am,  with  sincerity,  dear  ""Sir,  yoiir  most 
a0ectianat,e  ;Biijd  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

John  Barber. 


FROM  DR  KING. 

St  Marj  Hall,  Oxford,  June  21,  17S7. 
Sir, 

I  DO  not  know  for  what  reason  tbjB  worthy  gen- 
tlemen of  the  postrofHce  intercepted  a  letter,  which 
I  did  myself  the  honour  to  \yrite  to  you  about  two 
months  ago.  I  cannot  rem^mb^r  I  said  any  thing 
that  could  give  them  the  least  offence.  I  did  not 
mention  th^  new  halfpence ;  I  did  not  praise  the 
royal  family^  I  did  not  blame  the  prime^minister ; 
I  only  return^  you  my  thanks  for  a  very  kind  let- 
ter I  had  just  then  received  from  you.  1^  is  true  I 
enclosed  in  that  letter  a  printed  paper  called  Com- 
mon ScQse,  in  which  the  author  proposes  a  new 
scheme  of  government  to  th^  people  of  Corsica,  ad- 
irising  to  make  their  king  of  the  samjp  stniT  of  which 
the  Indians  make  th^ir  gods,  f  I  tJ|>ought  to  afford 
yo9  some  diversion :  but,  perhaps,  it  was  this  made 
the  whole  packet  criminal. 

I  have  this  day  received  a  letter  from  Mjps  White- 
way,  in  which  she  teils  me  that  I  am  to  expect  the 
manoscript  by  Lord  Orrery.  I  will  have  the  pleasure 
to  frait  on  l^im  as  soo;i  as  1  can  dp  it  without  grqssipg 
the  Irish  channel :  as  soon  as  I  receive  the  papers, 
you  shall  hear  from  me  again.    I  shall  have  an  op* 


*  This  paper  was  written  by  Dr  King  hlmst^f^^^J).  S. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


166  SPISTOLAmY  CdERESPONDSNCE* 

portunity  of  writing  fully  to  you  by  Mr  Deane  Swift, 
who  proposes  to  set  out  for  Ireland  the  next  vaca- 
tion. In  making  mention  of  this  gentleman,  I  can- 
not help  recommending  him  to  your  favour.  I  have 
very  narrowly  observed. his  conduct  ever  since  I 
have  been  here ;  and  I  can,  with  great  truth,  give 
him  the  character  of  a  modest,  sober,  ingenious 
young  man.  He  is  a  hard  student,  and  will  do  an 
honour  to  the  society  of  which  he  is  now  a  mem- 
ber. 

Mrs  Whiteway  says,  that  notwithstanding  all  your 
complaints,  you  are  in  good  health  and  in  good 
q[>irits.  What  think  you  of  making  a  trip  to  England 
this  fine  season,  and  visiting  our  Alma  Mater?  I 
can  offer  you  an  airy  cool  room  during  the  summer, 
and  a  warm  bedchamber  in  the  winter ;  and  I  vnll 
take  care  that  your  mutton  commons  shall  be  kept 
long  enough  to  be  tender.  If  you  will  accept  of 
this  invitation,  I  promise  to  meet  you  at  Chester, 
and  to  conduct  you  to  King  Edward's  lodgings : 
and  then  St  Mary  Hall  may  boast  of  a  triumvirate, 
that  is  not  to  be  matched  in  any  part  of  the  learned 
world,  Sir  Thomas  More,  Erasmus,  and  the  Drapier. 
Believe  me  to  be  with  the  greatest  esteem.  Sir,  your 
most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

William  King. 


PROM  DR  KINC  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

St  Mary  Hall^  Oxon,  June  24>  1737. 
Mabau, 
I  HAVE  this  day  the  favour  of  your  letter  of  the 
1 4th,  which  hath  given  tfie  great  pleasure :  however. 
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I  could  nM  help  bestowing  some  maledtetions  on 
those  gentlemen  at  the  post-office,  who  have  been 
so  impertinent  as  to  intercept  our  correspondence^ 
for  yon  ought  to  have  received  another  letter  from 
me,  with  one  enclosed  for  our  friend  in  some  few 
days  after  you  had  the  packet  from  Hartley.  This 
was  in  answer  to  the  letter  you  'mention,  which  I 

§>i  the  very  next  day  (as^  well  as  I  remember)  after 
artley  went  from  London. 

As  soon  as  I  hear  of  my  Lord  Orrery's  arrival  on 
this  side  the  water,  I  will  wait  on  him  to  receive 
the  papers.  The  moment  they  are  put  into  my 
hands  I  will  write  to  you  again. 

I  do  not  know  why  the  Dean's  friends  should 
think  it  derogatory,  either  to  his  station  or  charac- 
ter, to  print  the  history  by  subscription,  considering 
how  the  money  arising  by  the  sale  of  it  is  to  be-  ap- 
plied. I  am  not  for  selling  the  copy  to  a  booksel-* 
ler:  for,  unless  a  sufficient  caution  be  taken,  the 
bookseller,  when  he  is  master  of  the  copy,  will  cer- 
tainly print  it  by  subscription,  and  so  have  all  the 
benefit  which  the  Dean  refuses.  But  I  shall  be 
better  able  to  send  you  my  thoughts  of  this  matter, 
when  1  have  talked  with  some  of  my  friends,  who 
have  had  more  dealings  in  this  way  than  I  have. 

And  have  you  at  last  got  store  of  copper  half- 
pence, and  are  content  to  give  us  gold  and  silver  in 
exchange  for  this  new  coin?  This  serves  to  verify 
an  observation  I  have  frequently  made,  that  the 
grossest  imposition  on  the  public  will  go  down,  if 
the  managers  have  but  patience  to  try  it  twice,  and 
art  enough  to  give  it  a  new  name.  The  excise 
scheme,  which  made  such  a  noise  here  a  few  years 
ago,  passed  here  last  winter  with  little  opposition, 
under  a  new  shape  and  title.  How  would  the 
ghost  of  Wood  triumph  over  the  Drapier,  and  rattle 
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his  copper  chctins*  if  the  spectre  were  permitted  t<^ 
jaeet  him  in  his  walks  ?  But  I  am  unawares  ruoQing 
into  politics,  without  considering  that  these  r^eq- 
tions  may  occasion  the  loss  of  my  letter.  I  have 
therefore  done  with  your  copper.  * 

You  cannot  imagine  how  greatly  I  am  vexed  and 
disappointed,  that  I  have  been  so  long  obliged  to 
keep  back  my  conv^r8ation-piece.  f  I  have  in  this 
respect,  whoUy  complied  with  th^  reasoning,  or  ra* 
ther  with  thp  humours,  of  some  of  my  friends. 
They  we^^  willing  to  try  their  skill  in  accommo- 
d^ing  my  (rish  affairs;  in  which,  after  all,  I  believe 
they  will  be  disappointed  as  much  as  I  have  been  : 
for  the  adversaries  I  have  to  deal  with,  proceed  on 


*  With  great  respect  to  Dr  King,  he  is  somewhat  mistaken  in 
his  politics ;  for  the  great  force  of  Dr  Swift's  reasoning,  in  the 
character  of  an  Irish  Drapicr,  wi^  not  so  mach  levelled  against  a 
moderate  qnantitj  of  halfpence  in  general  (which,  it  is  certain, 
were  much  want^  in  Ireland  in  the  year  17t4,)  as  against  Wood's 
adulterate  copper  in  particular,  which  was  not  worth  three-pence 
in  a  shillinj^,  aud  which  might  .have  been  poured  in  upon  the  na. 
tion  from  Wood^s  mint  to  eternity  ;  as  he  had  neither  given  secu- 
rity for  his  honesty,  nor  obliged  himself,  like  other  patentees,  to 
gWe  either  gold  or  silver  in  exchange  for  his  copper,  when  it  began 
to  grow  troublesome :  whereas  the  halfpence,  sent  over  to  lre« 
land  in  the  year  1737,  were  coined  in  tlie  Tower,  by  the  express 
order  of  the  crown,  for  the  conveniency  of  the  kiugdom,  and 
were  not  calculated  to  do  any  mischief;  or,  in  fact,  could  they 
have  done  any,  as  all  people  were  at  that  time  sufficiently  and 
thoroughly  apprised,  that  halfpence  were  not  sterling  money,  or 
^ould  legally  be  tendered  in  any  payment  whatsoever ;  the  only 
use  of  them  being  a  sort  of  change  in  the  small  crafts  and  traffick 
of  the  world.  However,  it  is  certain  that  an  advertisement  of 
three  lines,  by  order  of  Dr  Swift,  had  there  been  occasion  for 
it,  ^^  there  was  not,  would  instantly  have  stopped  their  currency. 

f  Meaning  The  Toast,  a  satire,  in  which  Dr  King  assailed 
many  of  the  persons  with  whom  he  was  engaged  in  an  J^rish  law« 
suit;  partfcoliirly  the  Countess  of  Newburgh; 
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a  principle  that  will  heai*  no  reaaon,  nnd  do  no  good, 
not  even  to  them^Wes,  if  others  are  at  the  same  time 
to  receive  any  benefit  by  the  bargain.  However, 
since  you  seem  so  earnestly  to  desire  a  second  view 
of  this  work,  I  will  send  you  a  book  by  Mr  Swift, 
who  intends  to  go  from  hence  about;  ten  days  or  a 
fortnight  hence.  You  will  be  so  kind  as  to  keep  it 
in  your  owii  hands  until  the  publication. 

As  I  think  it  proper  to  write  a  postscript  in  your 
letter  to  a  certain  person,  that  must  be  nameless;  and 
findii^  I  have  but  room  for  my  address  to  him,  I 
will  say  no  more  to  you  now  than  that  I  am,  and 
always  must  be.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  and 
most  humble  senant, 

William  King. 

P.  S.  To  the  gentleman  of  the  post-office  who  inter- 
cepted my  last  letter  addressed  to  Mrs  Whiteway, 
at  her  house  in  Abbey  Street,  together  with  a  let- 
ter enclosed  and  addressed  to  the  Dean  of  St 
Patrick's. 

31R9  when  you  have  sufficiei^tly  perused  this  let- 
ter, I  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  send  it  to  the  lady  to 
whom  it  is  directed.  1  shall  not  take  it  ill  though 
you  should  not  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  seal  it 
again.  If  any  thing  I  have  said  about  the  copper 
halfpence  and  excise  should  offend  you,  blot  it  out. 
I  shall  think  myself  much  obliged  to  you,  if,  at  the 
same  time,  you  will  be  pleased  to  send  Mrs  White- 
way  those  letters  which  are  now  in  your  hands,  with 
such  alterations  and  amendments  as  you  think  pro- 
per. I  cannot  believe  that  your  orders  will  justif^r 
you  in  detaining  fetters  of  business :  for  as  you  are 
a  civil  officer,  I  conceive  you  have  not  a  license  to 
rob  on  the  highway.  Ii  I  happen  to  be  mistaken, 
of  which  I  shsdl  be  convinced  if  this  letter  should  be 
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likewite  intercepted,  I  will  hereafter  change  my  ad- 
dress, and  enrol  you  and  your  superior  in  my  cata-» 
}ogue  of  heroes. 


TO  WILLIAM  GRAHAM,  ESa 

at  drogmeda*. 

Sir, 

As  you  hold  a  lease  from  me,  and  the  chapter  of 
my  cathedral  of  St  Patrick's,  which  came  to  you  by 
your  mother,  who  was  a  person  I  much  esteemed, 
you  are  obhged,  by  your  lease,  to  pay  annually 
L-dl,  15s*;  and  yet,  whereas  you  are  obliged  to 
pay  half  yearly,  you  have  thought  fit  to  be  twa  full 
rears  in  arrear,  and  now  owe  us  L.63,  10s.  This 
lease  is  a  part  of  our  economy,  as  we  call  it ;  that  * 
is  to  say,  it  is  all  applied  to  the  repairs  of  the  cathe- 
dral, to  the  payment  of  the  organist,  and  other 
church  servants. 

Npw,  Sir,  I  remember  you  were  at  Doctor  Sheri- 
dan's schpol,  where  you  were  taught  all  the  prin- 
ciples at  least  of  honour  and  justice ;  you  were  left. 


'  *  Thii  letter,  no^  for  the  first  time  printed,  was  copied  from 
the  originaK  in  thQ  Deiin's  qwq  hand^writing,  in  the  possetsion  of 
I^onard  M^Mally,  Esq.  of  Dublin*  It  is  without  a  s^imtun, 
and  fairly  written.  It  would  appear  that  the  Dean  had  preserred 
it  as  a  copy  from  the  folding  of  the  paper,  and  the  superscription 
endorsed  upon  it«  It  appears  from  Watson's  Ahnanack,  that 
Williim  Giabam  was  a  pfiTy^ouvcillor  in  Ireland,  and  loeniber 
in  parliaotent  for  the  town  of  Drogheda«t*»vA.  W«  II. 
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too,  a  great  estate ;  and  I  hear  you  are  at  this  time 
one  of  the  privy-council.  However,  our  procurator 
assures  me,  that  he  never  received  one  line  in  an- 
swer to  his  frequent  letters  for  payment  of  your  rent. 
I  can  impute  this  way  of  delaying  to  many  causes ; 
you  have  either  forgot  the  lectures  of  Dr  Sheridan 
your  master,  or  you  have  heard  it  was  an  unfashion* 
able  thing  in  a  gentleman  to  pay  his  just  debts,  or 
you  are  exalted  by  your  great  estate,  or  by  your 
seat  in  the  council  i  or,  perhaps,  you  have  been 
drawn  into  the  association  against  the  clergy;  and^ 
therefore^  you  very  reasonably  conclude,  that  their 
churches,  especially  cathedrals,  should  suffer,  as 
well  as  their  own  maintenance. 

However,  I  am  sorry  that,  although  Christianity 
be  much  out  of  fashion,  there  might  not  be  some 
remainder  of  pagan  virtues,  such  ?as  justice,  and  ho* 
nour,  aod  learning,  and  love  of  our  country  left,  es<* 
peciaUy  to  those  who  have  a  vote  in  making  laws, 
or  sitting  at  a  council*board. 

I  often  have,  in  another  kingdom,  given  advice, 
with  good  success,  to  younger  men  than  you,  and  of 
greater  titles. 

If  you  resent  anything  I  have  said,  it  will  much 
lessen  the  credit  of  your  understanding,  as  well  as 
of  your  regard  to  common  justice. 
I  am.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  servant 

Dwierj-House,  Oublioi 
AprU  the  26th  1737. 
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FROM  MR  LEWIS. 

Loudon,  Jaae  30^  1737* 

Our  friend  Pope  tell?  me,  you  could  wish  to  re* 
Vive  a  correspondence  with  Some  of  your  old  ac-* 
qnaintances,  that  you  might  not  remain  entirely  ig- 
norant of  what  passes  in  this  country :  on  this  occa- 
sion I  would  offer  myself  with  pleasure,  if  I  thought 
the  little  trifles  that  come  to  my  knowledge  could  in 
the  least  contribute  to  your  amusement ;  but  as  you 
yourself  judge  very  rightly,  1  am  too  much  out  of 
the  world,  and  see  things  at  too  great  a  distance ; 
and  beside  this,  my  age,  and  the  use  I  have  former- 
ly made  of  my  eyes  in  writi^ng  by  candlelight,  have 
now  reduced  me  almost  to  blindness,  and  1  see  no- 
thing less  than  the  pips  of  the  cards,  from  which  i 
have  some  relief  in  a  long  winter  evening.  How- 
ever, to  sho>y  my  dear  Dean  how  much  I  lov«  him, 
I  have  taken  my  pen  in  my  hand  to  scratch  him  out 
a  letter,  though  it  be  little  morje  than  to  tell  hhn  most 
of  those  he  and  I  used  to  converse  with  are  dead  j 
but  I  am  still  alive,  and  lead  a  poor  anima}  life. 
Lord  Masham  is  much  in  the  same  way:  he  has 
married  bis  3on,  and  boards. with  him:  the  lady  is 
the  daughter  of  Salway  Winnington,  and  they  all 
live  lovingly  together;  the  old  gentleman  walks 
afoot,  which  makes  me  (ear  that  h^  has  m^e  settle* 
ments  above  his  strength.  I  regret  the  loss  ot  Dr 
Arbutbnot  every  hour  of  the  day :  he  was  the  best- 
conditioned  creature  that  ever  breathed,  and  the 
most  cheerful ;  yet  his  poor  son  George  is  under  the 
utmost  dejection  of  spirits,  almost  to  a  degree  of  de« 
lirium  ;  his  two  sisters  give  affectionate  attendance^ 
and  I  hope  he  will  grow  better.    Sir  William  Wyqd* 
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baai  makes  the  tirsi  figure  in  parliament,  and  is  one 
of  thp  most  amiable  men  in  the  world:  he  is  very 
happy  in  his  wife  Lady  Blandford :  but  I  fear  his 
eldest  son  will  not  come  into  his  measures:  this 
may  create  him  some  uneasiness. 

Lord  Bathurst  is  in  Gloucestershire,  where  he 
plants, , transplants,  and  unplants  :  thus  he  erects  an 
employment  for  himself  independent  of  a  court. 

I  have  the  happiness  to  live  near  Lord  Oxford, 
who  continues  that  kindness  and  protection  to  me 
that  I  had  from  his  father.  God  Almighty  ha^  given 
him  both  the  power  and  the  will  to  support  the  nu» 
merous  family  of  his  sister,  which  has  been  brought 
to  ruin  by  that  unworthy  man  Lord  K .* 

Now  1  name  him,  I  mean  Lord  Oxford,  let  me 
ask  you  if  it  be  true,  that  you  are  going  to  print  a 
History  of  the  four  last  years  of  the  queen?  if  it  is, 
will  not  you  let  me  see  it  before  you  send  it  to  the 
press  ?  Is  it  not  possible  that  I  may  suggest  some 
things  that  you  may  have  omitted,  and  give  you 
reasons  for  leaving  out  others?  The  scene  is 
changed  since  that  period  of  time :  the  conditions  of 
the  peace  of  Utrecht  have  been  applauded  by  most 
part  of  mankind,  even  in  the  two  houses  of  parlia- 
ment :  Should  not  matters  rest  here,  at  least  for 
some  time  ?  I  presume  your  great  end  is  to  do 
justice  to  truth  ;  the  second  point  mav  perhaps  be 
to  make  a  compliment  to  the  Oxford  family :  per- 
mit me  to  say  as  to  the  first,  that  though  you 
know  perhaps  more  than  any  one  man,  I  may  pos- 
sibly contribute  a  mite;  and,  with  the  alteration  of 
one  word,  viz.  by  inserting  jt7art;a  instead  of  magna, 
apply  to  myself  that  passage  of  Virgil,  el  quorum 


*  KianoaL 
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parsparvafui.  As  to  the  second  point,  I  do  not 
conceive  your  oonoipliment  to  Lord  Oxford  to  be  so 
perfect  as  it  might  be,  unless  you  lay  the  manuscript 
before  him,  that  it  may  be  considered  here. 
'  Our  little  captain  blusters,  reviews,  and  thinks  he 
governs  the  world,  when  in  reality  he  does  nothing: 
for  the  first  minister  stands  possessed  of  all  the  regal 
power :  the  latter  prates  well  in  the  house,  and,  by 
corruption,  is  absolute  master  of  it :  as  to  other  mat* 
ters,  his  foreign  treaties  are  absurd,  and  his  manage- 
ment of  the  funds  betray  a  want  of  skill:  he  UbB  a 
low  way  of  thinking,  my  dear  Dean,  adieu ;  believe 
me  to  be,  what  I  really  am, 

Most  affectionately  yours, 

£nASMus  Lewis. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

DoTcr  Street,  July  4,  1737. 

Goon  Mr  Dean, 
Your  letter  of  June  1 4th,  in  answer  to  mine  of  the 
7th  of  April,  is  come  to  my  hands ;  and  it  is  with 
no  small  concern  that  I  have  read  it,  and  to  fiiid  that 
you  seem  to  have  formed  a  resolution  to  put  the  His- 
tory of  the  four  last  years  of  the  Queen  to  the  press  i 
a  resolution  taken  without  giving  ypur  friends,  and 
those  that  are  greatly  concerned,  some  notice,  or 
suffering  them  to  have  time  and  opportunity  to  read 
the  papers  over,  and  to  consider  them.  T  hope  it  is 
not  too  late  yet,  and  that  you  will  be  so  good  as  to 
let  some  friends  see  them,  before  they  are  put  to  thit 
press;  and,  as  you  propose  to  have  the  work  printed 
here,  it  will  be  easy  to  give  directions  to  whom  you 
will  please  to  give  the  liberty  of  seeing  them ;  I  beg 
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I  may  be  one :  this  request  I  again  repeat  to  yon, 
and  1  hope  you  will  grant  it.  1  do  not  doubt  but 
there  are  mtoy- who  will  persuade  you  to  publish  it; 
but  they  are  not  proper  judges ;  their  reasons  may  be 
of  different  kinds,  and  their  motives  to  press  on  this 
work  may  be  quite  different,  and  perhaps  concealed 
from  you. 

I  am  extremely  sensible  of  the  firm  love  and  re^ 
gard  you  had  for  my  faiths;  and  have  for  his  me- 
mory ;  and  upon  that  aocount  it  is,  that  I  now  t^ 
new  my  request,  that  you  would  at  least  defer  this 
printing  until  you  have  had  the  advice  of  friends. 
You  have  forgot  that  y6u  lent  me  the  ^  history  to 
read  when  you  were  in  England  since  tny  father 
died;  I  do  remember  it  Well.  I  would  ask  your 
pardon  for  giving  you  this  trouble;  but  upon  this 
affair  I  am  so  nearly  concerned,  that  if  I  did  not 
my  utmost  to  prevent  it,  I  should  never  forgive  my- 

I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  your  good  and 
kind  concern  for  me  and  my  family.  My  wife  de- 
sires your  acceptance  of  her  most  humble  service ; 
my  daughter  desires  the  same ;  they  both  are  sen- 
sible of  your  good  wishes  for  them.  I  am,  with  true 
esteem  and  respect,  dear  Sir, 

Your  obliged  and  most  affectionate 
humble  servant, 

OXFOAD. 


*  This  letter,  it  yfovAd  seem,  Itad  the  desired  eBbet ;'  for  the 
maQuscript  was  sent  to  England,  and  submitted  to  the  inspection 
of  Lord  Oxford  and  his  friends.  See  the  Dean's  letter  to  Lewis, 
23d  July, 
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MR  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

July  12,  17S7. 
My  Lord, 
The  pleasure  you  gave  me,  in  acquainting  me 
of  the  Dean's  better  health,  is  one  so  truly  great,  as 
might  content  even  your  own  humanity ;  and  what- 
ever my  sincere  opinion  and  respect  of  your  lord- 
ship  prompts  me  to  wish  from  your  hands  for  my- 
self, your  love  for  him  noakes  me  happy.  Would 
to  God  my  weight  added  to  yours,  could  turn  his 
inclinations  to  this  side,  that  I  mieht  live  to  enjoy 
him  here  through  your  means,  and  flatter  myself  it 
was  partly  through  my  own  !  But  this,  I  fear,  wiU 
never  be  the  case  ;  and  I  think  it  more  probable 
his  attraction  will  draw  me  on  the  other  side,  which, 
I  protest,  nothing  less  than  a  probability  of  dying 
at  sea,  considering  the  weak  frame  of  my  breast, 
would  have  hindered  me  from,  two  years  pi^t.  In 
short,  whenever  1  think  of  him,  it  is  with  the  vexa- 
tion of  all  impotent  passions,  that  carry  us  out  of 
ourtelves  only  to  spoil  our  quiet,  and  make  us  re- 
turn to  a  resignation,  which  is  the  most  melancholy 
of  all  virtues. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Juljr  «S,  1737. 
Dear  Sib, 

If  I  were  to  tell  you  who  inquire  for  you,  and 
what  they  say  of  you,  it  would  take  up  more  paper  ^ 
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than  I  have  in  my  lodgings,  and  more  time  than  I 
stay  in  town.  Yet  London  is  empty ;  not  dusty, 
for  we  have  had  rain :  not  dull,  for  Mr  Pope  is  in 
it:  not  noisy,  for  we  have  no  cars*  :  not  trouble- 
some, for  a  man  may  walk  quietly  about  the  streets : 
in  short,  it  is  just  as  i  would  have  it  till  Monday^ 
and  then  1  quit  8t  Paul's  for  my  little  church  at 
Marston. 

Your  commands  aje  obeyed  long  ago  ;  Dr  King, 
has  his  cargo -f,  Mrs  Barber  her  conversation  ^,  and 
Mr  Pope  his  letters*  To-morrow  I  pass  with  him 
at  Twickenham :  the  olim  meminisse  will  be  our 
feast.  Leave  Dublin,  and  come  to  us.  Methinks  there 
are  many  stronger  reasons  for  it  than  heretofore  ;' 
at  least  I  teel  them :  and  I  will  say  with  Macbeth, 
Would  thou  could'st ! 

My  health  is  greatly  mended  ;  so,  I  hope,  is 
yours ;  write  to  me  when  you  can,  in  your  best 
heklth,  and  utmost  leisure;  never  break  through 
that  rule.  Cart  friendship  increase  by  absence  > 
Sure  it  does :  at  least  mine  rises  some  degrees,  or 
seems  to  risec  try  if  it  will  fall  by  coming  nearer : 
no,  certainly  it  cannot  be  higher. 

Yours  most  affectionately. 

Orrery. 


*  Alluding  to  the  Irish  c^rs. — D.  S. 

+  The  MS.  of  "  The  History  of  the  four  hist  Years.*'— N.      ' 

%  The  treatise  on  <^  Polite  conTersation,'*  which  the  Dean  prp«! 

icnted  to  Mrs  JBarber,  and  which  was  published /or  h»t  beneiit,- ' 


7     ~ 
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TO  MR  LEWIS. 

July  ftS^  I73r. 
Dear  ]?ribnd» 
While  any  of  those  who  used  to  write  to  tne 
were  alive,'I  always  inquired  after  you.     But  since 
your  secretaryship  in  the  queen's  time,  I  believed 
ypu.were  $o  glutted  with  the  officcj^  that  you  had 
not  patience  to  irenture  on  a  letter^to  an  absent  use« 
less  acquaintance :  and  I  fiud  1  owe  yours  to  my 
Lord  Oxford..    The  history  you  mention  was  writ* 
ten  above  a  year  before  the  queen's  death.     I  left  it 
with  th#  tresBurer  and  Lord  BolingbrOke,  when  I 
first  came  over  to  take  this  deanery.     I  returned  in 
less  than  a  month ;    but  the  ministry  could  not 
agree  about  printing  it.    It  was  to  conclude  with 
the  peace.     I  staid  in  London  above  nine  months  ; 
but  not  being  able  to  reconcile  the  quarrels  between 
those  twO|  I  went  to  a  friend  in  Berkshire,  and  on 
the  queen's  death  came  hither  for  good  and  aU«     I 
am  confident  you  read  that  history  ;  as  this  Lord 
Oxford  did,  as  he  owns  in  his  two  letters,  the  last 
of  which  reached  me  not  above  ten  days  ago.     You 
know,  on  the  queen's  death,  how  the  peace  and  all 
proceedings  were  universally  condemned.     This  •  I 
knew  would  be  done;  and  the  chief  cause  of  my 
writing  was,  not  to  let  Such  a  queeii  atid  tnlttlstry 
lie  tinder  such  a  load  of  infamy,  or  posterity  be  so 
ill  iiiformjed*  i8tc.     Lord  Oxford  is  in  the  wrong,  to 
be  in  pain  about  his  father's  character,  or  his  pro- 
ceedings in  his  ministry ;  which  is  so  drawn,  that 
his  greatest  admirers  will  rather  censure  me  for  par- 
tiality ;  neither  can  he  tell  me  any  thing  material 
out  of  his  papers,  which  I  was  not  then  informed 
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^:  Mt  dd  I  know  anj  body  but  yourself  who 
could  give  me  more  light  than  what  1  then  I'eceived ; 
fori  feihember  I  dfl<^n  consulted  with  you,  and 
took  tn^itioi'iais  of  many  important  particulars 
Which  you  told  me,  as(  I  did  of  others^  fdr  four  years 
together.  I  ^aU  find  no  Way  to  har^  the  original 
dwivered  to  Lotd  Oxfoi*d,  or  to  you ;  for  the  per* 
SOD  wh6  has  it  will  hot  trust  it  out  of  his  bands  j 
but,  I  bellete,  would  be  contented  to  lei  it  be  read 
to  either  of  you,  if  it  could  be  done  without 
lettinsf  it  oUt  of  his  hands*,  although  perhaps  that 
may  be  too  late.  If  my  health  Would  have  per- 
mitted toe,  for  *dtoe  years  paalt,  to  have  ventured  aS 
far  as  London,  1  would  have  satisfied  both  my  lord 
and  you.  I  believe  you  know  that  Lord  Boling- 
btoke  is  now  busy  in  France,  writing  the  History 
of  his  own  Time  :  and  how  much  he  grew  to  hate 
the  treasurer  you  know  too  well ;  and  1  know  how 
much  Lord  Bolingbroke  hates  his  very  memory. 
This  is  what  the*present  Lord  Oxford  should  be  in 
most  pain  at,  not  about  me.  I  have  had  my  share 
of  afQiction  sufficient,  in  the  loss  of  Dr  Arbuthnot, 
and  poor  Gay  and  others  ;  and  1  heartily  pity  poor 
Lord  Masham.  I  would  fain  know  whether  his 
son  be  a  valuable  young  man  ;  because  I  much  dis- 
like his  education.  >Vhen  I  was  last  among  you, 
Sir  William  Wyndham  was  in  a  bad  state  of  health: 
I  always  loved  him,  and  I  rejoice  to  hear  from  you' 
the  figure' he  makes.     But  I  know  so  little  of  what 


*  As  a  little  before  this  period,  the  great  abilities  of  Dr  Swift 
had  began  to  fail,  be  had,  in  order  to  gratify  sotlie  df  his  ac. 
qnaintanoe,  called  for  the  History  of  the  four  last  Years  of  the 
Queen's  Reign  once  or  twice  ont  of  his  friend's  hands,,  and  lent 
It  abroad  ;  by  which  means  part  of  the  contents  were  whispered 
about  the  town,  and  seyeral  had  pretended  to  hare  read  it,  who^ 
perhaps,  had  not  seen  one  Une  of  it.— D.  S. 
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passes,  that  I  never  heard  of  Lady  Bl^ndfprd  his 
present  wife. 

Lord  Bathurst  used  to  write  to  me,  but  has  drop- 
ped  it  some  years.  Pray,  is  Charles  Ford  yet  alive  ? 
ibr  he  has  dropped  me  too  :  or  perhaps  my  illness 
has  hindered  me  from  provoking  his  remembjrance : 
for  I  have  been  long  in  a  very  bad  conditioii.  My 
deafness,  which  used  to  be  occasional  and  for  ashort 
time,  has  stuck  by  mp  now  several  months  without 
remission ;  so  that  I  am  unfit  for  any  conversa- 
tion, except  one  or  two  Stentors  of  either  sex  ;  and 
my  old  giddiness  is  likewise  become  chronical,  al- 
though not  in  equal  violence  with  my  former  short 
fits. 

I  was  never  so  much  deceived  in  any  Scot,  as  by 
that  execrable  Lord  K *  *  *  *  ;*  whom  I  loved  ex- 
tremely, and  now  detest  beyond  expression. 

You  say  so  little  of  yourself,  that  I  know  not 
whether  you  are  in  health  or  sickness,  only  that 
you  lead  a  mere  animal  life ;  which,  with  nine  parts 
in  ten,  is  a  sign  of  health.  I  find  you  have  not, 
like  me,  lost  your  memory  ;  nor,  I  hope,  your  sense 
of  hearing,  which  is  the  greatest  loss  of  any,  and 
more  comfortless  than  even  being  blind  ;  I  mean, 
in  the  article  of  company.  Writing  no  longer 
amuses  me,  for  I  cannot  think.  I  dine  constantly 
at  home,  in  my  chamber,  with  a  grave  housekeeper, 
whom  I  call  Sir  Robert ;  and  sometimes  receive  one 
or  two  friends,  and* a  female  cousin^  with  strong 
high  tenor  voices.     I  am,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


*  Lord  Kinnoul,  whose  pecuniary  embarrassments  had  iuToIv. 
ed,  it  wonld  seem,  his  brother.in-law^  Lord  Ojiord.  He  is  often 
mentioned  with  regard  in  the  Journal. 
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TO  MR  POPE. 

Dablin,  July  i3,  1737. 

I  SENT  a  letter  to  you  som6  weeks  ago,  which 
my  Lord  Orrery  enclosed  in  one  of  his,  to  which  I 
received  as  yet  no  answer;  but  it  will  be  time 
enough  when  his  lordship  goes  over,  which  will  be 
as  he  hopes  in  about  ten  days,  and  then  he  will  take 
with  him  all  the  letters  I  preserved  of  yours,  which 
are  not  above  twenty-five.  I  find  there  is  a  great 
chasm  of  some  years,  but  the- dates  are  more  early 
than  my  two  last  journeys  to  England,  which  makes 
me  imagine,  that  in  one  of  those  journeys  I  carried 
over  another  cargo.  But  I  cannot  trust  my  me- 
mory half  an  hour;  and  my  disorder  of  deafness 
and  giddiness  increase  daily.  So  that  I  am  declin- 
ing as  fast  as  it  is  easily  possible  for  me,  if  I  were 
a  dozen  years  older. 

We  have  had  your  volume  of  letters,  which  I  am 
told  are  to  be  printed  here.  Some  of  those  who 
highly  esteem  you,  and  a  few  who  know  you  per- 
sonally, are  grieved  to  find  you  make  no  distinction 
between  the  English  gentry  of  this  kingdom,  and 
the  savage  old  Irish,  (who  are  only  the  vulgar,  and 
some  gentlemen  who  live  in  the  Irish  parts  of  the 
kingdom)  but  the  English  colonies,  who  are  three 
parts  in  four,  are  much  more  civilized  than  many 
counties  in  England,  and  speak  better  English,  and 
are  much  better  bred.  And  they  think  it  very  bard, 
that  an  American,  who  is  of  the  fifth  generation  from 
England,  should  be  allowed  to  preserve  that  title^ 
only  because  we  have  been  told  by  some  of  them 
that  their  names  are  entered  in  some  parish  in  Lon- 
don.    I  have  three  or  four  cousins  here  who  were 
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born  in  Portugal,  whose  parents  took  the  same 
care,  and  they  are  all  of  them  Londoners.  Dr  De- 
lany,  who,  as  I  take  it,  is  oi  an  Irish  family,  came 
to  visit  me  three  days  ago,  on  purpose  to  complain 
of  those  passages  in  your  letters  ;  he  will  not  allow 
such  a  diffeireDce  between  the  two  climates,  but 
will  assert  thftt  North  Wales,  Northumberland, 
Yorkshire,  gnd  the  other  northern  shires,  have  a 
more  cloudy  ungeni^l  air  than  any  part  of  Ireland. 
In  short,  I  am  afiraid  your  friends  and  admirers  here 
will  force  you  to  make  a  palinody. 

As  for  the  other  parts  of  your  volume  of  letters, 
my  opinion  is,  th^t  there  might  be  collected  from 
them  the  best  system  that  ever  was  writ  for  the  con- 
duct of  huxrian  life,  at  least  to  shame  all  reasonable 
men  out  of  th^ir  follies  and  vices.     It  is  some  re- 
commendation of  this  kingdom,  and  of  the  taste  of 
the  people,  that  you  are  at  least  as  highly  celebrated 
here  as  you  are  at  home.    If  you  will  blame  us  for 
slavery,  corruption,  atheism,  and  such  trifles,  do  it 
freely,  but  include  England,  only  with  an  addition 
of  every  other  vice.     I  wish  you  would  give  orders 
against  the  corruption  of  English  by  those  scribblers 
who  send  us  over  their  trash  in  prose  and  verse,  with 
abominable  curtailings  and  quaint  modernisms.     I 
now  am  daily  expecting  an  end  of  life :  I  have  lost 
all  spirit,  and  every  scrap  of  health ;  I  sometimes 
recover  a  little  of  my  hearing,  but  my  head  is  ever 
out  of  order.     While  I  have  any  ability  to  hold  a 
commerce  with  you,  I  will  never  be  silent,  and  this 
chancing  to  be  a  day  that  I  can  hold  a  pen,  I  will 
drag  it  as  long  as  I  am  able.   Pray  let  my  Lord  Or- 
rery see  you  often  ;  ne!xt  to  yourself  I  love  no  man 
so  well ;  and  tell  him  what  I  say,  if  he  visits  you. 
I  have  now  done,  for  it  is  evening,  and  my  bead 
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grows  worse.  May  God  always  protect  you,  and 
preserve  you  long,  for  a  pattern  of  piety  iahd  virtue. 
Farewell,  my  dearest  and  almost  only  constant 
friend.  I  am  ever,  at  least  in  my  esteem,  honour, 
and  aflTection  to  yoo,  what  I  hope  you  expect  me 
to  be, 

Yours,  &c- 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  WORSHIPFUL  THE  MAY- 
OR, ALDERMEN,  SHERIFFS,  AND  COM- 
MON-COUNCIL OF  THE  CITY  OF  CORK. 

Deanery  House,  Dublio^ 
August  15,  1737. 

Gbvtlembn, 

I  RBCBivED  from  you,  some  weeks  ago,  the  ho- 
noar  of  my  freedom  in  a  silver  box,  by  the  hands 
of  Mr  Stannard;^  but  it  was  not  delivered  to  me 
in  as  many  weeks  more ;  because,  I  suppose,  he  was 
too  full  of  more  important  business.  Since  that 
time  I  have  been  wholly  confined  by  sickness,  so 
that  I  was  not  able  to  return  you  my  acknowledg- 
ment ;  and,  it  is  with  much  difficulty  I  do  it  now, 
my  head  continuing  in  great  disorder.  Mr  Faulk- 
ner will  be  the  bearer  of  my  letter,  who  sets  out  this 
morning  for  Cork. 

I  could  have  wished,  as  I  am  a  private  maH;^  thfttf 


*  Eaton  Stannard,  Esq.  then  Recorder  of  Dublin,  and  after- 
ward made  his  Majesty's  Prime  Serjeant  at  Law,  in  the  room  of 
Anthony  Malone,  Esq.  who  was  promoted  to  the  Chancellorship 
#f  the  Exchequer .^-D.  S. 
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in  the  instrument  of  my  freedom,  you  had  pleased 
to  assign  your  reasons  for  making  choice  of  me.  I 
know  it  is  a  usual  compliment  to  bestow  the  free- 
dom of  the  city  on  an  archbishop,  or  lord  chao/cel- 
lor,  and  other  persons  of  great  titles,  merely  upon 
account  of  their  stations  or  power:  but  a  private 
man,  and  a  perfect  stranger,  without  power  or  gran- 
deur, may  justly  expect  to  find  the  motives  assigned 
'in  the  instrument  of  his  freedom,  on  what  account 
he  is  thus  distinguished.  And  yet  I  cannot  discover 
in  the  whole  parchment  scrip  any  one  reason  offered. 
Next,  as  to  the  silver  box,*  there  is  not  so  much  as 
my  name  upon  it,  nor  any  one  syllable  to  show  it 
was  a  present  from  your  city.  Therefore  I  have,  by 
the  advice  of  friends,  agreeable  with  my  opinion^ 
sent  back  the  box  and  instrument  of  freedom  by  Mr 
Faulkner,  to  be  returned  to  you :  leaving  to  your 
choice,  whether  to  insert  the  reasons  for  which  you 
were  pleased  to  give  me  my  freedom,  or  bestow  the 
box  upon  some  more  worthy  person  whom  you  may 
have  an  intention  to  honour,  l)ecause  it  will  equally 
fit  every  body.  I  am,  with  true  esteem  and  grati- 
tude. Gentlemen, 

Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


*  In  coDse^nenoe  of  this  ktter,  tbera  was  ao  inscription,  and 
the  city  arms  of  Cork,  engrayed  on  the  box,  and  reasons  on  the 
parchment  instrument  for  presenting  him  with  the  freedom  of 
that  city— D.  S. 
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FROM  MR  FARREN. 

Cork,  Sept.  14,  1737. 
Reverend  Sir, 
I  AM  favottred  with  yours  by  Mr  Faulkner,  and 
am  sorry  the  heahb  of  a  man  the  whole  kingdom 
has  at  heart,  should  be  so  much  in  danger. 

When  the  box  with  your  freedom  was  given  the 
recorder,  to  be  presented  to  you,  I  hoped  he  would, 
in  the  name  of  the  city,  have  expressed  their  grate- 
ful acknowledgments  for  the  many  services  the  pub- 
lic have  received  from  you,  which  are  the  motives 
that  induced  us  to  make  you  one  -of  our  citizens ;  and 
as  they  will  ever  remain  monuments  to  your  glory, 
we  imagined  it  needless  to  make  any  inscription  on 
the  box,  and  especially  as  we  have  no  precedents 
on  our  books  for  any  such.     But,  as  so  great  and 
deserving  a  patriot  merits  all  distinction  that  can  be 
made,  I  have,  by  the  consent  and  approbation  of 
the  council,  directed  the  box  to  you,  and  hope,  what 
is  inscribed  upon  it,  although  greatly  inferior  to 
what  your  merit  is  entitled  to,  will  however  demon- 
strate the  great  regard  and  respect  we  have  for  you, 
on  account  of  the  many  singular  services  your  pen 
and  your  counsel  have  done  this  poor  country ;  and 
am,  reverend  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  ser- 
vant, 

Thomas  Farren,  Mayor, 
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FROM  LORD  BATHURST. 

Cirenoester,  Oct.  5,  1737. 
Dear  Mr  Dean, 

That  I  often  think  of  you  is  most  certain,  but  if 
I  should  write  to  you  as  often,  you  would  think  me 
extremely  troublesome.  I  was  alarmed  some  time 
ago  with  hearing  that  you  were  much  indisposed ; 
but  if  later  accounts  are  to  be  depended  upon,  you 
are  now  in  perfect  health.  I  should  be  heartily  glad 
to  have  that  news  confirmed  to  me  by  two  lines  un-^ 
der  your  hand :  however,  I  write  to  you  under  that 
supposition,  for  which  reason  I  have  cut  out  a  little 
business  for  you. 

That  very  pretty  epistle  which  you  writ  many 
years  ago  to  Lord  Oxford,  is  printed  very  incorrect- 
ly. I  have  a  copy  (of  which  I  send  you  a  tran- 
script) which  has  some  very  good  lines  in  it,  that  are 
not  in  the  printed  copy;  and  besides,  if  you  will 
compare  it  with  the  original,  you  will  find  that  you 
left  off  without  going  through  with  the  epistle.  The 
fable  of  the  country  and  city  mouse  is  as  prettily  told 
as  any  thing  of  that  kind  ever  was :  possibly,  if  you 
look  over  your  papers,  you  may  find  that  you  fi- 
nished the  whole ;  if  not,  I  enjoin  you  as  a  task,  to 
go  through  with  it ;  and  I  beg  of  you,  do  not  suffer 
an  imperfect  copy  to  stand,  while  it  is  in  your  power 
to  rectify  it.*  Adieu  !  do  me  the  justice  to  believe 
me  most  faithfully  and  unalterably  yours. 


»  On  the  back  of  the  original  letter,  Dr  Swift  has  obserTed, 
that  upon  receiTing  it,  he  added  twenty  lines  to  the  poem.  It 
is  in  imitation  of  the  sixth  satire  of  the  second  book  of  Horace^ 
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O^i^ery  House,  Not.  II,  1797. 

I  WAS  jpat  going  to  write  to  you,  when  your  clerk 
brought  me  your  note  for  thirty-six  pounds,  which 
was  more  by  a  third  part  tbau  I  desired,  and  for 
which  I  heartilir  thank  you.  I  have  been  used  since 
my  illness  to  near  so  many  thousand  lies  told  of 
myself  and  others,  and  so  circumstantially,  that  my 
head  was  almost  turned  ;  and  if  I  gave  them  any 
credit,  it  was  because  one  thing  I  knew  perfectly^ 
that  we  differed  entirely  in  our  opinions  of  public 
management.  I  did  and  do  detest  the  lowering  of 
the  gold,  because  I  saw  a  resolution  seven  years  old 
of  your  House  of  Commons  of  a  very  different  na- 
ture, and  have  since  seen  tracts  against  it,  which  to 
me  were  demonstrations ;  and  am  assured,  as  well  as 
know  by  eicperience,  that  I  have  not  received  a  pen^ 
ay  except  from  you.  However,  although  I  know  you 
to  be  somewhat  of  what  we  call  a  giber,  yet  I  am 
convinced  by  your  assertions  that  I  was  ill  informed ; 
and  yet  we  differ  so  much  in  the  present  politicly 
that  I  doubt  it  will  much  affect  the  good^will  you 
formerly  seemed  to  bear  me.  I  grant,  th<it  the 
bishops,  the  people  in  employments  of  all  kinds  who 
receive  salaries,  and  some  others,  will  not  lose  a  pen- 
ny, by  lowering  the  money,  because  they  must  still 
have  their  pay ;  and,  if  your  estate  be  set  much  un- 
der value,  you  will  be  no  sufferer;  though  I,  and 


and  it  U  priated  with  the  a4ditionaL  lines,  in  the  Works  of  Mr 
Pope.— H. 
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thtiusand  of  others,  will  soundly  feel  the  smart,  and 
particularly  the  lower  clergy,  who  I  find  are  out  of 
every  body's  good  graces;  but  for  what  reasons 
I  know  not.  I  hear  your  house  is  forming  a  bill  * 
against  all  legacies  to  the  church,  or  any  public 
charity,  which  puts  me  under  a  great  difficulty;  be* 
cause,  by  my  will,  I  have  bequeathed  my  whole 
fortune  to  build  and  endow  an  hospital  for  lunatics 
and  idiots,  f  I  wish  I  had  any  certainty  in  that 
matter.  You  mistook  me  in  one  expression  ;  what 
I  said  was,  that  I  wished  all  who  were  for  lowering 
the  gold,  were  lowered  to  the  dust ;  and  I  might 
explain  it,  so  that  it  would  bear  the  sense  of  caus- 
ing them  to  repent  in  dust  and  ashes.  I  am.  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


•  This  bill  did  not  pass.— F. 

f  Tbe  Dean  drew  up  a  petition  to  the  House  of  Lords  in  Ire- 
land, to  be  excepted  in  the  heads  of  the  bill  for  a  mortmain  acU 
then  in  agitation,  that  he  might  be  at  liberty  to  fulfil  his  bene*  • 
▼olent  intention :  but  the  bill  did  not  pass.  The  hospital  (en. 
dowed  by  Dr  Swift's  legacy  of  above  10,000  pounds)  was  incor. 
porated  by  charter,  in  August  1746.  By  a  printed  state,  in  1770^ 
it  appears,  that,  by  the  addition  of  other  legacies,  the  trustees 
were  enabled  at  that  time  to  admit  thirty-four  patients  on  the  es- 
tablishment ;  and  had  also  sixteen  boarders  under  cure,  at  the 
rate  of  thirty  guineas  a  year  for  each.~-F. 
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FROM  LORD  MOUNTJOY.  • 

Norember  17,  17S7, 
S1R3 
I  SHAU.,  with  great  pleasure,  bring  in  your  pe- 
tition to-morrow,  the  House**of  Lords  not  sitting  un- 
til then ;  but  I  find  there  is  a  small  mistake  in  point 
of  form,  which  will  be  proper  to  be  set  right  before 
the  petition  shall  be  presented,  f 

You  mention  the  bill  as  if  it  would  certainly  pass, 
and  be  transmitted  into  England ;  instead  of  which, 
I  must  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  say,  that  "  there 
are  heads  of  a  bill  depending  now  before  your  lord- 
ships' committee,  in  order  to  prevent,"  &c.  &c.,  for 
until  such  time  as  it  shall  have  gone  through  that, 
no  one  can  declare  the  fate  of  it  . 

I  should  not  be  so  impertinent  as  to  pretend  to 
direct  you  in  this,  but  that  I  apprehend  you  did  not 
know  the  progress  the  bill  has  taken ;  if  you  will  get 
it  writ  over  again,  my  servant  shall  wait  to  bring 
it  to  me,  and  I  shall  take  care,  as  soon  as  the  peti- 
tion is  received,  to  have  a  clause  ready,  in  pursuance 
of  it>  to  except  your  charity,  I  am,  with  great  re- 
spe<!t.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

MoUNTJOY. 


*  William  Stewart,  Viscount  Mountjoj,  created  Earl  of  files. 
^ton,  Dec.  7,  1745. 

-f  The  Dean's  petition  to  be  excepted  from  the  mortmain  bill 
in  case  it  should  pass.  It  stated,  that  he  had  long  since  bequeath- 
ed his  fortune  to  pious  uses,  and  was  determiped  to  remit  it  abroad 
for  similar  purposes  if  his  petition  was  refused. 
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FROM  Mil  FORD. 

Norember  ^%  17ST. 

I  CANNOT  help  putti?^  you  in  mind  of  me  doftie- 
tioieS)  though  I  am  snte  of  having  no  return.  I  44- 
ten  read  your  name  in  the  newspapers^  but  haifcfij 
have  any  other  account  of  you,  except  when  I  hftp* 
pen  to  see  Lord  Orrery*  He  told  me  the  Idst  time» 
that  yon  had  been  ill,  but  were  perfectly  recovered. 

I  liear  they  are  going  to  publish  two  volumes 
more  of  your  works.  I  see  no  reason  why  all  the 
pamphlets  published  at  the  end  of  the  queeu^s  reigtl 
might  not  be  inserted.  Your  objection  of  their  l^- 
ing  momentaiy  things^  will  not  hold.  Killing  no 
Murder,  and  many  other  old  tracks,  are  still  read 
with  pleasure,  not  to  mention  Tully*s  Letters,  which 
have  not  died  with  the  times.  My  comfort  Is,  they 
will  some  time  or  other  be  found  among  my  books 
with  the  author*8  name,  and  posterity  obliged  with 
them.  I  have  been  driven  out  of  a  great  house, 
where  I  had  lodged  between  four  and  five  years,  by 
new  lodgers,  with  an  insupportable  noise^  and  have 
taken  a  little  one  to  myself  in  a  little  court,  merely 
for  the  sake  of  sleeping  in  quiet.  It  is  in  St  Janies*s 
Place*  and  called  Little  Cleveland  Court.  I  believe 
you  never  observed  it ;  for  I  never  did,  though  I 
lodgeHVery  near  it,  till  I  was  carried  there  to  see  the 
house  i  have  taken.  Though  coaches  come  tn^  it 
consists  of  but  six  houses  in  all.  Mine  is  but  two 
stones  highi  contrived  exactly  as  I  would  wish,  as  I 
seldom  eat  at  home.  The  ground  floor  h  of  small 
flse  to  me;  for  the  fore  parlour  is  flung  into  the 
entry,  and  makes  a  magnificent  London  hall.  The 
back  one,  by  their  ridiculous  custom  of  tacking  a 
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closet  almost  of  the  sftme  bigness  to  it,  is  so  dark» 
that  I  can  hardly  see  to  read  there  in  the  middle  of 
the  day.    Up  one  pair  of  stairs  1  have  a  very  good 
dining-room,  which  on  the  second  floor  is  divided 
into  two,  and  makes  room  for  my  tvhole  family,  a 
man  and  a  maid,  both  at  board-wages.     Over  my 
bedchamber  is  my  study,  the  pleasantest  part  of 'the 
bouse,  from  whence  you  have  a  full  view  of  Buck- 
ingham House,  and  all  that  part  of  the  park.    My 
furniture  is  clean  and  new,   but  of  the  cheapest 
things  I  could  6nd  out.    The  most  valuable  goods 
I  have  are  two  different  prints  of  you.     I  am  still  in 
great  hopes  I  shall  one  day  have  the  happiness  of 
seeing  you  in  it. 

Every  body  agrees  the  queen's  death  was  wholly 
owing  to  her  own  fault.  She  had  a  rupture,. which 
she  would  not  discover ;  *  and  the  surgeon  who 
opened  her  navel,  declared  if  he  had  known  it  two 
days  sooner,  she  should  have  been  walking  about 
the  next  day.  By  her  concealing  her  disteiis]^er, 
they  gave  her  strong  cordials  for  the  gout  in  her 
stomach,  which  did  her  great  mischief.  The  king 
is  said  to  have  given  her  the  first  account  of  her 
condition  :  she  bore  it  with  great  resolution,  and 
immediately  sent  for  the  rest  of  her  children,  to  take 
formal  leave  of  them,  but  absolutely  refused  to  see 
the  Prince  of  Wales  ;  nor  could  the  Archbishop  of 


*  Her  complaint  was,  for  a  long  time,  onl j  known  bj  the  ki^g 
and  her  German  nurse,  Mrs  Iklailborne,  and  Lady  Sundon,  who, 
by  ptirticipatitig  in  the  secret,  presefyed  a  great  influence  over 
the  qoeen.  T'he  ihrcmdness  of  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  however, 
pmettfated  the  mystery,  by  remarking,  that  among  the  physical 
qnestiona  which  she  put  to  him  after  tlie  death  of  his.  ^yif^^^  the 
queen  most  frequently  adverted  to  the  case  of  a  ruj^tuxe^  whick 
was  hot  Lady  Walpole's  disease,  *   " 
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Canterbury,  when  he  gave  her  the  sacrament,  pre- 
vail on  her,  though  she  said  she  heartily  forgave 
the  prince.  It  is  thought  her  death  will  be  a  loss^ 
at  least  in  point  of  ease,  to  some  of  the  ministers. 

Since  Lewis  has  lost  his  old  wife,  he  has  had  an 
old  maiden  niece  to  live  with  him,  continues  the 
same  life,  takes  the  air  in  his  coach,  dines  moderate- 
ly at  home,  and  sees  nobody. 

It  was  reported,  and  is  still  believed  by  many, 
that  Sir  Robert  Walpole  upon  the  loss  of  his,  made 
Miss  Skirret  an  honest  woman ;  but  if  it  be  so,  the 
marriage  is  not  yet  owned. 

That  you  may,  in  health  and  happiness,  see  ma- 
ny 30th  of  Novembers,  is  the  most  sincere  and  hear- 
ty wish  of  yours,  &c. 

C.  Ford. 

If  you  will  be  so  kind  as  to  let  me  hear  from  you 
once  again,  you  may  either  direct  to  me  at  the 
Cocoa  Tree,  or  to  Little  Cleveland  Court,  in  St 
James's  Place. 


FROM  THE  CHEVALIER  RAMSAY. 

At  Paris,  Not.  29,  1737. 
Reverend  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  only  some  weeks  ago  the  works  you 
were  pleaised  to  send  me,  and  have  perused  them 
with  new  pleasure.  1  still  find  in  them  all  the  marks 
of  that  original  genius  and  universal  beneficence 
which  compose  your  character.  I  cannot  send  you 
in  return^  any  such  valuable  compositions  of  mine  ; 
but  you  will  receive,  by  the  first  ships  that  go  for 
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Ireland,  my  History  of  the  Mareschal  de  Turenne, 
the  greatest  French  hero  that  ever  was.  I  shall  be 
glad  to  know  your  opinion  of  the  performance. 

I  am,  with  the  greatest  respect,  veneration,  and 
friendship,  dear  Sir»  your  most  humble,  and  most 
obedient  servant^ 

Tas  Chevalibr  Ramsay. 

Pray  allow  me  to  assure  Mr  Sican  of  my  most  hum^ 
ble  respects. 

If  you  have  any  commands  for  me  in  this  country, 
or  for  any  of  your  friends,  pray  direct  for  me, 
under  a  cover.  A  $im  Altesse  Monseigneur  le 
e$mpt€  €PEprettx,  gimiral  de  la  cavalleru  d  Pm 
ris. 


FROM  LORD  BATHURST. 

Scarcliflfe  Fann,  Dec.  0, 1737. 
D«AR  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  a  letter  from  you  at  Cirencester,  full 
of  life  and  spirits,  which  gave  me  singular  satisfac- 
tion ;  but  those  complaints  you  make  of  the  deplor« 
able  state  of  Ireland,  made  me  reflect  upon  the  ccm- 
dition  of  England,  and  I  am  inclined  to  think  it  is 
not  much  better;  possibly  the  only  difference  is, 
that  we  shall  be  the  last  devoured.*  I  have  at- 
tended parliament  many  ^y  ears,  and  never  found  that 
I  could  do  any  good ;  I  have  therefore  entered  up- 
on a  new  scheme  of  life,  and  am  determined  to  look 


♦  The  promise  of  Polyphcme  to  Ulysses.r-H. 
VOL.  XIX.  V 
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after  my  own  afl^irs  a  little.  I  am  now  in  a  small 
farm4iOu$e  in  Derbyshire,  and  my  chief  Wsiness  is 
to  take  care  that  my  agents  do  not  impose  upon  my 
tenants.  I  am  for  letting  them  all  good  bargains^ 
that  my  rents  may  be  paid  as  long  as  any  rents  can 
be  paid;  and  when  the  time  comes  that  there  is  no 
money,  they  are  honest  fellows,  and  will  bring  me 
in  what  com  and  cattle  I  shall  want.  I  want  no 
foreign  commodities;  my  neighbour  the  Duke  of 
Kingston  has  imported  one ;  *  but  I  do  not  think  it 
worth  the  carriage. 

I  passed  through  London  in  my  way  here,  and 
every  body  wondered  1  could  leave  them,  they  were 
to  full  of  speculations  upon  the  great  event  which 
lately  happened  ;  f  but  1  am  of  opinion  some  time 
will  be  necessary  to  produce  any  consequences. 
Some  consequence^  will  certainly  follow  ;  but  time 
must  ripen  matters  for  them.  I  could  send  you 
many  speculations  of  my  own  and  others  upon  this 
subject ;  but  it  is  too  nice  a  subject  for  me  to  han- 
dle in  a  post-letter.  It  is  not  every  body  who  ought 
to  have  liberty  tp  abuse  their  superiors ;  if  a  man 
has  so  much  wit  as  to  get  the  majority  of  manl^ind 
on  ^his  side,  he  is  often  safe;  or  if  he  is  known  to 
have  talents  that  can  make  an  abuse  stick  close,  he 
is  still  safer.  You  may  say,  where  is  the  occaaion 
6f  abusing  any  body  ?  I  never  did  ip  my  life  ;  but 
you  have  often  told  truth  of  persons,  who  would 
rather  you  hacl  abused  them  in  the  grossest  man- 
ner. 


♦  Madame  la  Touchc,  a  French  ladj. — B. 

f  Tb%  death  of  Qncen  Caroline,  on  Sunday  eyening,  Novem- 
ber 20,  1737.— B.  It  was  expected  that  this  event  would  haYO 
occasioned  a  change  of  ministry. 
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I  may  say  in  parliament,  that  we  are  impoverish- 
ed at  home,  and  rendered  contemptible  abroad,  be- 
cause nobody  will  care  to  call  upon  me  to  prove  it; 
but  I  do  not  know  whether  I  may  venture  to  put 
that  in  a  letter,  at  least  in  a  letter  to  a  disaffected 
person ;  such  you  will  be  reputed  as  long  as  you 
live ;  after  your  death,  perhaps,  you  may  stand 
rectus  in  curta. 

I  met  our  friend  Pope  in  town ;  be  is  as  sure  to 
be  there  in  a  bustle,  as  a  porpus  in  a  storm.  He 
told  me  that  he  would  retire  to  Twickenham  for  a 
fortnight;  but  I  doubt  it  much.  Since  I  found  by 
your  last,  that  your  hand  and  vour  head  are  both 
in  so  good  a  condition,  let  me  hear  from  you  some- 
times. And  do  not  be  discouraged  that  I  send  you 
nothing  worth  reading  now :  I  have  talked  with  no- 
body for  some  time  past,  but  farmers  and  plough- 
men ;  when  I  come  into  good  company  again,  I  may 
possibly  be  less  insipid ;  but  in  whatever  condition  I 
am,  I  shall  always  be  most  ambitious  of  your  friend- 
ship, and  most  desirous  of  your  esteem,  being  most 
faithfully  and  sincerely,  dear  Sir, 

Your  obedient  humble  servant, 

Bathursti 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Deanery  House,  Dec.  15^  1737. 
Mr  Faulkner, 
The  short  treatise  that  I  here  send  you  enclosed 
was  put  into  my  hands  by  a  very  worthy  person, 
of  much  ancient  learning,  as  well  as  knowledge  in 
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the  laws  of  both  kingdoma.*  Hq  is  likewise  a  most 
loyal  subject  to  Kin$  Qeorge»  c^pd  wholly  attache^ 
to  the  HanoveF  iamUyii  and  i«^  a  genttemaA  of  a9 
many  virtues  as  I  bav^  any  where  met^    liowev^r, 
^t  seepas^  he  cannot  be  blind  or  unconsented  at  th« 
V^istaken  conduct  of  his  country  in  a  point  of  th» 
^^ghest  iipportance  to  its  weltare.     lie  ha^  leamr 
edly  shown,  from  the  practice  of  all  wise  pa,tiQpg  ii| 
past  and  late  ages,  that  tiUage  waa  the  great  priqci- 
ple  and  foundation  c^ their  wealth ;  apd  re^ ommendi 
%he  practice  of  it  to  thia  kingdom  with  the  moat 
weighty  reasons.  H^  mentions  the  prodigious  sumf 
fept  out  yearly  for  importing  all  sorts  of  QOifn^  in  the 
miserable  moneyless  condition  we  are  pow  in.    Tq 
which  I  cannot  but  add,  that  in  reading  the  resolM« 
tions  of  the  last  se9sions,,  I  hav?  obsefved  in  sevQ^ 
ral  papers  that  tb?  honourable  House  of  Cqmmi9n$ 
^eem  to  be  of  the  f^amQ  sentiment«  although  the  i«^ 
grease  of  tillage  may  be  of  advant^pge  tp  the  cleigyi 
whom  I  conceive  to  be  as  loyal  a  body  Qf  m^n  to 
the  present  king  apd  family  as  apy  in  th^  patiop  i 
and,  by  the  great  providence  of  God,  it  is  so  ord^rr 
ed,  that  if  the  clergy  be  fairly  dealt  with,  whatever 
increases  their  maintenance  will  more  largely  in«p 
crease  the  estates  of  the  landed  men,  and  the  profits 
of  their  farmers. 

I  desire  you,  Mr  Faulkner,  to  print  the  treatise 
in  a  tair  letter  and  a  good  paper. 

1  am^  your  tiaitbAil  friend  and  servant, 

Jon.  Swift, 


a  A^ie^nder  Uwo^^Ul^j  Esq« 
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to  DR  CLANCY- 

Deanery  Hoase^  Christmas  Daji  1737. 
Sir, 

Some  friend  6f  mine  lent  me  it  eomedy,*  which 
I  am  told  was  written  by  you  !  I  rtead  it  carefully, 
with  much  pleodure,  bn  account  both  of  the  obd« 
racters  and  the  moral.  I  have  no  interest  with  thd 
people  of  the  playhouse^  else  I  ishould  gladly  rd^ 
commend  it  to  th&m.  i  send  you  a  small  present^-f 
in  such  gold  as  will  not  give  you  trouble  to  dhdnge  i 
tot  I  much  pity  your  loss  of  bights  $  which  if  itpleias^^ 
ed  Ood  to  let  you  enjoy,  your  other  talents  might 
have  been  your  hobest  support^  and  have  ea^ed  yoti 
of  your  present  oonfinement^    I  am,  Sir,     ' 

Vour  welKwishing  iriend  and  humble  servant, 

JoK.  Swil^** 

I  know  not  who  letit  me  the  play  \  if  it  came  from 

you,  1  will  send  it  back  to-morrow« 
This  letter  and  the  packet  were  sealed  with  the 

head  of  Socrates. 


a  <(  The  Sharper,"  the  principal  character  of  which  perform* 
anoe  was  designed  to  represent  Colonel  Chartres. — D.  S. 

f  This  packet  contained  five  pounds  in  small  pieces  of  gold  of 
di&rcnt  Xinds ;  of  which  the  largest  did  not  exceed  the  Talue  of 
ive  shillings.  A  little  titbc  after  (says  t)r  Clancy)  t  sent  liim  a 
parcel  of  tickets :  he  kept  but  one,  which  ht  said  he  had  ptaAfoYy 
and  afterwards  sent  me  two  four  pound  pieces  for  more.— See 
Claaej*8  Memoirs,  Vol.  11.  page  56..*-D.  S. 

X  Dr  Clancy  had  pursued  the  study  of  physic,  and  was  patro* 
aised  by  Dr  Helsbam  ;  but  having  lo3t  his  sight  by  a  cold  ia 
1737,  before  he  could  regulatly  engage  In  the  business  of  his  pro* 
fosion,  he  kept  a  Latin  school  for  his  support^D.  S. 
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FROM  LADY  HOWTH. 

Dec.  46,  1737. 
Dear  Sir, 
Knowing  you  to  be  very  poor,  I  have  sent  you 
a  couple  of  wild-da cks,  a  couple  of  partridges^  a 
side  of  venisoD,  and  some  plover,  which  will  help 
to  keep  your  house  this  Christmas.     You   may 
make  a  miser's  feast,,  and  drink  your  blue*eyed 
nymph.  *  in  a  bumper,  as  we  do  the  drapier :  and 
when  these  are  out^  let  me  know,  and  you   shall 
have  a  fresh  supply.     I  have  sent  them  by  a  black- 
guard, knowing  you  to  be  of  a  very  generous  tem- 
per^   though  very  poor.     My  lord  and    husband 
joins  with  me  in  wishing  you  a  merry  Christmas, 
and  many  of  them  ;  and  am  sincerely  your  aff^- 
tionate  friend  and  sea-nymph. 

If  I  signed  my  name,  and  the  letter  should  be  found* 
you  and  I  might  be  suspected. 


FROM  DR  CLANCY. 

Dec.  27,  1737. 
Reverend  Sir, 
When  I  strive  to  express  the  thorough  sense  1 
have,.of  your  humanity  and  goodness,  my  attempt 

-  ---  '       ■        '     

*  I^dj  Howth  haring  Terj  sparkling  blue-grey  eyes,  ]>r 
SwSft^Qseid  to  distiDgoish  bejf  by  the  naiiie  of  ^^  the  blue«eyed 
Nymph.'*— N. 
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ceases  in  admiration  of  them.  You  have  iavdured 
my  performance  with  some  degree  of  approbation^ 
and  you  have  considered  my  unfortunate  condition 
by  a  mark  of  your  known  benevolence :  from  my 
very  soul  I  sincerely  thank  you.  That  approba*- 
tion,  which  in  some  more  happy  periods  of  my  life 
would  have  made  me  proud  even  to  -  vanity,  has 
now  in  my  distress  comforted  and  soothed  my  mi- 
sery. 

If  I  did  not  fear  being  troublesome,  .1  should  do 
myself  the  honour  of  waiting  upon  you,  if  you 
will  be  pleased  to  permit  me  to  do  so.  At  any 
time  I  am  ready  to  obey  your  command;  and  am, 
with  the  utmost  respect  and  gratitude.  Sir,  your 
most  obliged  humble  servant, 

Mic,  Clancy* 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Deanery  Hotise,  Dublin,  Jan.  6,  1 737.8. 

Sir, 
I  HAVE  often  mentioned  to  you  an  earnest  desire 
I  had,  and  still  have,  to  record  the  merit  and  ser- 
vices of  the  lord  mayor,  Humphrey  French  ;*  whom 
I  often  desired,  after  his  mayoralty,  to  give  toe  an 
account  of  many  passages  that  happened  in  his 
mayoralty,  and  which  he  has  often  put  off,  on  the 
pretence  of  his  forgetful ness,  but  in  reality  of  his 
modesty :   I  take  him  to  be  a  hero  in  his  kind, 


*  The  Dean  addressed  to  Mr  French  his  Tersion  of  an  Ode  of 
Horace. 
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bud  that  he  ought  to  be  imitated  by  all  hia  auo* 
ceaaon^  aa  far  aa  their  geniua  .can  reach.  I  desire 
yob  therefore  to  inquire  among  all  his  friends  whom 
jrou  are  acquainted  with,  to  press  them  to  eive 
you  the  particulars  of  what  they  can  remember, 
not  only  during  the  general  conduct  of  his  life^ 
wherever  he  had  any  power  or  authority  in  the  ci« 
ty,  but  particularly  from  Mr  Maple,  who  was  his 
intimate  friend,  who  knew  him  best,  and  could 
give  the  most  just  character  of  himself  and  his  ac- 
tions. 

When  I  shall  have  got  a  sufficient  information  of 
all  these  particulars^  I  will,  although  I  am  oppres- 
sed with' age  and  infirmities,  stir  up  all  the  little 
spirit  1  can  raise,  to  give  the  pttblick  an  account  of 
that  neat  patriot ;  and  propose  him  as  an  example 
to  all  future  magistrates,  in  order  to  recommend 
his  virtues  to  this  miserable  kingdom.  I  sufn,  Sir> 
Your  very  humble  servant, 
Jon.  Swift. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dablin,  Jan.  17>  1737-81. 
•     My  Dear  Old  Friend, 

I  HAVE  for  almost  three  years  past  being  only  the 
shadow  of  my  former  self,  with  years  and  sickness, 
and  rage  against  all  public,  proceedings,  especially 
itk  this  miserable  oppressed  country.  I  have  en- 
tirely lost  my  memory,  except  when  it  is  roused 
by  perpetual  subjects  of  vexation.  Mr  Richard- 
son, who  is  your  manager  in  your  society  of  Lon- 
donderry, tells  me  he  hears  you  are  in  tolerable 
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health  and  good  spirits.  I  lately  saw  him,  and  he 
said  he  intended  soon  to  wait  on  you  in  London. 
He  is  a  gentleman  of  very  good  abilities,  and  a 
member  of  parliament  here.  He  comes  often  to 
town,  and  then  1  never  fail  of  seeing  him  at  the 
deanery,  where  we  constantly  drink  your  health. 
I  have  not  been  out  of  doors,  farther  than  ray  gar-^ 
den,  for  several  months,  and,  unless  ttie  summer 
will  assist  me,  l  believe  there  will  be  the  end  of 
my  travds«  Our  friend  Lewis  has  writ  to  me  once 
or  twice,  and  makes  the  same  complaint  that  I  do, 
ao  that  you  are  the  heartiest  person  of  the  three. 
I  luckily  call  to  mind  an  afiuir  that  many  of  my 
friends  have  pressed'  me  to.  There  is  a  church  liv- 
ing in  your  gift,  and  upon  your  society  lands^  which 
18  now  possessed  by  one  Doctor  Squire,  who  is  so 
decayed  that  he  cannot  possibly  live  a  month.  This 
living,  I  am  toid,  is  about  ISOl.  or  something  more, 
a-year;  I  remember  I  sot  it  for  him  by  the  assist- 
ance of  Sir  William  Withers  and  you  ;  and  since  it 
is  now  likely  to  be  so  soon  vacant,  I  insist  upon  it, 
that  if  Doctor  Squire  dies,  you  will  bestow  it  to  Mr 
William  Dunkin,  a  clergyman,  upon  whose  charac- 
ter I  have  lately  taken  him  into  my  favour.  He  is 
a  gentleman  of  much  wit,  and  the  best  English,  as 
well  as  Latin,  poet  in  this  kingdom :  he  has  lOOl.  a 
year  from  our  university,  to  be  continued  till  he  is 
provided  for.  He  is  a  pious,  regular  man,  highly 
esteemed ;  but  our  bishops,  like  yours,  have  little 
regard  for  such  accomplishments,  while  they  have 
any  dunces  of  nephews  or  cousins.  I  therefore  charge 
you  to  use  your  influence  and  authority  that  Mr 
Dunkin  may  have  this  church  living  upon  the  de- 
cease of  Doctor  Squire ;  because  you  know  that  my 
talent  was  a  little  (or  rather  too  much)  turned  to 
poetrys  but  he  is  wiser  than  I,  because  he  writes 
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no  satires,  whereby  you  know  well  enough  how 
many  great  people  I  disobliged « and  suffered  by  an- 
gering great  people  in  favour.  Farewell,  my  dear 
friend  of  near  thirty  years  standing.  How  many 
friends  have  we  lost  since  our  aoquaintance  b^an ! 
.  I  desire  you  will  present  my  most  humble  service 
and  respect  to  my  Lord  and  Lady  Oxford.  I  ani 
everi  with  great  affection  and  esteem,  dear  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

My  kind  love  and  service  to  Mr  Pope  when  you 
see  himj  and  to  my  old  true  friend,  and  yours,  Mr 
Lewis. 

To  show  my  memory  gone,  I  wrote  this  letter  a 
week  ago,  and  thought  it  was  sent,  till  I  found  it 
this  morning,  which  is  Jan.  28,  1737-8. 


TO  MISS  RICHARDSON. 

Januarjas,  1737*8. 
Madam, 
I  MUST  begin  my  correspondence  by  letting  you 
know  that  your  uncle  is  the  most  unreasonable  per- 
son I  was  ever  acquainted  with ;  and  next  to  him, 
you  are  the  second,  although  I  think  impartially  that 
you  are  worse  than  he.  I  never  had  the  honour  and 
happiness  of  seeing  you;  nor  can  ever  expect  it,  un- 
less you  make  the  tirst  advance  by  coming  up  to 
town,  where  I  am  Confined  by  want  of  health ;  and 
my  travelling  days  are  over.  1  find  you  follow  your 
uncle's  steps,  by  maliciously  bribing  a  useless  man, 
who  can  never  have  it  in  his  power  to  serve  or  divert 
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yoa.  I  have  indeed  continued  a  very  long  friendship 
with  Alderman  Barber^  who  is  governor  of  the  Lon- 
don society  about  your  parts:  whereon  Mr  Richard- 
son *  came  to  the  deanery^  although  it  was  not  in 
my  power  to  do  him  the  least  good  office,  farther 
than  writing  to  the  aldennan.  However,  your  uncle 
came  to  me  several  times :  aAd,  I  believe  after  several 
invitations,  dined  with  me  once  or  twice.  This  was 
all  the  provocation  I  ever  gave  him ;  but  he  had  re- 
venge in  his  breast,  and  you  shall  hear  how  he  gra- 
tified it.  First,  he  was  told,  *^  That  my  ill  stomach, 
and  a  giddiness  I  was  subject  to,  forced  me,  in  some 
of  those  fits,  to  take  a  spoonful  of  usquebaugh  t*'  he 
discovered  where  I  bought  it,  and  sent  me  a  dozen 
bottles,  which  cost  him  three  pounds.  He  next  was 
told, ''  That  as  I  never  drank  malt  liquors,  so  I  was 
not  able  to  drink  Dublin  claret  without  mixing  it 
with  a  little  sweet  Spanish  wine  :*'  he  found  out  the 
merchant  with  whom  I  deal,  by  the  treachery  of  my 
butler,  and  sent  me  twelve  dozen  pints  of  that  wine, 
for  which  he  paid  six  pounds.  But  what  can  I  say 
of  a  man,  who,  some  years  before  I  ever  saw  him, 
was  loading  me  every  season  with  salmons,  that  sur- 
feited myself  and  all  my  visitors ;  whereby  it  is  plain 
that  his  malice  reached  to  all  my  friends  as  well  as 
myself?  At  last,  to  complete  his  ill  designs,  he  must 
needs  force  his  niece  into  the  plot;  because  it  can  be 
proved  that  you  are  his  prime  minister,  and  so  ready 
to  encourage  him  in  his  bad  proceedings  ;  that'you 
have  been  his  partaker  and  second  in  .mischief,  by 
sending  me  half  a  dozen  of  shirts,  although  I  never 
once  gave  you  the  least  cause  of  displeasure,  ^nd 
what  is  worse,  the  few  ladies  that  come  to  the  dean* 


•  Of  Kilmacdoac— F. 
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ery  asmre  me,  they  never  MW  ^  fine  iinen^  dr  1m:* 
ter  If  oriced  up»  or  more  eKactly  fit^.    It  u  h  }Mp^ 
piness  they  were  wA  stockings,  for  then  yba  woulil 
have  known  the  length  of  my  foot.  Upon  the  whole. 
Madam,  I  must  deal  sO  plainly  a»  to  repeat^  that  yoii 
are  more  cruel  even  thaxi  your  tincle;  to  each  n 
degree^  that  if  my  healrti  and  a  good  summer  can 
put  it  in  my  power  to  travel  toSummer^Seat^  I  must 
take  that  journey  on  purpode^o  expostulate  with  you 
for  all  the  unprovoked  injuries  you  have  done  me.  I 
have  seen  tome  persons  who  live  in  your  neighbour^ 
hood,  from  whom  I  have  inquired  into  your  charae** 
ter;  but  I  found  you  had  bribed  them  'all,  by  neve^ 
sending  them  any  such  dangerous  presents ;  for  they 
swore  to  me,  ^<  That  you  were  a  lady  adorned  with 
all  perfections,  such  as  virtue^  prudence,  wit,  humOur> 
excellent  conversation,  and  even  good  housewifery  ;** 
which  last  is  seldom  the  t^ent  of  ladies  in  this  king«> 
dom*    But  I  take  so  ill  your  manner  of  treating  me, 
that  I  shall  not  believe  one  syllable  of  what  they  said, 
until  I  have  it  by  letter  under  your  own  hand.   Our 
common  run  of  ladies  here  dare  not  read  before  a 
man,  and  much  less  dare  to  write,  for  fear  (as  their 
expression  is)  of  being  exposed.    So  that  when  I  see 
any  of  your  sex,  if  they  be  worth  mending,  I  beat 
them  all,  call  them  names,  until  they  leave  off  thteir 
follies,  and  ask  pardon.     And  therefore,  because 
princes  are.  said  to  have  long  hands,  I  wish  I  wer^ 
a  prince  with  hands  long  enough  to  beat  you  at 
this  distance,  for  all  your  faults,  particularly  your 
ill  treatment  of  me.    However,  I  will  conclude  with 
charity.     May  you  never  give  me  cause  to  change, 
in  any  single  article,  the  opinion  and  idea  I  have 
ef  your  person  and  qualities!  may  you  ever  long 
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boars  rounds  who  degQrv«  ywr  good  will,  and  of  all 
who  have  merit  enough  to  distinguish  you  ! 

I  fm,  ivith  great  respect  and  the  highest  esteem^ 
Madam^ 

Your  mMl  olMdient  and 

most  obliged  humble  servant, 

JqK-  3wift. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY  TO 
MRS  WHITEWAY. 

OqM  Stmt.  W^tfluAStei^  fe\k  14,  1757^8. 
Madam> 

I  MUST  answer  a  letter  I  never  received.  The 
Dean  tells  me  you  wrote  tQ  me ;  but  the  seas,  or  the 
pottmasters,  are  in  possession  of  the  manuscript. 
Should  it  fall  into  CurlFs  hands,  it  may  come  into 
print,  and  then  I  must  aiiftwer  it  in  print,  which  will 
give  me  a  happy  opportunity  of  letting  the  world 
know  how  opuoh  I  am  your  admirer  and  servant. 

I  agree  entirely  with  the  person  who  writes  three 
or  four  pi^ragrs^phs  in  the  Dean's  letter.  Humour 
and  wit  are,  like  gold  and  silver,  in  great  plenty  ia 
Ireland ;  nor  i»  there  any  body  that  want^  either  but 
tiiat  abominable  Deaii^  the  bane  of  all  learning,  sense, 
and  virtue,  I  wish  we  had  hirn  here  to  punish  him 
for  his  various  ofienees,  particularly  for  his  abhor- 
rence of  the  dear  dear  ^hions  of  this  polite  age* 
Pray,  Madam,  send  him,  and  you  will  hear  what  a 
simple  figure  he  will  make  among  the  great  men  of 
our  island,  who  are  every  day  improving  themselves 
in  all  valuable  qualities  and  poble  principles. 
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I  rejoice  to  hear  your  fair  daughter  is  in  heaktt. 
I  am^  to  her  and  you,  a  most  obedient  humble  ser- 
vapt, 

Orrbrt. 


FROM  CHEVALIER  RAMSAY. 

At  Pkris,  Feb.  20, 1787-8. 

I  SEND  you  here  enclosed  the  bill  of  loading  for 
the  small  box  of  books  I  wrote  of  to  you  some 
time  ago.  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  you  received  them, 
much  more  to  know  if  the  perusal  pleased  you?  No 
man  having  a  higher  idea  of  your  talents,  genius, 
and  capacity,  than  he,  who  is,  with  great  respect^ 
reverepd  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  and 

most  obedient  servant, 

A.  Ramsay. 


FROM  MISS  RICHARDSON.* 

Sumnier-Seat,  February  ^3,  1737-8. 
Sir, 
I  WAS  favoured  some  time  ago  with  your  most 
obliging  letter,  wherein  you  are  pleased  to  say  so 
many  civil  things  to  me,  that  I  have  been  altogether 
at  a  loss  how  to  make  proper  ^acknowledgments  for 
the  honour  you  have  done  me.  The  commenda- 
tions you  are  so  good  as  to  bestow  upon  me,  would 

•  Afterward  Mrs  Pratf. 
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ioake  my  vanity  insufferable  to  my  neighbours,  if  I 
were  not  conscious  that  I  do  not  deserve  them;  and 
idthough  I  shall  always  account  it  a  great  unhappi- 
ness  to  me  that  I  never  have  been  in  your  company, 
yet  this  advantage  I  have  from  it,  that  my  faults  are 
unknown  to  you.  If  I  have  any  thing  commendable 
about  me,  I  sincerely  own  myself  indebted  to  you 
for  it,  having  endeavoured  as  much  as  I  could  to 
model  myself  by  the  useful  instructions  that  are  to 
be  gathered  from  your  works;  for  which  my  sex  in 
general  (although  I  believe  some  of  them  do  not 
think  so)  is  highly  obliged  to  you.  The  opinion 
you  are  pleased  to  entertain  of  me,  I  fancy  is  owing 
lo  my  nucleus  partiality,  who  has  frequently  been  so 
kind  as  to  take  pains  to  make  persons  unacquainted 
with  me  think  better  of  me  than  afterward  they 
found  I  deserved.  I  have  great  reason  to  complain 
of  his  treatment  in  this  particular;  but  in  all  others 
1  have  met  with  so  much  kindness  from  him,  that 
I  must  think  it  my  duty  to  lay  hold  of  every  oppor- 
tunity that  falls  in  my  way  to  oblige  him.  Sir,  you 
have  it  in  your  power  to  give  me  one,  by  making 
him  a  visit  at  Summer-Seat,  where  all  the  skill  I  have 
in  housekeeping  should  be  employed  to  have  every 
thing  in  that  manner  that  would  be  most  pleasing  to 
you,  which  I  know  is  the  most  agreeable  service  I 
could  do  for  him.  You  are  pleased  to  wish  in  your 
letter  that  you  had  hands  long  enough  to  beat  me. 
What  an  honour  and  happines  would  I  esteem  it,  to 
be  thought  worthy  of  your  correction  ?  But  I  fear 
you  would  find  my  faults  so  numerous,  that  you 
would  think  me  one  of  those  ladies  that  do  not  de- 
serve to  be  mended. 

Your  letter  would  have  given  me  the  greatest 
pleasure  of  any  thing  I  have  ever  met  with,  had  it 
not  been  for  the  complaints  you  make  of  your  health. 
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vbich  give  me  a  most  sensiUe  conoQrn,  as  tiMy 
ought  to  do  every  body  that  has  any  regard  for  th\» 
kingdom.  I  hope  the  good  weather  will  set  you 
right,  and  that  the  siunmer  will  induce  '^jou  to  visit 
this  northern  part  of  the  worid.  I  fear  I  have  by 
this  time  tired  out  your  patience  with  female  imper^ 
tinenoe,  and  given  you  too  great  reason  to  change 
the  ihvouraUe  thoughts  you  did  me  the  honour  to 
entertain  of  me;  I  will  forbear  to  be  longer  trouble* 
some  to  you>  only  I  beg  leave  to  add  my  best  wishes 
for  your  good  health,  that  you  may  live  many  years 
to  be  a  blessing  to  mankind  in  general,  and  this 
country  in  particular.  I  am,  with  the  highest  esteem, 
and  greatest  respect.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  and 
most  humble  servant, 

KaTH.  RlGHARDSOir. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER, 

March  S,  1737-8. 
Sir, 
Some  of  my  friend3  wonder  very  much  at  your 
delaying  to  publish  that  treatise  of  Polite  Conver- 
sation, &c.  when  you  so  often  desired  that  I  should 
hasten  to  correct  the  several  copies  you  sent  me  ; 
which,  as  ill  as  I  have  been,  and  am  still,  I  dis- 
patched as  fast  as  1  got  them.  I  expect  you  would 
finish  it  immediately,  and  send  it  to  me ;  I  hope^ 
you  have  observed  all  the  corrections.  I  hear  you 
have  not  above  four  or  five  pages  remaining.  I  find 
people  think  you  are  too  negligent ;  and,  if  you  de- 
lay longer^  what  you  fear  may  come  to  pas9>  that 
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the  English  edition  may  come  over  before  you  have 
your  own  ready. 

I  am  your  humble  servant, 

JoN.  SWIPT. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

DubliQ,  March  9^  1737.& 

My  Dear  and  Constant  Friend, 
I  RECEIVED  yours  df  February  11th,  and  find, 
with  great  pleasure,  that  we  preserve  the  same  mu- 
tual affection  we  ever  professed,  as  well  as  the  same 
principles  in  church  and  state.  As  to  what  you 
hint,  as  if  I  were  not  cautious  enough  in  making 
recommendations,  you  know  I  have  conversed  too 
long  with  ministers  to  of%pid  upon  that  article, 
which  I  never  did  but  once,  and  that  when  X  was  a 
beginner.  You  may  remember  that,  on  Mr  Addi- 
son's desire,  I  applied  to  my  Lord  Treasurer  Ox- 
ford in  favour  of  Mr  Steele,  and  his  lordship  gave 
me  a  gentle  rebuke,  which  cured  me  for  ever ;  al- 
though I  got  many  employments  for  my  friends, 
where  no  objection  could  be  made,  yet  i  confess, 
that  Doctor  Delany,  the  most  eminent  preacher  we 
have,  is  a  very  unlucky  recommender ;  for  be  forced 
me  to  countenance  Pilkington;  introduced  him  to 
me,  and  praised  the  wit,  virtue,  and  humour  of  him 
and  his  wife :  whereas  he  proved  the  falsest  rogue, 
and  she  the  most  profligate  whore  in  either  king- 
dom. *    She  was  taken  in  the  fact  by  her  own  hus- 


^  It  must  be  remembered  that  Barber,  during  his  mayoralty^ 
lad  made  Pilkiiigton  his  chaplain  upon  Swift's  lecommendatioB. 
VOL.  2IX«  O 
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hand :  he  is  now  suing  for  a  divorce,  and  will  not 
compass  it ;  she  is  suing  for  a  maintenance»  and  be 
has  none  to  give  her.    As  to  Mr  Richardson,  his 
father  was  a  gentleman,  and  his  eldest  brother  is  a 
dean.     Their  father  had  but  a  small  fortune  ;  your 
manager  was  the  younger  son ;  he  has  an  excellent 
understanding  in  business,  with  some  share  of  learn- 
ing ;  his  prudence  obliges  him  to  keep  fair  with  all 
parties,  which,  in  this  kingdom,  is  necessary  for  one 
who  has  to  deal  with  numbers,  as  the  business  of 
your  society  requires.     It  is  his  interest  to  deal 
justly  with  your  corporation,  because  people  who 
envy  his  employment,  would  be  [ready  enough  to 
complain ;  and  yet  although  he  has  a  good  estate, 
I  have  not  heard  him  taxed  with  any  unjust  means 
iu  procuring  it.     He  is  a  bachelor  like  you  and  me* 
and  lives  with  a  maiden  niece,  who  is  a  young  wo«- 
inan  of  very  good  sense  and  discretion*    He  is  a 
member  of  the  Houaa^of  Commons,  and  acts  as 
smoothly  there  as  he  does  in  the  country.     J  an 
so  long  upon  this,  because  I  believe  it  will  give  you 
a  true  notion  of  the  man ;  and  if  you  find,  by  bis 
n[ianagement,  that  be  gives  you,  who  are  tb<  go«* 
vernor,  any  cause  of  complaint,  let  me  know  the 
parti<pulars,  which  I  will  farther  inquire  into.     I 
must  next  say  something  of  Mr  Dunkin.  1  tpM  yoQ 
be  was  a  man  of  genius,  apd  the  best  poet  we  have, 
and,  you  know,  that  is  a  trade  wherein  I  have 
meddled  too  much  for  my  quiet,  as  well  as  my  for- 
tune ;  but  I  find  it  generally  agreed  that  be  ia  a 
thorough  churchman  in  all  regards.     His  aunt,  to 
whom  he  was  legal  heir,  bequeathed  her  whole 
estate  to  his  university,  only  leaving  him  an  allow* 
ance  of  70l.  per  annum,  to  support  him  till  he  was 
better  provided  for  ;  but  I  prevailed  on  the  provost 
and  fellows  to  make  it  lOOK  a-year.     Yesterday  I 
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sent  for  Mr  DuDkin,  and  catechised  him  strictly  on 
bis  principles,  and  was   fully  satisfied  in   them 
by   himself^  as    I    was    before  by  many  of   his 
friends ;  therefore  I  insist  that  you  shall  think  of 
nobody  else,  much  less  of  Mr  Lloyd,  who  is  not  to 
be  compared  in  any  one  view.     Doctor  Squire  may 
linger  out  for  some  time,  as  consumptive  people 
happen  to  do,  but  is  past  hopes  of  recovery.     My 
dear  friend,  I  cannot  struggle  with  disorders  so  well 
as  you ;  for,  as  I  am  older,  my  deafness  is  very 
vexatious,  and  my  memory  almost  entirely  gone, 
except  what  I  retain  of  former  times  and  friends ; 
beside  frequent  returns  of  that  cruel  giddiness  which 
you  have  seen  me  under,  although  not  as  yet  with 
so  much  violence.  You,  God  be  praised,  keep  your 
memory  and  hearing,  and  your  health  is  much  bet« 
ter  than  mine,  beside  the  assistance  of  much  abler 
physicians.     If  you  know  Doctor  Mead,  pray  pre-» 
sent  him  with  my  most  humble  service  and  ^te- 
inl  acknowledgments  of  his  favours.     Dear  Mr  Al- 
derman, why  do  you  make  excuses  for  writing  long 
letters  ?  I  know  nobody  who  writes  better,  or  with 
more  spirit,  with  your  memory  as  entire  as  a  young 
man  of  wit  and  humour.     I  repeat  that  you  present 
my  most  humble  service  to  my  Lord  and  Lady  Ox* 
ford,  and  my  old  friend  Mr  Lewis.     What  is  be« 
come  of  Mr  Ford  >  Is  he  alive  >    1  never  hear  from 
him.     We  thank  your  good  city  for  the  present  it 
sent  us  of  a  brace  of  monsters,  called  blasters,  or 
blasphemers,  or  bacchanalians  (as  they  are  here 
called  in  print),  whereof  Worsdail  the  painter,  and 
one  Lints  (a  painter  too,  as  I  hear),  are  the  leaders. 
Pray  God  bl^s  you  my  dear  friend,  and  let  us  have 
a  correspondence  as  long  as  I  live.     I  am  ever. 
Most  dear  Sir, 

Your  constant  esteemer,  and 
most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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I  have  five  old  small  silver  medals  of  Caesar's,  very 
plain,  with  the  inscription  :.  they  were  found  in 
an  old  churchyard.  Would  my  Lord  Oxford 
thiok  them  worth  taking* 


FROM  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 


London,  March  13,  1737-8. 

Most  Dear  and  Honpured  Friend, 
It  was  with  great  pleasure  1  received  yours  of  the 
9th  of  March,  with  the  state  of  your  health,  which 
was  the  more  agreeable,  as  it  contradicted  the  vari- 
ous reports  we  had  of  you  ;  for  you  remember  that 
Qur  newspapers  take  the  privilege  of  killing  all  per- 
sons they  do  not  like  as  often  as  they  please.  I 
have  had  the  honour  to  be  decently  interred  about 
six  times  in  their  weekly  memoirs,  which  1  have  al- 
ways re^d  Yvith  great  satisfaction. 

1  am  very  well  satisfied  with  your  character  of 
Mr  Dunkin,  and  desire  that  he  would  immediately 
draw  up  a  petition  in  form,  directed  to  the  gover- 
nor, &c.  which  petition  1  desire  that  you  oniy 
would  underwrite,  with  your  recommendation,  and 
a  character  of  him,  which  you  will  please  to  send 
to  me,  to  be  ipade  use  of  at  my  discretion*  He 
need  not  come  over,  but  inform  me,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, of  Dr  Squire's  jdeath. 

I  have  made  your  compliments  to  Lord  and  Lady 
Oxtord,  who  are  both  well,  and  rejoiced  to  hear  of 
your  health.  They  give  you  ^eir  thanks  for  your 
remembrance^  and  are  your  faithful  friends. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


S^ISTOLARY  CORRESPONDEKCfi.  ^^S 

His  lordship  is  very  well  pleased  with  your  pre- 
sent of  the  medals,  aird  desires  you  would  send 
them  by  the  first  safe  hand  that  ( omes  over.  Is  it 
not  shocking  that  that  noble  lord,  who  has  no  vices 
(except  buying  manuscripts  and  curiosities  may  be  - 
called  so)  has  not  a  guinea  in  his  pocket,  and  is 
selling  a  great  part  of  his  estate  to  pay  his  debts  ? 
and  that  estate  of  his  produces  near  g(),000l.  a-year. 
I  say  is  it  not  shocking  !  But  indeed  most  of  our 
nobility  with  great  estates  are  in  the  same  way. 
My  Lord  Burlington  is  now  selling  in  one  article, 
90001.  a-year  in  Ireland,  for  200,0001.  which  wont 
pay  his  debts. 

Jbr  Mead  is  proud  of  your  compliments,*  and 
returns  his  thanks  and  service. 

Mr  Lewis  I  have  not  seen,  but  hear  he  is  pretty 
well. 

Mr  Ford,  I  am  told,  is  the  most  regular  man 
living;  for  from  his  lodgings  to  the  Mall — to  the 
Cocoa — to  the  tavern— *to  bed,  is  his  constant 
course. 

These  cold  winds  of  late  have  affected  me  ;  but 
as  the  warm  weather  is  coming  on,  I  hope  to  be 
better  than  I  am,  though,  1  thank  God,  I  am  now  in 
better  health  than  I  have  been  in  tor  many  years. 
Among  the  other  blessings  I  enjoy,  I  am  of  a  cheer- 
ful disposition,  and  I  laugh,  and  am  laughed  at  in 
my  turn,  which  helps  off  the  tedious  hours. 

1  hope  the  spring  will  have  a  good  effect  upon 
you,  and  will  help  your  hearing  and  other  infirmities, 
and  that  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  to  hear  so  from 
your  own  hand. 

You  will  please  to  observe  that  I  am  proud  of 
every  occasion  of  showing  my  gratitude  to  you,  Sir, 
to  whom  I  must  ever  own  th^  greatest  obliga- 
tions. 

Fray  God  bless  you  and  preserve  you,  and  be- 
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lieve  me  always,  dear  Sir,  your  most  feithftil  and 
most  obedient  bumble  servant, 

John  Barbek* 


FROM  DR  KING  TO  MR  DEANE  SWIFT.  * 

St  Mary  Hall»  Oxon,  March  15^  1737. 
Sir, 

I  DID  not  receive  your  letter  of  the  4th  till  yes- 
terday. It  was  sent  after  me  to  London,  and  ftom 
thence  returned  to  Oxford. 

I  am  much  concerned  that  I  cannot  see  you 
before  you  go  to  Ireland,  because  \  intended  to 
have  sent  by  you  a  packet  for  the  Dean.  It 
has  been  no  fault  of  mine  that  he  has  not  heard 
from  me.  I  have  written  two  letters  for  him 
(both  enclosed  to  Mrs  Whiteway)  since  I  receiv- 
ed the  manuscript  from  Lord  Orrery.  I  wrote 
again  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  when  I  was  last  week 
in  London,  to  acquaint  her,  that  I  would  write 
to  the  Dean  by  a  friend  of  mine,  who  is  going  for 
Ireland  in  a  «few  days.  I  do  not  wonder  my  let- 
ters by  the  post  have  been  intercepted,  since  they 

wholly  related  to  the  publication  of ^,t  which, 

I  am  assured,  is  a  matter  by  no  means  agreeable  to 
some  of  our  great  men,  nor  indeed  to  some  of  the 
Dean's  particular  friends  in  London.    In  shorty  I 


*  Then  at  Monmouth.— IX  S. 

f  Swiff 8  <<  nbtorj  of  the  four  but  years  of  the  Queeiu''-- 
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I  have  been  obliged  to  defer  this  publication  till  I 
can  have  the  Dean's  answer  to  satisty  the  objections 
which  hare  been  made  by  some  of  his  friends.  I 
had  likewise  a  particular  reason  of  my  own  for  de- 
ferring this  work  a  few  months  which  I  have  ac*- 
quainted  the  Dean  with. 

I  must  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  leave  behind  you 
the  copy  of  the  Toasts  at  least  to  show  it  to  nobody 
in  Ireland :  for  as  I  am  upon  the  point  of  accom^ 
modating  my  suit,  the  publication  of  the  book 
would  greatly  prejudice  my  affairs  at  this  juncture. 
But  this  is  a  caution  I  believe  1  needed  not  have 
given  you. 

Your  friends  in  the  Hall  are  all  well.  We  afe 
DOW  very  full. 

Believe  me  to  be,  Sir,  your  most  affectionate  and 
most  humble  servant, 

William  King. 

Notwithstanding  your  letter,  I  am  still  in  some 
hopes  of  seeing  you  before  you  go  for  Ireland. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Doblin,  March  31^  173S. 

My  Dbar  Good  Old  Friend  ih  thb 
Bbst  and  Worst  Timbs; 
Mm  RicBARDsoK  is  come  to  town^  and  stays  only 
for  a  wind  to  take  shipping  for  Chester,  from  whence 
be  will  hasten  to  attend  you  as  his  governor  in  Lofi- 
don.     I  have  told  you  that  be  is  a  very  discreet^, 
pmdent  gentlemaii,  and  I  bdieve  your  society  eau 
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never  have  A  better  for  the  station  he  is  in.    I  shall 
see  him  some  time  to-day  or  to-morrow  morningi 
and  shall  desire,  with  all  his  modesty,  that  he  press 
you  to  write  me  a  long  letter,  if  your  health  will 
permit;  which  I  believe  is  better  than  mine,  for  I 
have  a  constant  giddiness  in  my  head,  and  what  is 
more  vexatious,  as  constant  a  deafness.     I  forget 
every  thing  but  old  friendship  and  old  opinions.     I 
did  desire  you,  that  you  would  at  your  leisure  visit 
the  few  friends  I  have  left,  1  mean  those  of  them 
with  whom  you  have  any  acquaintance,  as  my  Lord 
and  Lady  Oxford,  my  Lord  Bathurst,  the  Countess  of 
Granville,  my  I-ord  and  Lady  Carteret,  my  Lord 
Worsley,  my  dear  friend  Mr  rope,  and  Mr  Lewis, 
who  always  loved  both  you  and  me.     My  Lord 
Masham,  and  some  others,  have  quite  dropped  and 
forgot  me.     Is  Lord  Masham's  son  good  for  any- 
thing?   I  did  never  like  his  disposition  or  educa- 
tion.    Have  you  quite  forgot  your  frequent  pro- 
mises of  coming  over  hither,  and  pass  a  summer  in 
attending  your  government  in  Derry  and  Colrane, 
as  well  as  your  visitation  at  the  deanery  ?  the  last 
must  be  for  half  the  months  of  your  stay.     Let  me 
know  what  is  become  of  my  Lord  Bolingbroke — 
how  and  where  he  lives,  and  whether  you  ever  ex- 
pect he  will  come  home.     Here  has  run  about  a  re- 
port, that  the  Duke  of  Ormond  has  an  intention, 
and  some  countenance,  to  come  from  his  banish- 
ment, which  t  would 'be  extremely  glad  to  find  con- 
firmed.    That  glorious  exile  has  sujffered  more  for 
his  virtues,  than  ever  the  greatest  villain  did  from 
the  cruellest  tyrant.     I  desire  and  insist  that  Mr 
Dunkin  may  have  the  church  living  upon  Doctor 
Squire's  decease,  who  I  am  still  assured  cannot  long 
^  hold  out,  and  I  take  it  for  granted  that  Mr  Rich- 
ardson will  have  no  objection  against  him.    Godl 
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preserve  and  bless  you  my  dear  friend.    I  am  ever, 
with  true  esteem  and  friendship, . 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MR  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF 
ORRERY. 

Aprils,  1738. 

I  WRITE  by  the  same  post  that  I  received  your 
very  obliging  letter.  The  consideration  you  show 
toward  roe,  in  the  just  apprehension  that  any  news 
of  the  Dean's  condition  might  alarm  me,  is  most 
kind  and  generous.  The  very  last  post  I  writ  to  him 
a  long  letter,  little  suspecting  him  in  that  dangerous 
circumstance.  I  was  so  far  from  fearing  his  health, 
that  I  was  proposing  schemes,  and  hoping  possibi- 
lities for  our  meeting  once  more  in  this  world.  I 
am  weary  of  it;  and  shall  have  one  reason  more, 
and  one  of  the  ^strongest  that  nature  can  give  me 
(even  when  she  is  shaking  my  weak  frame  to  pieces) 
to  be  willing  to  leave  this  world,  when  our  dear 
friend  is  on  the  edge  of  the  other.  Yet  I  hope,  I 
would  fain  hope,  he  may  yet  hover  a  while  on  the 
brink  of  it  to  preserve  to  this  wretched  age  a  relic 
and  example  of  the  last. 
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FROM  MR  LEWIS.* 

London,  April  8,  173S. 

I  CAN  now  acquaint  you,  my  dear  Dean,  that  I 
have  at  last  had  the  pleasure  of  reading  your  His- 
tory, in  the  presence  of  Lord  O d,  and  two  or 

three  more,  who  think,  in  all  political  matters,  just 
as  you  do,  and  are  as  zealous  for  your  fame  and 
safety  as  any  persons  in  the  world.  That  part  of  it 
which  relates  to  the  negociations  of  peace,  whether 
at  London  or  at  Utrecht,  they  admire  exceedingly, 
and  declare  they  never  yet  saw  tbat<,  or  any  other 
transaction,  drawn  up  with  so  much  perspicuity,  or 
in  a  style  so  entertaining  and  instructive  to  the  reader 
in  every  respect ;  but  1  should  be  wanting  to  the 
sincerity  of  a  friend,  if  I  did  not  tell  you  plainly^ 
that  it  was  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the  company, 
a  great  deal  of  the  first  part  should  be  retrenched, 
and  many  things  altered. 

Ut^  They  conceive  the  first  establishment  of 
the  South  Sea  Company  is  not  rightly  stated,  "f 
for  no  part  of  the  debt  then  unprovided  for  was 
paid ;  however,  the  advantages  arising  to  the  pub* 
lie  were  very  considerable ;  for,  instead  of  paying 
for  all  provisions,  cent,  per  cent,  dearer  than  the 
common  market-price,  as  we  did  in  Lord  GodoU 
phin's  times,  the  credit  of  the  public  was  imme- 


*  This  Interesting  letter,  now  first  published,  points  cat  the 
l^asons  why  the  History  of  the  last  four  years  of  Queen  Anoft 
did  not  appear  during  Swift's  life,  as  he  at  first  intended. 

f  See  the  Hbtory  of  the  four  last  years  of  tli9  Queen^  Vo- 
lume V.  p,  305. 
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diately  restored ;  and,  by  means  of  this  scheme,  put 
upon  as  good  a  footing  as  the  beat  private  security* 

2dj  They  think  the  transactions  with  Mr  Buys 
might  have  been  represented  in  a  more  advantage- 
ous light,  and  more  to  the  honour  of  that  admini-* 
stration;  and,  undoubtedly  they  would  have  been 
so  by  your  pen,  had  you  been  master  of  all  the 
facts.  * 

3dy  The  D —  of  M ^*s  f  courage  not  to  be  call- 
ed in  question. 

4M,  The  projected  design  of  an  assassination 
they  believe  true,  but  that  a  matter  of  so  high  a 
nature  ought  not  to  be  asserted  without  exhibiting 
the  proofs.  ^ 

5M,  The  present  ministers,  who  are  the  rump  of 
those  whose  characters  you  have  painted,  shew  too 
plainly,  that  they  have  not  acted  upon  republican, 
or,  indeed,  any  other  principles  than  those  of  in- 
terest and  ambition. 

6M,  Now  I  have  mentioned  characters,  I  must 
tell  you  they  were  clearly  of  opinion,  that  if  those 
you  have  drawn  should  be  published  as  they  now 
stand,  nothing  could  save  the  author's  printer  and 
publishers  from  some  grievous  punishment.  As  we 
haveTno  traces  of  liberty  now  left,  but  the  freedom 
of  the  press,  it  is  the  most  earnest  desire  of  your 
friends,  that  you  would  strike  out  all  that  you  have 
said  on  that  subject* 

Thus,  my  dear  Dean,  I  have  laid  before  you,  in 
a  plain  manner,  the  sentiments  of  those  who  were 


♦  See  Vol,  V.  p.  307. 

f  Something  disparaging  to  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's  per- 
MMial  braver/  occurs  in  the  History,  p.  173. 

]:  Seethe  Historj^  p.  109,  where  Prince  Eugene  is  said  to 
have  meditated,  or  at  least  recommended  some  scheme  for  assas- 
•Inatiiig  Harlej. 
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present  when  your  history  was  read;  if  I  have  mis- 
taken in  any  thing,  I  ask  pardon  of  you  and  them. 

I  am  not  at  liberty  to  name  those  who  were  pre- 
sent, excepting  only  the  E —  of  O  ■  d,  who  ha» 
charged  me  to  return  you  his  thanks  for  what  you 
have  said  of  his  father. 

What  I  have  to  say  from  myself  is,  that  there 
were  persons  in  the  company  to  whose  judgment 
I  should  pay  entire  deference.  I  had  no  oppor- 
tunity of  paying  any  on  this  occasion,  for  I  con- 
curred in  the  same  opinion  with  them,  from  the 
bottom  of  my  heart,  and  therefore  conjure  you,  as 
you  value  your  own  fame  as  an  author,  and  the 
honour  of  those  who  were  actors  in  the  important 
affairs  that  make  the  subject  of  your  history,  and 
as  you  would  preserve  the  liberty  of  your  person, 
and  enjoyment  of  your  fortune,  you  will  not  suffer 
this  work  to  go  to  the  press,  without  making  some, 
or  all  the  amendments  proposed.  I  am,  my  dear 
Dean,  most  sincerely  and  affectionately  yours. 

E.  L. 

I  thank  you  for  your  kind  mention  of  me  in  your 
letter  to  Lord  Oxford. 

I  had  almost  forgot  to  tell  you,  you  have  mistaken 
the  case  of  the  D—  of  S— ^ — ,  which,  in  truths 
was  this,  that  his  grace,  appearing  at  court,  in  the 
chamber  next  to  the  Council-chamber,  it  was  ap- 
prehended he  would  come  into  the  cabinet  coun- 
cil, and  therefore  the  intended  meeting  was  put 
off;  whereas  one  would  judge,  by  your  manner  of 
stating  it,  that  the  council  had  met,  and  adjourn- 
ed abruptly  upon  his  taking  his  place  there.  * 


*  See  page  183  of  the  History,  Vol.  Y.   From  the  various  60g« 
gestioDS  in  this  letter  producing  none  of  the  alterations  lecom* 
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I  moat  add,  that  if  you  would  so  far  yield  to  the 
opinion  of  your  friends,  as  to  publish  what  you 
have  writ  concerning  the  peace,  and  leave  out 
every  thing  that  savours  of  acrimony  and  resent- 
ment, it  would,  even  now,  be  of  great  service  to 
this  nation  in  general,  and  to  them  in  particular, 
nothing  having  been  yet  published  on  the  peace 
of  Utrecht,  in  such  a  beautiful  and  strong  man- 
ner as  you  have  done  it.  Once  more,  my  dear 
Dean,  adieu,  let  me  hear  from  you. 


FROM  MR  MACAULAY,* 

April  13,  173S. 
Rrv.  Sir, 
I  HAVE  received  your  letter  of  this  date,  and 
will  wait  upon  you  to-morrow  morning.  I  am  ex- 
tremely sorry  to  find  you  meet  with  any  thing  that 
affects  or  perplexes  you.  I  hope  1  shsJl  never  be 
gttil^  of  such  black  ingratitude  as  to  admit  any 


d,  it  may  be  coocladed  that  Swift's  health  was  unequal  to 
tiie  task  of  reyisiDg  his  historical  work.  The  letter  is  iadorsed 
in  the  Dean's  hand-writin|(,  ^^  Mr  Lewis  on  some  mistakes  ia 
the  History  of  Four  last  Years." 

*  Author  of  '^  a  Treatise  on  Tilla^,'*  and  of  a  pamphlet  in 
fiiiTOiir  of  the  tithes  of  the  clergy,  called,  <^  Property  inviolable." 
To  thb  pamphlet  the  Dean  alludes  in  the  clause  of  his  will,  whero 
lie  leafes  Mr  Macaulay  <^  the  gold  box  in  which  the  freedom  of 
Dublin  was  presented  to  me,  as  a  testimony  of  the  esteem  and  lore 
I  have  for  him,  on  account  of  his  great  learning,  fine  natural 
parts,  unaffected  piety  and  benevolence,  and  his  truly  honourable 
seal  in  defence  of  the  legal  rights  of  the  clergy,  in  opposition  to  all 
tlicir  unprovoked  oppression." 
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<^portuiiity  of  doing  you  every  good  office  in  my 
power. 

I  am,  with  the  greatest  esteem  and  gratitude. 
Rev.  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  obedient  ser- 
vanty  Albxanoek  M^Aulay. 


DR  KING  TO  MR  DEANE  SWIET. 

St  Mary  Hill,  Oxon,  April  25>  17S8. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  HAVE  just  received  your  letter  by  Mr  Birt,  for 
which  I  thank  you.  It  is  now  more  than  a  month 
since  I  wrote  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  to  acquaint  the 
Dean  with  the  difficulties  I  met  ^with  in  regard  to 
the  publication  of  his  history,  and  to  desire  his  ad- 
vice and  directions  in  what  manner  I  should  pro- 
ceed. I  have  not  yet  had  any  answer;  and  till  I 
receive  one,  I  can  do  nothing  more.  I  may  probably 
hear  from  Ireland  before  you  leave  Monmouth; 
in  which-case  I  may  trouble  you  with  a  packet. 

I  am  pretty  much  of  your  opinion  about  the  old 
poets,  and  perhaps  may  confirm  you  in  your  whim- 
sies (as  you  call  them)  when  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  here  again.  I  heartily  wish  you  a  good 
journey  and  voyager  but  methinks  I  can  hardly  ex- 
cuse you  for  having  been  so  long  absent  from  us.  I 
wish  you  had  returned  to  this  place,  though  for  one 
week ;  because  I  might  have  talked  over  with  you 
all  the  affaif  of  the  history,  about  which  I  have  been 
much  condemned :  and  no  wonder,  since  the  Dean 
has  continually  expressed  his  dissatisfaction  that  I 
have  so  long  delayed  the  publication  of  it.  How- 
ever, I  have  been  in  no  fault:  on  the  contrary,  I 
have  consulted  the  Dean's  honour,  and  the  safety  of 
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hia  person.  In  a  word,  the  publication  of  this  work» 
as  excellent  as  it  is,  would  involve  the  printer,  pa« 
Utsher,  author,  and  every  one  concerned,  in  the 
greatest  difficulties,  if  not  in  a  certain  ruin ;  and  there* 
Core  it  will  be  absolutely  necessary  to  omit  some  of 
the  characters. 

I  thank  you  for  the  promise  ydu  make  me  con* 
oerning  The  Toast. 

Your  friends  here  are  all  well.     Believe  me,  dear 
Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

William  Kino. 


SgBB9BS 


FROM  MISS  RICHARDSON  TO  MRS 
WHITEWAY. 

Beltarbet,  Maj  6^  1738* 

Dear  Madam, 

I  BECEiVBO  the  favour  of  your  letter  last  post.  I 
was  deprived  of  having  that  pleasure  sooner  by  re* 
moving  from  Summer-seat  to  this  place,  the  begin- 
ning of  last  month,  where  T  was  sent  for  by  my  fa- 
ther, to  attend  him  in  a  fit  of  the  gout,  of  which 
he  has  been  very  ill  these  three  months  past.  My 
sister,  who  takes  care  of  him  and  his  family,  being 
near  the  time  of  her  lying-in,  I  trouble  you  with  this 
account,  that  you  may  know  how  I  am  engaged 
at  present,  which  I  fear  will  prevent  me  having  an 
opportunity  of  waiting  upon  you  before  my  uncle 
returns. 

I  most  humbly  thank  you  for  your  kind  invitation^ 
and  do  heartily  wish  it  were  any  way  in  my  power 
to  let  you  know  the  grateful  sense  I  have  of  Ay 
obligations  to  yoti.  I  hope  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick  s 
is  very  well :  it  would  have  given  me  infinite  plea- 
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sure  lo  have  had  the  honour  of  being  in  his  com- 
pany with  you. 

When  I  parted  with  my  uncle,  he  proposed  to 
make  but  a  short  stay  in  England  at  this  time ;  and 
at  his  return,  he  intended  to  leave  nothing  undone 
that  he  could  think  of,  to  prevail  with  the  Dean  and 
you  to  spend  some  time  at  his  house  this  summen  I 
hope  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  give  him  all  the  as-? 
sistance  you  can,  to  persuade  the  Dean  to  take  that 
jaunt:  I  really  believe  it  would  do  him  great  ser^^ 
vice  as  to  his  health :  I  please  myself  greatly  with 
the  thoughts  of  having  you  there,  and  your  daugh* 
ter,  whom  I  believe  to  be  a  very  accomplished 
young  lady,  hayiqg  had  the  happiness  to  be  educate 
ed  under  your  direction.  I  beg  you  will  make  my 
compliments  to  her;  and  be  assured  that  I  am,  with 
great  respect.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  and  most 
humble  servant, 

Kath.  Richardson. 


TO  MISS  HAMILTON*  OF  CALEDON. 

Deanery-House,  Dublin,  June  8,  1738. 
Madam, 
Some  days  ago,  my  Lord  Orrery  had  the  assurance 
to  show  me  a  letter  of  yours  to  him,  where  you  did 


*  Miss  Hamilton  of  Caledon  in  the  county  of  Tyrone,  a  great 
lieiress  in  her  own  right,  with  every  virtue  and  accomplishment  to 
adorn  her  sex. — ^F.  So  far  Mr  Faulkner,  who,  perhaps,  thought 
that  the  second  part  of  Miss  Hamilton's  character  was  a  neoes^ 
sary  consequence  of  the  first.  She  married  Lord  Orrery  shorUjr 
afterwards. 
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me  the  honour  to  say  maoy  things  in  my  favour;  I 
read  the  letter  with  great  delight;  but  at  the  same 
time  I  reproached  his  lordship  for  his  presumptien» 
in  pretending  to  take  a  lady  from  me,  who  had  made 
$Q  many  advances,  and  confessed  herself  to  be  no<r 
body's  goddess  but  mine.  However,  he  had  the 
boldneft  to  assure  me,  that  he  had  your  consent  to 
take  him  for  a  husband.  I  therefore  command  you 
never  to  accept  him,  without  my  leave,  und^r  my 
own  hand  and  seal.  And  as  I  do  not  know  .  any 
lady  in  this  kingdom  of  so  good  sense,  or  so  many 
accomplishments,  I  have  at  last,  with  a  heavy  heart, 
permitted  him  to  make  himself  the  happiest  man  in 
the  world ;  for  I  know  no  fault  in  him,  except  his 
treacherous  dealing  with  me. 

Pray  God  make  you  happy  in  yourselves,  and 
each  other;  and  believe  me  to  be,  with  the  truest 
esteem  and  respect. 

Madam, 
Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 

I  have  neither  mourning  paper  nor  gilt  at  this  time; 
and  if  1  had,  1  could  not  tell  which  I  ought  to 
.    choose. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Jane  13, 1738. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  AM  engaged  to-morrow  at  dinner ;  but  I  will 
try  to  pur  it  off,  and  send  you  word  in  the  morning 
whether  I  can  meet  Mrs  Whiteway  or  not.    To 

VOL.  XIX.  p 
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show  you  what  a  generous  rival  I  am  (now  I  am  sure 
of  the  lady)  I  should  be  glad  to  carry  down  a  letter 
from  you  to  my  mistress  on  Friday.  She  never 
drinks  any  wine:  but  she  told  me  the  other  day,  to 
do  you  good,  she  would  drink  a  bottle.  I  wish  you 
would  insist  on  it,  that  I  might  see  whether  wine 
would  alter  the  sweetness  of  her  temper,  for  I  am 
sure  nothing  else  can. 

I  rejoice  to  find  there  is  some  little  amendment  in 
your  health,  and  I  pray  God  to  increase  it. 


FROM  THE  SAME. 

June  M,  1738. 
Deab  Sib, 
I  HAVE  bat  this  paper  left,  and  how  can  I  em- 
ploy it  better  than  in  triumphing  over  my  rival. 
Mea  est  Lavinia  conjtu;.  To-morrow  Miss  Hamil- 
ton gives  me  her  heart  and  hand  for  ever.  Do  I 
live  to  see  the  day  when  toupets,  coxcomical  lords, 
powdered  squires,  and  awkward  beaux,  join  with 
the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  in  loss  of  one  and  the  same 
object?  My  happiness  is  too  great,  and  in  pity  to 
you  I  will  add  no  more  than  that  1  hope  to  see  grief 
for  this  loss  strongly  wrote  in  your  face  even  twenty 
years  h^ce«    Adieu,  your  generous  rival, 

Obbbbt. 
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FROM  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Loodon,  Jttlj  3,  1738* 

Most  Honoubed  and  Worthy  Sir, 
T  HAVE  deferred  answering  the  favours  of  yours 
of  the  9th  and  3lst  of  March,  in  hopes  to  have  . 
something  to  entertain  you  with,  and  I  have  suc- 
ceeded in  my  wishes ;  for  I  am  sure  I  give  you  great 
pleasure  jwhen  I  tell  you  the  enclosed  I  received 
from  the  hands  of  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr 
Pope,  your  dearest  friends.  My  lord  has  been  here 
a  few  days,  and  is  come  to  sell  Uawley,  to  pay  his 
debts ;  and  he  will  return  to  France,  where,  I  am 
told,  he  is  writing  the  History  of  his  own  Times; 
which  I  heartily  rejoice  at,  (though  I  am  not  likely 
to  live  to  see  it  published)  because  so  able  a  hand 
can  do  nothing  but  what  must  be  instructive  and 
entertaining  to  the  next  generation.  His  lordship 
is  fat  and  fair,  in  high  spirits;  but  joins  with  you, 
and  all  good  men,  to  lament  our  present  unhappy 
situation.  Mr  Pope  has  a  cold,  and  complains,  but 
he  is  very  well ;  so  well,  that  he  throws  out  a  twelve- 
penny  touch  in  a  week  or  ten  days,  with  as  much 
ease  as  a  friend  of  ours  formerly  used  to  toast  the 
enemies  of  their  country. 

The  report  of  the  Duke  of  Ormondes  return  is 
without  foundation.  His  grace  is  very  well  in  health 
and  lives  in  a  very  handsome  manner,  and  has  Mr 
Kelly  with  him  as  his  chaplain,  the  gentleman  who 
escaped  out  of  the  Tower.  A  worthy  friend  of  yours 
and  mine  passed  through  Avignon  about  a  month 
since,  and  dined  with  his  grace,  from  whom  I  have 
what  I  tell  you. 
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I  hear  nothing  of  Dr  Squire's  departoJre :  I  be- 
lieve T  may  say  that  matter  is  secured  for  Mr  Dun- 
kin. 

I  have  seen  Lord  and  Lady  Oxford,  who  make 
you  their  comphments.  He  thanks  you  for  your 
medals.  I  believe  I  told  you  he  is  selling  Wimple, 
to  pay  off  a  debt  of  100,0001.  That  a  man  Vithout 
any  vice^  should  run  out  such  a  sum,  is  monstrous. 
.It  must  be  owing  to  the  roguery  of  his  stewards^ 
and  his  indolency,  which  is  vice  enough. 

Lord  Bathurst  is  heartily  yours;  so  is  Mr  Lewis, 
who  wears  apace,  and  the  more  (would  you  believe 
it  ?)  since  the  loss  of  his  wife. 

I  do  not  see   Lord in  an  age;  his  son  is 

married,  and  proves  bad  enough;  ill-natured  and 
proud,  and  very  little  in  him.  Our  friend  Ford 
lives  in  the  same  way,  as  constant  as  the  sun^ 
from  the  Cocoa  tree  to  the  park,  to  the  tavern,  to 
bed,  &c. 

So  far  in  the  historical  way,  to  obey  your  seve- 
ral commands.  You  will  now  give  me  leave  to 
hope  this  will  find  you  free  from  all  your  complaints, 
and  that  I  shall  have  the  great  pleasure  of  seeing 
it  very  quickly  imder  your  own  hand.  I  thank  God» 
I  am  better  than  T  have  been  many  years,  but  yet 
have  many  complaints ;  for  my  asthma  sticks  close 
by  me,  but  less  gout  than  formerly,  so  that  though  I 
cannot  walk  far  I  ride  daily,  and  eat  and  drink 
heartily  at  noon ;  and  impute  my  being  so  much 
better  to  my  drinking  constantly  the  asses'  milk, 
which  is  the  best  specific  we  have.  I  wish  to  God 
you  would  try  it,  I  am  sure  it  would  do  you  much 
good.  I  take  it  betimes  in  the  morning,  which  cer- 
tainly gives  me  a  little  sleep,  and  often  a  small  breath* 
ing  or  sweat. 

If  Mr  Richardson  has  not  made  you  his  acknow- 
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ledgments  for  your  great  favour  and  friendship  to 
him,  he  is  much  to  blame ;  for  to  you  he  owes  the 
continuance  of  his  employment.  An  alderman  of 
Derry  came  from  thence  on  purpose  to  attach  him, 
and  he  had  many  articles  of  impeachment  3  and  I 
believe  he  had  twenty  out  of  twenty-four  of  our 
society  against  him  :  and  the  cry  has  been- against 
him  for  two  or  three  years  past,  and  I  had  no  way 
to  save  him  many  times,  but  only  by  saying,  that 
while  I  had  the  honour  to  preside  in  that  chair,  I 
would  preserve  the  great  privilege  every  English- 
man had,  of  being  heard  before  he  was  condemned; 
and  I  never  put  any  question  against  him  while  he 
was  in  Ireland.  Well,  he  came,  and  after  a  long 
ind  tedious  hearing  of  both  sides,  the  society  were 
of  opinion,  that  he  had  acted  justly  and  honourably 
in  his  office. 

I  do  not  deal  in  politics ;  I  have  left  them  off  a 
long  while,  only  we  talk  much  of  war,  which  I  do 
not  believe  a  word  on.  A  fair  lady  in  Germany  * 
has  put  the  king  in  a  good  humour  they  say. 

I  shall  trouble  you  no  more  at  present,  but  to  as- 
sure you  I  never  think  of  you  but  with  the  utmost 
pleasure,  and  drink  your  health  daily,  and  heartily 
pray  for  your  long,  long  life,  as  you  are  an  honour 
to  your  country,  and  will  be  the  glory  of  the  pre- 
sent and  succeeding  ages. 

I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  affectionate  humble 
servant, 

J.  Babber. 


Amelia  Sophia  von  Walmodcn,  Countess  of  Yarmouth,— H. 
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TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Thursday,  July  13,  17S8. 
Sir, 
I  DESIRE  you  will  print  the  following  paper,  in 
What  manner  you  think  most  proper.  You  see  my 
design  in  it :  1  believe  no  man  had  ever  more  diffi- 
culty, or  less  encouragement,  to  bestow  his  whoii^ 
fortune  for  a  charitable  use. 

I  am  your  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

It  is  known  enough,  that  the  above-named  doc- 
tor has,  by  his  last  will  and  testament,  bequeathed 
his  whole  fortune  (except  scrnie  legacies)  to  build 
and  endow  an  hospital,  in  or  near  this  city,  for  the 
support  of  lunatics,  ideots,  and  those  they  call  in* 
curables :  But  the  difficulty  he  lies  under  is,  that  his 
whole  fortune  consists  in  mortgages  on  lands,  and 
pther  the  like  securities;  for,  as  to  purchasing  a  real 
estate  in  lands,  for  want  of  active  friends,  he  finds 
it  impossible ;  so  that,  much  against  his  will,  if  he 
should  call  in  all  his  money  Lent,  he  knows  not 
M  liere  to  find  a  convenient  estate  in  a  tolerable  part 
of  the  kingdom,  which  can  be  bought ;  and  in  the 
mean  time,  his  whole  fortune  must  lie  dead  in  the 
hands  of  bankers.  The  great  misfortune  is,  that 
there  seems  not  so  much  public  virtue  left  among 
us,  as  to  have  any  regard  for  a  charitable  design  ; 
because  none  but  the  aforesaid  unfortunate  objects 
of  charity  will  be  the  better  for  it :  However,  the 
said  doctor,  by  calling  in  the  several  sums  he  has 
lent,  can  be  able,  with  some  difficulty,  to  purchase 
three  hundred  pounds  per  annum  in  lands  for  the 
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endowment  of  the  said  hospital,  if  those  lands  could 
be  now  purchased ;  otherwise  he  must  leave  it^  as  he 
has  done  in  his  wiU^  to  the  care  of  his  executors, 
who  are  very  honest,  wise,  and  considerable  gentle- 
men, his  friends;  and  yet  he  has  known  some  of  very 
fair  and  deserved  credit,  prove  very  negligent  trus- 
tees. The  doctor  is  now  able  to  lend  two  thousand 
pounds,  at  five  per  cent,  upon  good  security ;  of 
which  the  principal,  after  his  decease,  is  to  be  dis- 
posed of,  by  his  executors,  in  buying  lands  for  the 
farther  endowment  of  the  said  hospital. 


£Id  this  place,  as  referring  to  the  Dean's  anxiety  to  purchase 
land,  and  to  the  difficulties  which  occurred  to  prevent  him  from 
carrying  his  intentions  into  execution,  the  editor  inserts  the 
following  four  letters,  addressed  on  the  subject  to  Mr  Ger^ 
raid  of  Gibstown,  near  Navan,  in  the  county  of  Meath.  This 
correspondence,  transcribed  from  the  original  letters,  in  the 
possession  of  the  Gerrard  family,  by  my  friend  Mr  Harts* 
tongue,  did  not  reach  me  in  time  to  be  inserted  according  to 
the  dates.] 


TO  MR  SAMUEL  GERRARD, 

AT  GIBSTOWN,  KEAB  NAVAN,  COUNTY  OF  MEATH. 

Duhlln,  April  7,  1739. 
Sir, 
I  HEARTILY  thank  you  for  you  kind  remembrance 
of  me  in  relation  to  a  purchase.     But  there  is  one 
Mr  Swift,  a  relation  of  mine,  whose  estate  is  engag- 
ed to  me  for  SOOOl.   and  with  whom  I  am  at  last 
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come  to  a  bargain  to  purchase  1501.  per  annum,  for 
which  I  must,  I  fear,  borrow  some  money;  and, 
indeed,  as  to  your  proposal,  I  should  never  agree  to 
it,  from  a  masLim  that  is  not  much  thought  of.  I 
intend  to  leave  my  whole  fortune  to  a  public  use : 
in  which  case,  I  take  perpetuities  to  be  the  most 
pernicious,  because  you  are  bound  for  ever  to  a 
certain  denomination  of  money,  which  is  of  so  un- 
certain a  value  in  all  times ;  occasioned  by  the  in- 
crease of  silver  and  gold,  and  consequently  the  de- 
crease of  both  in  value.  By  not  observing  this 
caution,  most  corporations  have  extremely  suffered 
by  granting  perpetuities.  And  so  the  value  of  • 
money  must  decrease  in  Ireland,  let  us  grow  ever 
so  poor ;  for  we  must  value  money  by  the  standard 
of  Europe,  and  not  by  our  own  scarcity,  I  have 
formerly  considered  this  matter,  and  printed  my 
thoughts  of  it ;  yet  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for 
your  good  intentions.     I  am. 

With  great  truth.  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  servant, 

J.  Swift. 

I  go  down  on  Monday  to  Castle  *♦**,*  within 
four  miles  of  Trim,  to  see  the  land  surveyed,  and 
shall  return  on  Thursday  following.  The  land 
belongs  to  one  Deane  Swift,  Esq.  a  relation  of  miner 
I  pay  7s.  6d.  an  acre,  which  I  believe  is  too  dear, 
but  I  am  content  to  pay  somewhat  too  much  out 
of  pity  to  the  difficulties  he  is  under.  I  had  what 
advice  I  cpuld  get  from  Mr  Lightbum  of  Trim, 
and  my  proctor  at  Laracor,  who  said  it  might  be 


*  The  ink  had  here  so  disappeared  from  the  paper^  that  tbe 
name  of  the  place  could  not  be  ascertained. 
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worth  7s.  per  acre  round;  in  that  case  I  pay  hut 
lOl.  per  annum  too  much.  But  I  wish  I  aiay 
not  pay  too  much  by  a  shilUng,  which,  in  400 
acres,  will  make  a  difference  of  40(H.  at  20  years 
purchase. 

I  wish  yon  bad  been  my  adviser. 


TO  THE  SAME, 

AT  GIBSTOWK,  TO  BE  LBFT  AT  THE  POST-HOUSfi  IN 

NAVAN. 

Dublin,  Feb.  6,  1734-5. 

Sir, 
I  AM  very  much  obliged  by  your  kind  endea- 
vours to  help  roe  to  a  purchase  of  lands,  for  indeed 
I  am  the  most  helpless  man  alive  in  such  ati'airs. 
My  qjanner  of  life  hath  quite  estranged  me,  not 
knowing  how  to  deal  with  the  cunning  of  mankind ; 
and  my  health  is  so  very  uncertain,  that  I  dare  not 
venture  ten  miles  from  town.  I  find  that  Mr  Gar- 
stin  values  his  land  at  10s.  an  acre,  and  yet  expects 
to  sell  it  at  ^4  years  purchase.  And  what  friend 
have  I  who  is  able  and  willing  to  make  the  bargain, 
and  inquire  into  the  title,  and  forty  other  circum- 
stances. All  I  am  worth,  except  about  15001.  is 
out  in  mortgages;  and  I  cannot  command  a  penny 
of  it,  nor  get  any  interest.  And  the  15001.  I  have 
at  the  bankers,  i  am  about  lending  ib*  another  per- 
son on  a  mortgage.  Yet  if  I  could  be  tolerably 
used  for  the  land  you  mention,  I  would  borrow  as 
much  as  would  make  it  20001.  But  I  look  on  you 
as  too  honest  to  understand  the  arts  of  purchasers  or 
sellers.     The  neighbouring  squires,  if  they  have 
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money,  are  only  proper  for  such  jobs,  and  if  they 
have  none,  will  all  join  to  cheat  a  stranger :  I  have 
long  wished  that  some  skilful  man  would  take  me 
into  guardianship. 

If  I  had  Mr  Garstin's  land  at  20  years  purchase,  I 
would  sink  the  rent  to  Ss.  an  acre,  and  rather  have 
801.  per  annum,  well  paid,  than  lOOl.  upon  the  rack, 
and  80 1  should  pay  24  years  purchase.  Your  justice 
and  good-will  I  entirely  rely  on  ;  and  if  you  had  a 
skilful  notable  friend,  upon  whom  you  could  equally 
rely,  something  might  be  done.  Mr  Swift's  land 
you  thought  not  worth  6s.  per  acre ;  this  of  Mr 
Grarstin*s,  farther  from  Dublin,  is  valued  at  ten,'and 
84  years  purchase,  aild  the  title  unknown  to  me. 
If  the  price  could  be  'fixed,  it  would  be  no  difficul*- 
ty  to  consult  lawyers  upon  the  title.  My  head  is 
ill,  and  you  may  perceive  it  by  my  way  of  writing ; 
and  please  to  excuse  it. 

I  am,  with  true  esteem. 
Your  most  obedient  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME, 

TO    BE  LEFT  AT  THE  POST-HOITSE  AT  NAVAN,  COUNTY 
OF  MEATH. 

Sir, 
As  I  always  conceived  a  very  good  opinion  of 

four  honour  and  justice,  as  well  as  your  good  sense, 
am  more  inclined  to  rely  upon  them  all,  than  our 
time  of  acquaintance  usually  produceth.  What  I 
want  is  not  to  be  dealt  favourably  with,  but  to  be 
«afe :  I  suppose  Mr  Garstin  will  (enter  into  all  mea- 
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sures  to  make  his  title  appear  good  to  my  lawyers, 
and  then  I  will  readily  agree  to  buy  his  land  at  the 
price  you  advise  me ;  but  if  I  set  to  cant  with  Al- 
derman Quail,  he  is  too  cunning  a  man  for  me  to 
contend  with ;  and  if  Mr  Garstin  were  piy  brother, 
should  not  advise  him  to  deal  with  such  a  brangling 
man,  to  say  no  worse  of  him.  However,  Mr  Gar- 
stin's  business  is  to  sell  as  dear  as  he  can  ;  and  the 
money,  wheresoever  it  comes,  is  the  same  thing  to 
him.  I  must  borrow  5  or  (5001.  to  make  up  the  sum, 
which  I  believe  I  can  do.  I  am  afraid,  if  the  bu- 
siness goes  on,  I  shall  desire  you  to  come  to  town 
with  Mr  Garstin,  for  I  neither  can,  nor  will  do  any 
thing  without  you,  who  are  as  necessary  as  my 
lawyer.  'Please  to  answer  this  letter ;  and  believe 
me  to  be. 

Your  most  obedient,  &c. 

J.  Swift. 
Feb.  11,  1734-5. 

I  must  tell  you  in  confidence,  that  Mr  Garstin's 
conduct  has  been  much  censured.  He  is  said  to 
have  been  a  very  ill  tenant;  he  never  paid  his 
rents,  but  till  he  ran  to  an  ejectment,  and  hath  by 
extravagance  put  himself  under  a  necessity  of 
selling  this  estate.  This  I  have  been  assured  of 
from  some  of  his  neighbours,  who  have  no  design 
to  purchase  his  lands.  The  characters  of  men 
are  of  great  importance  to  be  known  on  these  oc- 
casions. 
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TO  THE  SAME, 

AT  GIB8T0WN/IN  THE  COUNTY  OF  MBATH,  NEAR 
NAVAN. 

Feb.  20,  1734. 
Sir, 

I  B£G  ten  thousand  pardons  for  the  trouble  I  have 
given  you.  Mr  Garstin  lies  under  so  ill  a  charac- 
ter, that  I  was  advised  not  to  deal  with  him.  And, 
in  short,  I  find  such  a  difficulty  in  purchasing  land, 
that  1  resolve  not  to  meddle  with  it,  but  leave,  that 
trouble  to  my  executors.  I  find  the  neighbouring 
gentlemen,  whose  land  is  to  be  sold,  are  continually 
watching  like  crows  over  a  dead  horse ;  and  we  at  a 
distance  know  not  how  to  deal  among  them.  I  have 
been  near  20  years  endeavouring  to  be  a  purchaser, 
and  hare  always  been  baulked,  or  tried  to  be  cheat- 
ed. I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  endeavours, 
and  have  not  a  better  opinion  of  any  other  man's  or 
gentleman's  honesty.  I  have  lately  disposed  of  all 
my  money,  no  less  than  1500L,  at  interest,  at 
L.  5,  6s.  8d.  interest  per  hundred,  which  will  yield 
me  801.  per  annum.  It  is  to  the  son-in-law  of  a 
friend,  who  hath  a  good  fortune,  and  I  think  it 
safe.  I  hope  I  shall  soon  see  you  in  town:  you 
slipt  out  of  my  hands  last  time;  but  I  expect  you  to 
be  my  sojourner  whenever  you  come,  when  1  will 
tell  you  the  whole  scheme  of  an  hospital  for  luna- 
tics and  ideots,  a  charity  I  find  it  the  hardest 
point  to  settle  well.  I  will  never  leave  any  thing  to 
any  other  use  ;  I  will  leave  the  whole  to  God's  pro- 
vidence how  it  will  be  disposed  of,  who  will  forgive 
me  if  my  good  intentions  miscarry. 

I  am,  Sir,  with  great  esteem  and  truth.  Sir,  your 
most  obedieilt  humble  siervant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

Jaly  25,  1738. 

There  are  but  very  few  things  would  give  me 
a  greater  concern  than  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  be- 
coming indifferent  toward  me  ;  and  yet  I  fear  one  of 
those  tew  things  is  the  cause  I  have  not  had  a  line 
from  you  since  I  came  hither.  I  beseech  you  ease 
me  of  my  pre'sent  pain,  by  telling  me  that  you  are 
weij ;  that  summer,  which  bath  but  lately  reached 
us  here,  hath  invited  you,  and  tempted  you  to  ride 
again. ^    . 

If  any  thing  occurs  to  you  I  can  do,  that  is  agree- 
able to  you,  if  you  have  the  least  inclination  to 
oblige  me,  let  me  know  of  it. 

My  hurry  here  is  almost  over ;  but  one  affair  or 
other  will  detain  me  till  the  latter  end  of  October,  if 
I  get  away  then.  I  cannot  say  I  pass  my  time  dis- 
agreeably. I  have  had  some  opportunities  of  doing 
good  offices  ;  and,  when  I  am  riot  engaged  by  busi- 
ness, I  live  with  a  few  friends  that  I  love^  and  love 
me,  and,  for  the  most  part,  go  every  week  with  one 
of  them  to  the  country  for  two  or  three  days. 

Your  friend  Bolingbroke  is  well,  and  at  present 
with  Mr  Pope.  I  am  told  he  has  sold  Dawley. 
Alderman  Barber,  who  has  promised  me  to  write 
to  you  by  the  next  post,  tells  me  his  lordship  in- 
quired much  about  you  and  your  health.  The  alder- 
man plays  his  cards  so  as  that  his  credit  in  the  city 
daily  increases.  There  is  nothing  but  the  vacancy 
wanted  to  put  Mr  Dunkin  in  possession  of  the  pa- 
•  rish  of  Colrane. 

I  hear  you  have  seen  Pope's  "  First  Dialogue, 
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1738."  Have  you  seen  his  **  Universal  Prayer  ?" 
This  "  Second  Dialogue/*  together  with  the  copy  of 
the  inscription  intended  by  the  old  Duchess  of 
Marlborough  for  a  statue  she  is  to  erect  of  Queen 
Anne,  and  a  few  lines  attributed  to  Lord  Chester- 
field, on  another  subject,  wait  on  you  enclosed. 

Believe  that  I  love  as  much  as  I  admire  you  ; 
and  that  I  am,  with  the  most  perfect  respect,  dear 
Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  truly  faithful  ser- 
vant, 

William  Richardson. 

This  packet  goes  franked  by  the  secretary  of  the 
foreign  office,  who  can  frank  any  weight. 

I  e;Kpect  the  prime  serjeant*  here  this  night  in  his 
way  to  France. 


LORD  GOWER  TO  A  FRIEND  OF  DEAN 
SWIFT. 

Trentham,  Aug.  I,  1738. 
Sir, 
Mb  Samuel  Johnson,  (author  of  London,  a  Sa- 
tire, and  some  other  poetical  pieces)  is  a  native  of 
this  country,  and  much  respected  by  some  worthy 
gentlemen  in  this  neighbourhood,  who  are  trustees 
of  a  charity-school  t  now  vacant ;  the  certain  salary 


*  Henry  Singleton.  Esq.  whom  Dr  Swift  appointed  one  of  hit 
eiectttors.  He  was  afterwards  lord  chief^jostice  of  the  commoa 
pleas,  which  he  resigned  upon  a  pension;  and  was  appointed 
master  of  the  roll»  in  Ireland.— -D.  S. 

f  Appleby,  in  Leicestershire,    See  Boswell's  Life  of  Johnson^ 
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is  601.  a*year,  of  which  they  are  desirous  to  make 
him  master;  but,  untbrtunately,  he  is  not  capable 
of  receiving  their  bounty,  which  would  make  him 
happy/or  Ufe^  by  not  being  a  Master  of  Arts;  which^ 
by  the  statutes  of  the  school,  the  master  of  it  must  be. 

Now  these  gentlemen  do  me  the  honour  to  think 
that  I  have  interest  enough  in  you,  to  prevail  upon 
you  to  write  to  Dean  Swift,  to  persuade  the  univer- 
sity of  Dublin  to  send  a  diploma  to  me,  constitut- 
ing this  poor  man  Master  of  Arts  in  their  Univer- 
sity. They  highly  extol  the  man's  learning  and 
probity ;  and  will  not  be  persuaded  that  the  uni- 
versity will  make  any  difficulty  of  conferring  such 
a  favour  upon  a  stranger,  if  he  is  recommended  by 
the  Dean.  They  say  he  is  not  afraid  of  the  strictest 
examination,  though  he  is  of  so  long  a  journey; 
and  will  venture  it,  if  the  Dean  thinks  it  necessary; 
choosing  rather  to  die  upon  the  road,  than  he  starved 
to  death  in  translating  f<yr  booksellers^  which  has 
been  his  only  subsistence  for  some  time  past. 

I  fear  there  is  more  difficulty  in  this  affair,  than 
these  good-natured  gentlemen  apprehend  ;  especi- 
ally as  their  election  cannot  be  delayed  longer  than 
the  nth  of  next  month.  If  you  see  this  matter  in 
the  same  light  as  it  appears  to  me,  I  hope  you  will 
bum  this,  and  pardon  me  for  giving  you  so  much 
trouble  about  an  impracticable  thing  ;  but,  if  you 
think  there  is  a  probability  of  obtaining  the  favour 
asked,  I  am  sure  your  humanity,  and  propensity  to 
relieve  merit  in  distress,  will  incline  you  to  serve 
the  poor  man,  without  my  adding  more  to  the 
trouble  I  have  already  given  you,  than  assuring  you 
that  I  am,  with  great  truth.  Sir, 

Your  faithful  servant, 

GUWEE. 
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.  TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

Aug.  5y  173S. 
SlB> 
It  was  act  my  want  of  friendship  and  esteem  thai 
hindered  me  from  answering  your  several  letters, 
but  merely  my  disorders  in  point  of  health;  for  I 
am  constantly  giddy,  and  so  deaf,  that  your  friend 
Mrs  Whiteway  has  almost  got  into  a  consumptioa 
by  bawling  in  my  ears.  I  heartily  congratulate 
with  you  on  your  triumph  over  your  Irish  enemies 
by  a  nemine  contradicente.  I  leave  the  rest  of  this 
paper  to  be  filled  by  Mrs  Whiteway ;  and  am,  with 
true  esteem  and  gratitude,  your  most  obedient  and 
obliged  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

Pray  tell  my  dear  friend  the  alderman,  thai;  I  love 
him  most  sincerely ;  but  my  ill  health  and  worse 
memory  will  not  suffer  me  to  write  a  long  letter. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Aug.  8,  1737. 

My  Dear  and  Honoueed  Friend^ 
I  HAVE  received  yours  of  July  27th  j  and  two 
days  ago  had  a  letter  from  Mr  Pope,  with  a  dozen 
lines  from  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  who  tells  me  he  is 
just  going  to  France,  and  I  suppose,  designs  to  con- 
tinue there  as  long  as  he  lives.  I  am  very  sorry  he 
is  under  the  necessity  of  selling  Dawley.     Pray,  let 
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know  whether  he  be  tolerably  easy  in  his  for* 
tues ;  for  he  has  these  several  years  lived  very  ex- 
pensively. Is  his  lady  still  alive  ?  and  has  he  still 
a  country  house  and  an  estate  of  hers  to  live  on  ?  I 
should  be  glad  to  live  so  long,  as  to  see  his  History 
of  his  own  Times;  which  would  be  a  work  very 
worthy  of  his  lordship,  and  will  be  a  defence  of  that 
ministry,  and  a  justification  of  our  late  glorious 
queen,  against  the  malice,  ignorance,  falsehood, 
and  stupidity  of  our  present  times  and  managers. 
I  very  much  like  Mr  Pope's  last  poem,  entitled 
MDCcxxxviJ  I,  called  Dialogue  II;  but  I  live  so 
obscurely,  and  know  so  little  of  what  passes  in  Lon- 
don, that  I  cannot  know  the  names  of  persons  and 
things  by  initial  letters* 

I  am  verv  glad  to  hear  that  the  Duke  of  Ormond 
lives  so  well  at  ease  and  in  so  good  health,  as  well 
as  with  so  valuable  a  companion.  His  grace  has  an 
excellent  constitution  at  so  near  to  fourscore.  Mr 
Dunkin  is  not  in  town,  but  I  will  send  to  him  when 
I  hear  he  is  come.  I  extremely  love  my  Lord  and 
Lady  Oxford ;  but  his  way  of  managing  his  fortune 
is  not  to  be  endured.  I  remember  a  rascally 
butcher,  one  Morley,^  a  great  land-jobber  and 
knave,  who  was  his  lordship's  manager,  and  has 
been  the  principal  cause  of  my  lord's  wrong  con- 
duct, in  which  you  agree  with  me  in  blaming  his 
weakness  and  credulity.  I  desire  you  will  please, 
upon  occasion,  to  present  my  humble  service  to  my 
Lord  and  Lady  Oxford,  and  to  my  Lord  Bathurst. 
I  just  expected  the  character  you  give  of  young 


«  This  is  the  <<  Mild  Morley"  of  Prior's  ballad  of  Dowd.H^L 
He  was  originallj  a  batcher,  bat  made  a  very  large  fortune  as  an 
agent  aad  land-jobber. 

VOL.  XIX.  Q 
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♦*«*♦,    I  hated  him  from  a  boy.    I  wondti^  Mv 
Ford  is  alive ;  perhaps  walking  preserves  him.- 

I  very  much  lament  your  asthma^    I  believe  tem- 
perance and  exercise  have  preserved  me  from  it« 

I  seldom  walk  less  than  four  miles,  Mmetimes  six» 
eight,  ten,  or  more,  never  beyond  my  own  limits ; 
or,  if  it  rains,  I  walk  as  much  through  the  house, 
up  and  down  stairs ;  and  if  it  it  were  not  for  the 
cruel  deafness,  I  would  ride  through  the  kingdom, 
and  half  through  England;  pox  on  the  modera 
phrase  Great  Britain,  which  is  only  to  distinguish 
it  from  Little  Britain,  where  old  clothes  and  old 
books  are  to  be  bought  and  sold!  However,  I 
will  put  Dr  Sheridan  (the  best  scholar  in  both 
kingdoms)  upon  taking  your  receipt  for  a  terrible 
asthma.  I  wish  you  were  rich  enough  to  buy  and 
keep  a  horse,  and  ride  every  tolerable  day  twenty 
miles. 

Mr  Richardson  is,  I  think,  still  in  London.  I 
assure  you,  he  is  very  grateful  to  me,  and  is  too  wise 
and  discreet  to  give  any  just  occasion  of  complaint, 
by  which  he  must  be  a  great  loser  in  reputation, 
and  a  greater  in  his  fortune. 

I  have  not  written  as  much  this  many  a  day.  I 
have  tired  myself  much ;  but,  in  revenge,  1  will 
tire  you. 

I  am,  dear  Mr  Alderman, 
with  very  great  esteem. 
Your  most  obedient 

and  most  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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TO  MR  POPE  AND  LORD  BOLINGBROKE. 

Doblin,  Aug.  8, 1738. 

Mr  Dear  Friend, 

I.HAVB  yoors  of  July  35,  and  first  I  desire  you 

will  look  upon  me  as  a  man  worn  with  years,  and 

simk  by  public  as  well  as  personal  v^sations.     I 

have  entirely  lost  my  memory,  uncapable  of  con* 

versaldoa  by  a  cruel  deafness,  which  has  lasted  a^ 

most  a  year,  and  I  despair  of  any  cure.     I  say  not 

ftis  to  increase  your  compassion  (of  which  you  have 

already  too  great  a  part)  but  as  an  excuse  for  my 

not  being  i^gular  in  my  letters  to  you,  and  some 

few  other  friends.    I  have  an  ill  name  in  the  post* 

office  of  both  kingdoms,  *  which  makes  the  letters 

addressed  to  me  not  seldom  miscarry,  or  be  opened 

and  read,  and  then  sealed  in  a  bungling  manner  be* 

fore  they  come  to  my  hands.    Our  friend  Mrs  B.  f. 

is  very  often  in  my  thoughts,  and  high  in  my  es» 

teem;  I  desire  you  will  be  the  messenger  of  my 

humble  tiianks  and  service  to  her.     I'hat  sliperior 

universal  genius  you  describe,  whose  handwriting 

I  know  toward  the  end  of  your  letter,  has  made  me 

both  proud  and  happy ;  but  by  what  he  writes  I 

fekr  he  will  be  too  soon  gone  to  his  forest  %  abroad. 

He  began  in  the  queen's  time  to  be  my  patron,  and 

then  descended  to  be  my  friend. 


*  Dr  Johnson  langhs  at  Swift  and  Pope  thinking  their  letters 
Here  opened  and  inspected  by  tlie  post-mastcr,  as  an  instance  of 
their  flelf.importance.—Dr  Waktok. 

f  Mrs  Martha  Blonnt. 

%  Fontainbleau,  to  which  Bolingbroke  was  again  about  to  re- 
tiie. 
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It  is  a  great  favour  of  Heaven,  that  your  health 
grows  better  by  the  addition  of  years.  I  have  ab- 
solutely done  with  poetry  for  several  years  past,  and 
even  at  my  best  times  I  could  produce  nodiing  but 
trifles  :  f  therefore  reject  your  compliments  on  that 
score,  and  it  is  no  compliment  in  me ;  for  I  take 
your  second  dialogue  that  you  lately  sent  me,  to 
equal  almost  any  thing' you  ever  writ;  although  I 
live  so  much  but  of  the  world,  that  I  am  ignorant  of 
the  facts  and  pei*sons,  which  I  presume  are  very 
well  known  from  Temple  Bar  to  St  James's;  I 
mean  the  court  exclusive. 

I  can  faithfully  assure  you,  that  every  letter  you 
have  honoured  me  with,  these  twenty  years  and 
more,  are  sealed  up  in  bundles,  and  delivered  to 
Mrs  Whiteway,  a  very  worthy,  rational,  and  judi- 
cious oousin  of  mine,  and  the  only  relation  whose 
visits  I  can  suffer.  All  these  letters  she  is  directed 
to  send  safely  to  you  upon  my  decease. 

My  Lord  Orrery  is  gone  with  his  lady  to  a  part 
of  her  estate  in  the  north ;  she  is  a  person  of  very 
good  understanding  as  any  I  know  of  her  sex.  Give 
me  leave  to  write  here  a  short  answer  to  my  Lord 
B/s  letter  in  the  last  page  of  yours. 

My  Drar  Lord, 
I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  your  lordship  for  the 
honour  of  your  letter,  and  kind  remembrance  of  me. 
I  do  here  confess,  that  I  have  more  obligations  to 
your  lordship  than  to  all  the  world  beside.  You  ne- 
ver deceived  me,  even  when  you  were  a  great  mini- 
ster of  state :  and  yet  I  love  you  still  more,  for  yoar 
condescending  to  write  to  me,  when  you  had  the 
honour  to  be  an  exile.  I  can  hardly  hope  to  live 
till  you  publish  youc  history,  and  am  vain  enough 
to  wish  that  my  name  should  be  squeezed  in  among 
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the  few  sabalteras,  quorum  patn  parvafui :  if  not^ 
I  will  be  revenged,  and  coatrive  some  way  to  be 
known  to  futurity,  that  I  had  the  honour  to  have 
your  lordship  for  my  best  patron ;  and  I  will  live 
and  die,  with  the  highest  veneration  and  gratitude, 
your  most  obedient,  &c. 

P.  S.  I  will  here  in  a  postscript  correct  (if  it  be 
possible)  the  blunders  I  have  made  in  my  letter.  I 
have  showed  my  cousin  the  above  letter,  and  she 
assures  me,  that  a  great  collection  of  "^^  letters 
to  ™^*  are  put  up  and  sealed,  and  in  some  very 
safe  band. 

I  am,  my  most  dear  and  honoured  friend,  entirely 
yours, 

Jon.  Swift. 

It  is  now  Aug.  24, 1738. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Avgiist.31, 1738* 

Sir, 

I  BBLiBVE  you  know  that  I  had  a  treatise,  called 

**  Advice  to  Servants,*'  in  two  volumes^    The  first 

was  lost,:  but  this  mopent  Mrs  Ridge  way  brought  it 

to  me»  having  found  it  in  some  papers  in  her  room  ; 


*  It  b  written  just  thus  in  the  original.  The  correspondence 
in  the  present  Tolaine  seems  to  be  part  of  the  collection  hero  spo- 
ken of^  as  It. contains  not  only  the  letters  of  Mr  Pope^  but  of 
Sh  Sfiift,  both  to  him  and  Mr  Gay,  which  were  returned  to  Mr 
Po|)e  after  Mr  Gay's  death :  though  any  mention  made  by  Mr 
Pope  of  the  return  or  exchange  of  letters  has  been  industriously 
•apprised  in  the  publication,  and  only  appears  by  some  of  the 
s.— !>jnrAaBuaxQN. 
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and  truly,  when  I  went  to  look  for  the  «cond  I 
could  not  tell  where  to  find  it;  if  you  happen  to 
have  it,  I  shall  be  glad ;  if  not,  the  messenger  shall 
go  to  Mrs  Whiteway.    I  am. 
Your  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

September  16*  17a8« 
Sib, 

I  HAVE  much  pleasure  in  thinking  I  have  exe- 
cuted your  commands  and  Alderman  Barber's,  to 
both  your  satisfactions;  and  was  greatly  pleased 
yesterday  to  find  the  Dean  in  spirits  enough  to  be 
able  to  write  you  a  few  lines,  because  I  know  it  was 
what  you  wished  for.  I  declare  it  has  not  been  by 
any  omission  of  mine  that  it  was  not  done  long  ago. 
Beside  his  usual  attendants,  giddiness  and  deafness, 
I  can  with  great  truth  say,  the  miseries  of  this  poor 
kingdom  have  shortened  his  days,  and  sunk  him 
even  below  the  wishes  of  his  enemies ;  and  as  he 
has  lived  the  patriot  of  Ireland,  like  the  seepnA  Cato, 
he  will  resign  life  when^it^can  be  no  longer  service- 
able to  hii^  country. 

As  Sir  Robert  Walpole  has  your  best  wishes  I 
am  so  far  glad  of  his  recovery* 

My  daughter  is  now  very  'well,  and  most  highly 

obliged  to  you  for  what  you  say  about  her.    4  was 

so  little  myself  when  I  wrpte  to  you  last,  with  her 

,  illness,  tHat  I  foj^ot  to  entreat  the  favour  of  your 

commands  to  Miss  Richardson,  to  take  the  oppw- 
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tonity  of  llie  sdmiher  season  to  come  to  this  town ; 
but  the  week  after  I  wrote  to  her>  and  insisted  on 
her  company  immediately;  but  by  directing  my 
letter  to  Summerseat  instead  of  Colrane^  I  had  not 
an  answer  till  yesterday,  and  then  one  that  did  not 
satisfy  me ;  for  it  is  written  with  such  deference  and 
fear  of  doing  any  thing  without  your  positive  orders, 
that  I  have  very  little  to  hope  for  from  her.  I  shall 
for  ever  tax  you  with  want  of  truth,  sincerity,  and 
breach  of  faith,  if  you  do  not  command  her  to  come 
immediately  to  town. 

I  showed  Mr  Donkin  the  paragraph  in  your  let- 
ter that  coaceraed  him ;  fdr  which,  and  many  other 
obfigations  he  is  under  to  you,  he  owns  himself  most 
gratefully  yotir  obedient,  &c,  &c.  Mr^  Faulkner 
will  send  the  books  by  the  first  that  goes  to  Eng*- 

How  could  you  be  so  unpolite  as  to  tell  a  woman 
you  supposed  her*  not  to  be  entertained  with  scan- 
dal ?  You  will  not  allow  us  to  be  learned ;  books 
turn  our  brain ;  hon#wi{»i^  is  below  a  genteel  edu« 
cation ;  and  work  spoils  our  eyes :  And  will  you 
not  pennit  us  to  b^  proAcients  in  gaming,  visiting, 
and  scandal  ?  To  convince  you  I  am  so  in  the  last 
article,  the  poem  pleased  me  mightly,  and  I  bad  a 
secret  pleasure  to  see  the  gentleman  I  showed  it  to 
Uked  it  as  w€^l  as  I  <jUd  j  so  I  find  your  sex  are  not 
wiihout  a  tincture  of  that  lemale  quatity. 

You  have  pressed  me  so  much  in  ^viery  letter  to 
find  yon  employment,  that,  to  be  rid  of  yc^  I  wiU 
now  do  it;  tor,  withottt  mentioning  the  words,  en^ 
treat  favours^  vast  obligations,  trouble,  and  a  long 
tec,  wili  yott  buy  for  me  twenty  yawls  of  a  pii»kr 
coloured  English  damask  ?  The  colour  we  admire 
here  is  called  a  blue  pink.  The  women  will  tell 
you  what  I  mean.    If  you  will  be  pleased,  by  the 
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return  of  the  post)  to  tell  what  will  be  the  expence^ 
I  will  pay  the  money  immediately  into  Henry's 
bank. 

I  own  I  am  surprised  at  what  you  tell  me  of  Mr 
Philips ;  but  envy,  you  know,  is  the  tax  on  virtue, 
for  no  other  reason  could  make  him  your  enemy  z 
and  I  most  heartily  wish,  whoever  is  so  may  meet 
with  the  fate  they  deserve.  I  have  just  read  so  far 
of  this  letter,  and  am  so  much  ashamed  of  the  liberty 
I  have  taken  to  give  you  so  much  trouble,  thaJt  if  I 
have  truth  in  me,  were  it  not  for  the  Dean's  letter  it 
should  never  go  to  you.  If  you  can  pardon  me 
this,  I  promise  for  the  future  never  to  give  you  the 
like  occasion  of  exerting  your  good  nature,  to  her 
who  is,  with  the  greatest  respect,  Sir,  your  most 
obliged  and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

M.  Whitbway, 

You  forgot  to  date  your  letter. 


oa 


FROM  THE  BISHOP  OV  FERNS.* 

September  18, 1798. 
Sir, 
A  MBssAeE  which  I  just  now  received  from  you 
by  Mr  Hughes,  gives  me  some  hopes  of  being  re- 
stored to  my  old  place.  Formerly  I  was  your  mi- 
nister in  musicis:  but  when  I  grew  a  great  man 
(and  by  the  by  you  helped  to  make  me  so)  you 
turned  me  off.  If  you  are  pleased  again  to  employ 
me,  I  shall  be  as  faithful  and  observant  as  ever« 

♦  Dr  Synge.— D.  S. 
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I  have  heard  Mr  Hughes  sing  often  at  PercU 
▼id's,  *  and  have  a  good  opinion  of  his  judgment: 
90  has  Percival,  who,  in  these  ajQfairs,  is  infallible. 
His  voice  is  not  excellent,  but  will  do :« and,  if  I 
mistake  not,  he  has  one  good  quality,  not  very  com* 
mon  with  the  musical  gentlemen,  i.  e.  he  is  desirous 
to  improve  himself.  Ii  Mason  and  Lamb  were  of 
his  temper,  they  would  be  as  fine  fellows  as  they 
think  themselves.     I  am,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Edward  Ferns. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Mb  Swift's  gimcracks  of  cups  and  balls,  f  in  or- 
der to  my  convenient  shaving  with  ease  and  dispatch, 
together  with  the  prescription  on  half  a  sheet  of  pa- 
per, was  exactly  followed,  but  some  inconveniences 
attended :  for  I  cut  my  face  once  or  twice,  was  just 
twice  as  long  in  the  performance,  and  left  twice  as 
much  hair  behind,  as  I  have  done  this  twelvemonth 
past.  I  return  him  therefore  all  his  implements, 
and  my  own  compliments,  with  abundance  of  thanks, 
because  he  hath  fixed  me  during  life  in  my  old  hum- 
drum way.  Give  me  a  full  and  true  account  of  all 
your  healths,  and  so  adieu.     I  am  ever,  &c« 

Jon.  Swift. 

Oct.  3d  or  4tb,  or  rather,  as  the  butler  Bays, 
the  second^  on  Tuesday,  1738. 


•  At  Dean  PerciTal's— D.  S. 

f  A  box  of  soap  and  a  brnsL— D.  S. 
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My  service  to  all  your  litter;  T  mean  Mrs  Harri* 
son,  &c.  but  you  wiH  call  this  high  treason.  I  am 

*  still  very  lame  of  that  left  foot.  I  expect  to  see 
as  many  of  yon  as  you  please. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY  TO  MB 
POPE. 

Manton,  Oct.  4, 17S1. 
Sir, 

I  AM  more  and  more  convinced  that  your  letters 
are  neither  lost  norbunit  rbnt  who  the  Dean  means 
by  a  safe  hand  in  Ireland  is  beyond  my  power  of 
gue9»Hg,  though  I  am  particidarly  acquaint^  vith 
most,  if  not  ally  of  his  friends..  As  I  (enow  you  had 
the  recovery  of  those  letters  at  heart,  I  took  more 
than  ordinary  pains  to  find  out  where  they  were ; 
but  my  inquiries  were  to  no  purpose ;  and,  I  fear^ 
whoever  has  them  is  too  tenacious  of  them  to  dis^ 
cover  where  they  lie.  ^'  Mrs  Whiteway  did  assure 
me  she  hud  not  one  of  them ;  and  seemed  to  be  un* 
der  great  uneasiness,  that  you  should  imaging  they 
were  left  with  her.  She  likewise  told  me  she  haid 
stopped  the  Dean's  letter  which  gave  you  tliat  in- 
formation, but  believed  he  would  write  such  ano- 
ther; aiKi. therefore  desired  me  to  assure  you,  froni 
her,  that  she  was  totally  ignorant  where  they 
were." 

You  may  say  what  you  please,  either  to  the  Dean 
or  any  other  person,  of  what  I  have  told  you.  I 
am  ready  to  testify  it ;  and  I  think  it  ought  to  be 
known,  "  That  the  Dean  sajrs  they  are  delivered 
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iiit6  a  safe  hand ;  and  Mrs  Whiteway  *  declares  she 
has  them  iraft.  The  consequence  of  their  being 
hereafter  published  may  gire  uneasiness  to  some  of 
your  firiends^  and  of  counse  to  yoa :  so  I  wcmid  do 
all  in  my  power  to  make  you  entirely  easy  in  that 
point." 

This  is  the  first  time  that  I  have  put  pen  to  paper 
since  my  late  misfortune ;  and  I  should  say  (as  an 
excuse  lor  this  letter)  that  it  has  cost  me  some  pain, 
did  it  not  allow  me  an  opportunity  to  assure  you, 
that  I  am,  dear  Sir,  with,  the  truest  esteem, 

Your  very  foithful  and  obedient  servant. 

Orrery. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

Twitnam,  Oct.  1«,  1738. 
My  Dbar  Friend, 
I  coirtD  gladly  tell  you  every  week  the  many 
things  tint  pass  in  my  heart,  and  revive  the  memory 
of  all  your  friendship  to  me  ;  but  I  am  not  so  wiN 
ling  to  put  you  to  the  trouble  of  showing  it  (though 
I  know  you  Imve  it  as  warm  as  ever)  upon  little  or 
trivial  occasions.    Yet,  this  once,  I  am  unable  to 


*  This  lady  afterwards  gareMr  Pope  the  strongest  assurances 
thftt  iho  had  ttsed  her  mtmost  endeavoiirs  to  prevent  the  pablU 
cfttion ;  nay,  went  so  far  as  to  secrete  the  book  till  it  was  comm 
manded  from  her,  and  deiiyercd  to  the  Dublin  printer ;  where.- 
upon  her  son-in-law,  Deane  Swift,  Esq.  insisted  upon  writing  a 
prefacd,  to  justify  Mr  l^ope  from  having  any  knowledge  of  ft, 
and  to  hiy  it  on  the  corrupt  practices  of  the  printers  in  J-iOndon, 
but  this  Mr  Pope  would  not  agree  to,  as  not  knownig  the  troth 
of  the  fact.— -Pope. 
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refase  the  reauest  of  a  very  particular  aad  vtry  de^ 
serving  friend :  one  of  those  whom  his  own  merit 
has  forced  me  to  contract  an  intimacy  with,  after  I 
had  sworn  never  to  love  a  man  more,  since  the  sor^ 
row  it  coAt  me  to  have  loved  so  many,  now  dead» 
banished,  or  unfortunate.  I  mean  Mr  Lytteiton» 
one  of  the  worthiest  of  the  rising  generation.  His 
nurse  has  a  son,  whom  I  would  beg  you  to  promote 
to  the  next  vacancy  in  your  choin  I  loved  my  own 
nurse,  and  so  does  Lytteltoo :  he  loves  and  is  loved^ 
through  the  whole  chain  of  relations,  dependants^- 
and  acquaintance.  He  is  one  who  would  apply  to 
any  person  to  please  me,  or  to  serve  mine :  I  owe  it 
to  him  to  apply  to  you  for  this  man,  whose  name  is 
William  Lamb ;  and  he  is  the  bearer  of  this  letter. 
I  presume  he  is  qualified  for  that  which  he  desires; 
and  I  doubt  not,  if  it  be  consistent  with  justice,  you 
win  gratify  me  in  him. 
Let  this,  however,  be  an  opportunity  of  telling 

you ^What  ? what  I  can  tell ;  the  khidness 

I  bear  you,  the  affection  I  feel  for  you,  the  hearty 
wishes  I  form  for  you,  my  prayers  for  your  health 
of  body  and  mind,  or  (the  best  softenings  of  the 
want  of  either)  quiet  and  resignation.  Yon  lose 
little  by  not  hearing  such  things  as  this  idle  and  base 
ffeneration  has  to  tell  you :  you  lose  not  much  by 
forgetting  most  of  what  now  passes  in  it.  Perhaps, 
to  have  a  memory  that  retains  the  past  scenes  of  our 
country,  and  forgets  the  present,  is  the  means  to  be 
happier  and  better  contented.  But,  if  the  evil  of  the 
day  be  not  ititolerable  (though  sufficient,  God  knows, 
at  any  period  of  life)  we  may,  at  least  we  should, 
nay  we  must  (whether  patiently  or  impatiently)  bear 
it,  and  make  the  best  of  what  we  cannot  make  better, 
but  may  make  worse.  To  hear  that  this  is  your 
situation  and  your  temper,  and  that  peaqe  attends 
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yoa  at  home,  and  one  or  two  true  friends  who  are 
tender  about  you,  would  be  a  great  ease  to  me  to 
know,  and  know  from  yourself.  Tell  me  who  those 
are  whom  you  now  love  or  esteem,  that  I  may  love 
and  esteem  them  too;  and  if  ever  they  come  into 
Englsmd,  let  them  be  my  friends.  If,  by  any  thing 
I  can  here  do,  I  can  serve  you,  or  please  you,  be 
oertaiD  it  will  mend  my  happiness ;  and  that  no  sa- 
tisfaction aAy  thing  gives  me  here  will  be  superior^ 
if  equal  to  it. 

My  dear  Dean,  whom  I  never  will  forget  or  think 
of  with  cociness,  many  are  yet  living  here  who  fre- 
quently mention  you  with  affection  and  respect. 
Lord  Orrery,  Lord  Bathurst,  Lord  Bolingbroke^ 
Lord  Oxford,  Lord  Masham,  Lewis,  Mrs  P.  Blount, 
allow  one  woman  to  the  list,  for  she  is  as  constant  to 
old  friendships  as  any  man.  And  many  young  men 
there  are,  nay  all  that  are  any  credit  to  this  age, 
who  love  you  unknown,  who  kindle  at  your  fire, 
and  learn  by  your  genius.  Nothing  of  you  can  die, 
nothing  of  you  can  decay,  nothing  of  you  can  suf- 
fer, nothing  of  you  can  be  obscured,  or  locked  up 
from  esteem  and  admiration,  except  what  is  at  the 
deanery ;  just  as  [much  of  you  only  as  God  made 
mortal.  May  the  rest  of  you  (which  is  all)  be  as 
happy  hereafter  as  honest  men  may  expect,  and 
need  not  doubt;  while  (knowing  nothing  more) 
they  know  that  their  Maker  is  merciful !  Adieu, 
Yours  ever> 

A.  POPB. 
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FROM  MR  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF 
ORRERY. 

Twitnam^  Not.  7>  17S9. 
When  you  get  to  Dublin  (whither  I  direct  tftiflip 
supposing  you  will  see  our  dear  friend  as  non  as 
possible)  pray  pnt  the  Dean  in  mind  of tee^  afid  tdl 
him,  I  hope  he  received  my  last  Tell  him  how 
dearly  I  love  him,  and  how  greatly  I  honour  him : 
how.  greatly  i  reflect  on  every  testimony  of  fab 
friendship ;  how  much  I  resolved  to  give  the  best  I 
can  of  my  esteem  for  him  to  posterity ;  and  assure 
him>  the  world  has  nothing  in  it  I  admire  so  much ; 
nothing  the  loss  of  which  I  should  regret  90  much, 
as  his  genius  and  his  virtues. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Nor.  27,  1738. 

I  NBVER  liked  a  letter  from  you  on  your  usual 
days  of  coming  here»  for  it  always  brings  me  bad 
news.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  your  son's  continu- 
ing his  illness,  and  that  you  have  now  two  patients 
in  your  house.  In  the  mean  time  pray  take  care  of 
your  health,  chiefly  your  wicked  colic  and  Mrs 
'Harrison's  disposition  to  a  fever.  I  hope  at  least 
things  will  be  better  on  Thursday,  *  else  I  shall  be 


♦  Dr  Swift's  bitth.da7.— D.  S. 
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UA  of  the  spleen,  because  it  is  a  day  you  aeem  to 
legard,  although  I  detest  it»  and  I  read  the  third 
ch^iter  of  Job  iihat  morniag.^  I  am  deafer  than 
when  you  saw  me  last,  and  indeed  am  quite  cast 
down.  My  hearty  love  and  service  to  Mrs  Har- 
rison. I  thoroughly  pity  you  in  your  present  cik> 
ounstaocef.  I  am  ever  yours  entirely.  God  sup- 
port you. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  MISS  RICHARDSON  TO  MRS 
WHITEWAY. 

Beltorbet^  Not.  99,  1799. 
Dear  Madam, 
It  was  a  very  unequal  match  that  the  Dean  and 
you  should  join  in  a  plot  against  my  uncle  and  me  : 
you  could  not  fail  of  carrying  your  point.  Any 
thing  the  Dean^bath  a  hand  in,  is  done  in  the  most 
genteel  and  surprising  manner.  I  fairly  own  I  am 
caught :  I  would  be  glad  to  know  what  my  uncle 
will  think  of  himself  when  he  hears  the  part  he  acted 
in  it,  I  have  been  so  well  accustomed  to  receive  pre- 
sents of  value  from  him,  that  I  thought  it  had  b^en 
a  piece  of  edging,  or  some  light  thing,  which  he  had 
committed  to  your  care  to  be  forwarded  to  me. 
Never  was  I  so  surprised  as  I  was  when  I  read  your 
letter,  to  think  that  I  had  received  a  present  from  so 
great  a  person  as  the  Dean ;  but  when  I  looked 
upon  it,  and  knew  the  expense  it  must  be  to  him,  I 


*  This  chapter  he  always  read  upon  hia  birth^day. — D.  S. 
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was  quite  confounded :  it  was  too  great  an  bonoor 
for  me,  who  can  never  deserve  the  least  favour  frooi 
him :  it  is  a  most  beautiful  diamond.  I  own  I  an 
proud  of  finery  now,  which  I  never  was  in  my  life 
before.  I  am  highly  obliged  to  you  for  your  im^ 
provement  ofthering:  the  Dean's  hair  and  name 
have  made  it  a  treasure  to  me,  and  I  really  believe 
it  will  be  thought  so  a  thousand  years  hence,  if  it 
can  be  kept  so  long.  I  am  sure  it  shall  by  me,  as 
long  as  I  live,  with  as  much  care  as  I  keep  my  eyes, 
while  I  have  them  to  look  upon  it. 

My  sister,  who  had  the  honour  of  waiting  upon 
you  in  town,  and  brought  me  the  ring  very  safe,  is 
full  of  acknowledgments  for  your  civilities  to  her, 
and  returns  you  her  most  sincere  thanks,  with  her 
humble  service.  Pray  give  mine  most  affectionate- 
ly to  Miss  Harrison.  I  am.  Dear  Madam,  your 
most  obliged  and  most  humble  servant^ 

Kath.  Richardson. 


4 

FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

LondoD,  Jan.  %y  173S-9. 
Sir, 
I  AM  called  upon,  by  many  provocations,  to  prefer 
a  bill  of  indictment  against  you,  and  a  female  accom- 
plice of  yours;*  for  that  by  the  use  of  means  very 
uncommon,  which  were  in  your  power  only,  you 
have  turned  the  head  of  a  well-meaning  country  gid 
of  plain  sense,  who  had  been  very  useful  to  me,  and 


•  Mi8  Whiteway.— D.  S* 
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ftndesteemedby  her  acquaintance.  I  have  seen  of  late 
many  symptoms  of  her  disorder :  it  is  true>  that  the 
fascination  of  your  works  had  before  operated  strong- 
ly upon  her ;  for  scarce  any  opportunity  occurred 
but  she  poured  forth  her  admiration  of  the  author^ 
and  can  repeat  without  book  all  your  poems  better 
than  her  catechism ;  however,  she  could  attend  to 
domestic  afiairs,  and  give  proper  directions  about 
matters  in  the  kitchen  and  larder,  &c.  aiid  when  she 
did  not  pore  upon  your  writingsi  or  some  other 
books  (I  cannot  say  of  the  like  kind)  she  was  at 
work,  or  seeing  that  things  in  her  province  were  as 
they  should  be:  but  now  truly  it  appears  she  ap- 
prehends that  heretofore  she  had  not  discovered  her 
own  value  and  importance.  To  be  taken  notice  of 
by  a  person  she  has  long  thought  to  be  the  greatest 
genius  any  age  has  produced,  and  whom  she 
worships  with  an  adoration  that  to  any  mortal  rises 
almost  to  idolatry,  has,  it  is  much  to  be  feared* 
transported  her  with  conceit  and  vanity,  and  where 
it  will  end,  I  know  not.  What  you  have  done  pro* 
ceeded,  no  doubt,  from  a  malicious  intention^  to* 
ward  me  as  well  as  the  poor  girl ;  and  I  resent  it  ac- 
cordingly, as  I  hope  she  will  do  when  she  returns 
to  her  senses. 

I  was  greatly  rejoiced,  dear  Sir,  to  learn  from  the 
prime-seijeant  Singleton,  that  he  found  you  ex- 
tremely well  in  every  respect,  except  your  hearing ; 
and  in  that  he  said  you  were  much  better  than  he 
expected.  That  man,  who  has  as  true  a  heart  as 
I  ever  met  with,  most  entirely  loves  as  well  as  ad- 
mires you. 

This  place  affords  no  news  at  present.  I  am  de- 
tained by  affairs  of  importance  that  relate  to  my 
triends,  and  cannot  yet  ^ay  when  they  will  allow  me 
to  return.     I  pass  my  time,  now  and  then,  with  some 

VOL.  XIX.  E 
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of  Mr  Pope's  most  intioiate  fri^ids ;  and  although 
I  would  have  a  great  pleasure  in  being  known  to 
him,  that  of  the  present  age  comes  next  to  you  ia 
fiime,  I  shall  not  be  introduced  to  him«  unless  I  shaU 
have  the  honour  not  to  be  thought  wholly  unworthy 
to  deliver  him  a  letter  from  the  Dean  of  St  Pa- 
trick's. 

Alderman  Barber  got  a  fall  in  his  parlour  on  his 
hip,  by  his  foot  getting  into  a  hole  of  the  carpet ;  it 
brought  a  fit  of  the  gout  upon  him,  and  he  is  still 
somewhat  lame,  in  his  hip;  but  otherwise  in  very 
good  health  and  spirits. 

Doctor  Squire  holds  out  surprisingly :  as  soon  as 
the  vacancy  shall  happen,  I  shall  have  have  notice, 
and  there  is  no  doubt  but  Mr  Dunkin  will  succeed 
him. 

I  am  ever,  dear  Sir,  with  the  highest  esteem  and 
respect,  your  most  obliged  and  most  affectionate 
bumble  servant, 

William  Richardsok. 


FROM  DR  KING. 

St  Maiy.Hall)  Oxford,  Jan.  6,  1738.!). 

Sir, 
At  length  I  have  put  Rochefoucault  to  the  press^ 
and  about  ten  or  twelve  ddys  hence  it  will  be  pu- 
blished. But  I  am  in  great  fear  lest  you  should  dis- 
like the  liberties  I  have  taken.  Although  I  hav« 
done  nothing  without  the  advice  and  approbation 
of  those  among  your  friends  in  this  country,  who 
love  and  esteem  you  most,  and  zealously  interest 
themselves  in  every  thing  that  concerns  yonr  cba- 
ractte.    As  they  are  much  better  judges  of  mankind 
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than  I  am,  I  very  readily  submit  to.  their  opinion  { 
however,  if  after  having  received  the  printed  copies^ 
which  I  will  send  you  next  week,  yon  shall  stiU  re-: 
solve  to  have  the  poem  published  as  entire  as  you 
put  it  into  my  hands,  I  will  certainly  obey  your 
commands,  if  I  can  find  a  proper  person  to  under« 
take  the  work.  I  shall  go  to  London  the  latter  end 
oftbe  next  week,  when  I  will  write  to  you  by  a 
private  hand  more  fully  than  I  can  venture  to  do  by 
the  post.* 

I  was  at  Twickenham  in  the  Christmas  week; 
Mr  Pope  had  just  then  received  a  letter  frdm  you, 
and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  you  were  well  and 
in  good  spirits.  May  those  good  spirits  continue 
with  you  to  the  last  hour !        - 

Believe  me  to  be,  with  the  greatest  truth,  Sif, 
your  most  obedient  and  most  fiuthful  servant, 

W.K. 

Pray  do  me  the  honour  to  present  my  most  humble 
service  to  Mrs  Whiteway^ 


FROM  MR  DEANE  SWIFT, 

Jao.  iSj  irS8.SL 

Sir, 
I  HAD  so  great  an  honour  conferred  upon  me 

Jresterday,  that  I  know  not  how  to  express  the  ob«^ 
igations  I  lie  under  for  it ;  unless,  by  endeavourii^ 


•  The  Dna  ^  accordingly  much  disapproTe  of  the  prndeiu 
tkl.  Eltetaifoiis  and  omissions  of  Dr  Kinf  ,  in  the  celebrated 
verses  on  hir  &wv  death. 
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to  make  mysdf  worthy  of  your  present,  I  can  de* 
monstrate  to  the  world  that  I  daily  improve  in  i^ia- 
dofn  and  knowledge,  bystudyiBg  in  those  liooks, 
which  since  the  beginning  of  my  life  I  have  ever 
esteemed  to  be  a  complete  library  of  taste,  wit, 
poetry,  and  politics;  yes,  and  in  spite  of  duloess 
and  prejudice,  I  will  venture  to  say,  of  religion  also. 
This  I  am  sure  of,  that  so  great  a  present  from  so 
great  a  person,  and  in  a  manner  so  handsome  and 
extraordinary,  it  is  absolutely  impossible  I  should 
ever  be  honoured  with  again,     i  always  thought  I 
added  to  my  owii  reputation  whenever  I  pointed  out 
some  of  those  excellencies  which  shine  through  every 
page  of  them.     But  to  be  thought  worthy  of  re- 
ceiving them  from  your  hands,*  was  infinitely  be- 
yond even  what  my  vanity  could  hope  fon     1  have 
flattered  myself  tor  many  years,  that  to  the  best  of 
my  power  I  have  continually  fought  under  the  ban- 
ners of  liberty,  and  that  1  have  been  ready,  at  a  mo- 
ment's call,  either  to  lay  down  my  life  in  the  defence 
of  it,  or,  whenever  there  should  appear  any  pioba- 
bility  of  success,  to  vindicate  and  assert  that  claitaD, 
which  every  man  in  every  country  has  by  nature  a 
right  to  insist  upon ;  but,  whatever  principles  have 
guided  my  actions  hitherto,  1  shall  from  this  mo- 
ment enlist  myself  under  the  conduct  of  liberty's 
general ;  and  whenever  1  desert  her  ensigns,  to  fight 
under  those  of  tyranny  and  oppression,  then,  and  not 
till  then  will  I  part  with  those  books  which  you 
have  so  highly  honoured  me  with,  and  cast  them 
into  the  flames,  that  1  may  never  afterwards  be  re- 
|>roached  either  by  the  sight  of  them,  or  the  remem- 
orance  of  the  donor.     1  am.  Sir,  with  the  highest 
esteem,  your  most  obliged  and  most  obedient  hum- 
ble servant, 

Dbjlnb  Swift^ 
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FROM  DR  KING. 

London^  Jan.  93|  1738-9. 
Sir, 
I  HOPE  you  received  a  letter  I  wrote  to  you  from 
Oxford,  taboiit  the  thirtieth' of  last  month,  in  which 
I  acquainted  you  with  the  publication  of  Rochefou- 
cault;  and  as  I  interest  myself  most  heartily  in  eve- 
ry thing  that  concerns  your  character  as  an  author^ 
so  I  take  great  pleasure  in  telling  you,  that  none  of 
your  works  have  been  better  received  by  the  pub- 
lick  than  this  poem.  I  observe  this  with  more  than 
ordinary  satisfaction,  because  I  may  urge  the  ap- 
probation of  the  publick  as  some  kind  of  apology 
for  myself,  if  I  shall  find  you  are  dissatisfied  with 
the  form  in  which  this  poem  now  appears.  But  if 
that  should  happen,  all  the  rest  of  your  friends  oa 
this  side  of  the  water  must  share  the  blame  with  me ; 
for  I  have  absolutely  conformed  myself  to  their  ad- 
vice and  opinion  as  to  the  manner  of  the  publica- 
tion. There  are  some  lines,  indeed,  which  I  omit- 
ted with  a  very  ill  will,  and  for  no  other  reason  but 
because  I  durst  not  insert  them,  I  mean  the  story 
of  the  medals:  however,  that  incident  is  pretty  well 
known,  and  care  has  been  taken  that  almost  every 
reader  may  be  able  to  supply  the  blanks.  That 
]Nirt  of  the  poem  which  mentions  the  death  of  queen 
Anne,  and  so  well  describes  the  designs  of  the  mi- 
nistry, which  succeeded  upon  the  accession  of  the 
late  King,  I  would  likewise  willingly  hava  publish- 
ed, if  I  could  havB  done  it  with  safety ;  but  1  do 
not  know  whether  the  present  worthy  set  of  minis- 
ters would  not  have  construed  this  passage  into 


Digitized  by 


Google 


high  treason,  by  aid  of  the  new  doctrine  of  innuen- 
dos:  at  least  a  lawyer,  whom  I  consulted  on  this  ' 
occasion,  gave  me  tome  reason  to  imagine  this 
might  be  the  case.  I  am  in  truth  more  cautious 
than  I  used  to  be,  well  knowing  that  my  superiors 
look  on  me  atpresent  with  a  very  evil  eye,  as  I  am  the 
reputed  author  of  tfa^  Latin  poem  I  have  sent  you 
by  the  same  gentleman^  who  does  me  the  favour  to 
deliver  you  this  letter :  for  ahhough  that  piece  has 
escaped  the  state  inquisition,  by  being  written  in  a 
language  that  is  not  at  present  very  well  understood 
at  court,  and  might  perhaps  puzzle  the  attorney- 
general  to  explain,  yet  the  scope  of  the  poem  and 
principal  characters  being  well  understood,  the  au- 
thor must  hereafteriexpect  no  mercy,  if  he  gives  his 
enemies  any  grounds  or  colour  to  attack  him.  But 
notwithstanding  all  my  caution,  if  I  perceive  you 
dislike  this  manner  and  form  of  the  poem,  I  will, 
some  way  or  other,  contrive  that  it  may  be  pub- 
lish^ as  you  shall  direct. 

I  send  you  my  best  wishes,  and  I  hope  you  will 
yet  live  many  years  in  a  perfect  state  for  the  sake 
of  your  friends,  for  the  benefit  of  your  country, 
and  for  the  honour  of  mankind ;  and  I  beg  you  to 
believe  that  I  am,  with  the  greatest  truth.  Sir,  your 
most  hurbble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

W.K. 
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FROM  DR  KING  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Jan.  30,  17SS.9. 
Madam, 
A  VBKY  kind  letter,  which  I  have  just  received 
from  you,  has  put  me  into  great  confusion.     I  beg 
of  yi>u  to  be  assured,  that  I  think  myself  under  the 
highest  obligations  to  you,  and  that  I  set  a  true 
value  on  the  friendship  with  which  you  have  ho- 
noured me,  and  shall  endeavour  to  preserve  it  as 
long  as  I  live.     If  our  correspondence  has  been  in- 
tenupted,    it  has  been  wholly  t)wing  to  the  ill 
treatment  I  received  from  the  post-office ;  for  some 
time  I  did  not  receive  a  letter  that  had  not  been 
opened,  and  very  often  my  letters  were  delivered 
to  me  with  the  seals  torn  off.    Whether  these  post- 
officers  teally  thought  me,  what  I  never  thought 
myself,    a  man  of   importance,   or  whether  they 
imfigined  my  letters  were  a  cover  for  some  great 
name,  1  do  not  know ;  but  for  my  part,  I  grew 
peevish,  to  find  my  friendships,  and  all  my  little 
/chit-chat,  must  constantly  be  exposed  to  the  view 
of  every  dirty  fellow  that  had  leisure  or  curiosity 
enough  to  examine   my  letters.      However,   for 
some  little  time  past,  I  have  not  had  the  same  cause 
of  complaint,     i  oqr  letter  was  delivered  to  me  in 
good  condition  ;  I  begin  to  think  my  superiors  no 
longer  suspect  me  of  holding  any  unwarrantable 
correspondence,  especially  since  I  find  I  may  now 
venture  to  write  to  the  Dean,  even  by  the  Oxford 
post.     Notwithstanding  what  you  say,    I  am  in 
some  pain  about  Rochefoucault,  and  doubt  much 
whether  he  will  be  satisfied  with  the  manner  in 
which  he  finds  it  published ;  to  which  I  consented 
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in  deference  to  Mr  Pope's  judgment,  and  the  opi- 
nion of  others  of  the  Dean's  friends  in  this  country. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  love  and  honour  him,  and  kindly 
concern  themselves  in  every  thing  that  may  affect 
him.     The  town  has  received  this  piece  so  well, 
that  in  all  parts,  and  in  all  companies,  I  hear  it 
extremely  commended  ;  and  not  only  the  Dean's 
friends,  but  his  greatest  enemies,  acknowledge  that 
he  has  not  lost  any  part  of  his  fire,  and  of  that  in-- 
imitable  turn  of  wit  and  humour  so  peculiar  tp  him- 
self.    For  my  part,  I  never  read  any  of  his  worV» 
either  in  prose  or  verse,  that  I  do  not  call  to  mind 
that  short  character  which  cardinal  Polignac  gave 
him  in  speaking  to  me,  II  a  r esprit  criatenr^  which 
I  mentioned  to  you  in  a  former  letter,  if  I  remem- 
ber rightly.     It  may  not  be  amiss  to  tell  you,  that 
one  Gaily,  or  Gaillie,  since  this  poem  was  printed, 
offered  it  to  sale  to  a  bookseller  at  Temple-bar  ;  and 
^  I  am  now  told  that  there  are  two  or  three  copies 
more  in  London.     Gaillie  pretends  that  he  is  just 
come  from  Ireland,  and  that  he  had  directions  to 
publish  the  poem  here ;  so  that  perhaps  the  whole 
may  at  least  appear,  whether  he  will  or  not. 

I  am  glad  to  hear  that  my  friend  Mr  Swift  i{| 
well.  When  are  we  to  see  him  again  in  Oxford? 
Since  you  appeal  to  him  for  a  voucher,  although 
you  need  none  with  me,  let  him  likewise  do  me 
the  justice  to  tell  ydu,  that  he  never  heard  me 
menlion  your  name  but  with  the  greatest  esteem 
and  respect;  with  which  I  shall  ever  be.  Madam, 
your  most  obedient  and  most  faithful  servant, 

W.K. 

I  sent  the  Dean  a  packet  by  the  gentleman  under 
whose  cover  I  send  you  this. 
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TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dablin,  Feb.  16, 1738.9. 

My  Dear  Good  Old  Friend, 
The  young  gentleman  *  who  delivers  you  this 
lies  under  one  great  disadvantage,  that  he  is  one  of 
my  relations,  and  those  are  of  all  mortals  what  I 
despise  and  hate,  except  one  Mrs  Whiteway  and 
her  daughter.     You  must  understand  that  the  mo- 
ther has  the  insolence  to  say,  that  you  have  heard 
of  her  and  know  her  character.     She  is  a  perfect 
Irish  Teague  born  in  Cheshire,  and  lived,  as  I  re« 
member,  at  Warrington.     The  young  gentleman 
who  waits  upon  you,  has  a  very  good  countenance, 
has  been  entered  three  years  at  the  Temple  (as  it  is 
the  usual  custom),  but  I  think  was  never  yet  in 
England,  nor  does  he  know  any  one  person  there. 
However,  as  it  is  easy  to  find  yoii,  who  are  so  well 
known  and  so  much  esteemed,  he  will  attend  you 
with  this  letter,  and  you  will  please  to  instruct 
him  in  the  usual  methods  of  entering  himself  in  the 
Temple.     He  is  a  younger  brother,  but  has  an  es- 
tate of  a  hundred  pounds  a-year,  which  will  make 
shift  to  support  him,  in  a  frugal  way.     He  is  also 
a  very  good  person  of  a  man,  and  Mrs  Whiteway 
says  he  has  a  virtuous  disposition.     My  disorders 
of  deafness,  forgetfulness,  and  other  ailments,  add- 
ed to  a  dead  weight  of  70  years,  make  me  weary  of 
life.     But* my  comfort  is,  that  in  you  I  find  your 
vigour  and  health  increase.     Pray  God  continue 


Waiiam  Swift,  Esq, 
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both  to  you.     I  am,  my  dear  frieody  with  very 
great  esteeib  and  affectiou, 
Your.most  obedient,  and  most  bumble  servant, 

JoK.  SwivT.  • 

Do  you  ever  see  any  of  our  old  friends?  If  you  vU 
sit  Mr  Lewis,  I  must  charge  you  to  present  him 
with  my  kind  and  hearty  service :  and  how  of 
where  isi  my  lord  BoUngbroke  and  Mr  Pope? 

X  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  fiivour  yoo 

<  have  shown  to  Mr  Richardson.    He  is  a  very 

prudent  good  gentleman ;  if  you  see  him,  pray 

make  him  my  compliments.    So,  my  dear  friend, 

once  more  adieu. 


mm^asssxt 


FROM  DE  KING  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

liOndon,  March  6, 1738»0. 

Madam^ 
I  DO  not  remember  any  thine  published  in  my 
time,  that  hath  been  so  universally  well  received  as 
the  Dean's  last  poem.  Two  editions  have  been  aI-> 
ready  sold  off,  thoush  two  thousand  were  printed 
at  first  In  short,  cdl  people  read  it,  all  agree  to 
commend  it;  and  I  have  been  well  assured,  the 
greatest  enemies  the  Dean  has  in  this  country^  al- 
low it  to  be  a  just  and  beautiful  satire.  As  I  am 
very  sincerely  and  sensibly  affected  by  every  thing 
that  may  raise  the  Dean's  character  as  a  writer  (if 
any  thing  can  raise  it  higher)  so  you  may  believe  I 
have  had  the  greatest  pleasure  in  observing  the  sue- 
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ees8  and  general  api^robatidn  which  this  poem  haS 
met  with ;  wherefore  I  was  not  a  little  mortified 
yesterday,    when  the  bookseller   brought  me  thi^ 
Dublin  edition,  and  at  the  same  time  put  into  my 
hands  a  letter  he  had  received  from  Faulkner/  by 
which  I  perceive  the  Dean  is  much  dissattsfied^witn 
our  manner  of  publication,  and  that  so  many  Un^ 
have  been  omitted,  if  Faulkner  speaks  truth,  and 
knows  as  much  of  the  Dean's  mind  as  he  pretends 
to  know.     Faulkner  has  sent  over  several  other  coa* 
*pie8  to  other  booksellers ;  so  that  I  take  it  for  grant* 
ed  this  poem  will  soon  be  reprinted  here  from  th& 
Dublin  edition  ;  and  then  it  may  be  perceived  how 
much  the  Dean's  friends  have  been  mistaken  in 
their  judgment,  however  good  their  intentions  have 
been.     In  the  mean  time  I  will  write  to  you  on  thi^ 
occasion  without  any  reserve  ;  for  I  know  you  love 
the  Dean,  and  kindly  and  zealously  interest  your- 
self in  every  thing  that  concerns  his  character;  and 
if  you  will  believe  the  same  of  me,  you  will  do  md 
great  justice. 

The  Doctor's  friends,  whom  t  consulted  on  this 
occasion,  were  of  opinion,  that  the  latter  part  of 
the  poem  might  be  thought  by  the  public  a  little 
vain»  if  so  much  were  said  by  himself  of  himself. 
They  were  unwilling  tliat  any  imputation  of  thii 
kind'  should  lie  against  this  poem,  considering 
there  is  not  the  least  tincture  of  vanity  appearing 
in  any  of  his  former  writings,  and  that  it  is  wiell 
known,  there  is  no  man  living  more  free  from  that 
fault  than  he  is. 

They  were  of  opinion  that  these  lines, 


«<  He  iMk'd  the  ▼ke,  but  •par'd  die  i 
No  indiTidaal  could  resent 
Where  thottBaadft  equally  were  aeent^'i--*-* 
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might  be  liable  to  some  objection,  and  were  not, 
strictly  speaking,  a  jast  part  of  his  character ;  be- 
cause several  persons  have  been  lashed  by  name,  a 
Bettesworth,  and  in  this  poem,  Chartres  and  Whitt 
shed;  and  tor  my  part,  I  do  not  think,  or  ever 
shall  think,  that  it  is  an  imputation  on  a  satirist  to 
lasfaif ^n  infamous  fellow  by  name.  The  lines  which 
begin, 

*<  Hcre*s  Wolgton's  Tiacts,  the  twelfth  edition,"  &c. 

are  plainlv  a  mistake ;  and  were  omitted  for  that 
reason  only  ;  for  Wolston  never  had  a  pension  :  ob 
the  contrary,  he  was  prosecuted  for  his  blaspbem* 
ous  writings ;  his  books  were  burnt  by  the  hands 
of  the  common  hangman ;  he  himself  was  impri* 
soned,  and  died  in  prison.  Wooiaston,  the  author 
ofa  book  called,  «  The  Religion  of  Nature  deli- 
**  neated,"  was  indeed  much  admired  at  court, 
his  book  universally  read,  hisbusto  set  up  by  the 
late  queen  in  hf  r  grotto  at  Richmond  with  Clarke's 
and  Locke's ;  but  this  Wooiaston  was  not  a  cler- 
gyman. 

The  two  last  lines, 

<^  That  kingdom  he  hath  left  his  deb^r, 
i  wish  it  sooo  may  have  a  better"— 

I  omitted,  because  I  did  not  well  understand  them ; 

a  betUr  wh^t> ^There  seems  to  be  what  the 

grammarians  call  an  antecedent  wanting  for  that 
word ;  for  neither  fcingdom  or  debtor  will  do,  so  as 
to  make  it  sense;  and  there  is  no  other  antecedept.* 


♦  These  objections  seem  entirely  hypercritical.  The  Dtei 
being  utterly  retired  fr<»n  active  life,  and  even  from  fri^iidlj  so- 
ciety, might  be  well  allowed  toj  claim  the  piaise  wjuch  his  worst 
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Tbe  Dean  is,  I  thinks  without  exception,  the  beat 
ud  most  correct  writer  of  English  that  has  ever  yet 
appeared  as  an  author ;  I  was  therefore  unwilling 
any  thing  should  be  cavilled  at  as  ungrammatical : 
he  is  besides  the  most  patient  of  criticism  of  all  I 
ever  knew  ;  which  perhaps  is  not  the  least  sign  of 
a  great  genius  I  have  therefore  ventured  to 
make  these  objections  to  you  ;  in  which,  however^ 
for  the  most  part,  I  submitted  my  own  opinion  to 
the  judgment  of  others.  I  had  something  to  add 
concerning  the  notes,  but  I  have  not  room  in  thus 
paper*— but  I  will  give  you  the  trouble  of  reading 
another  letter*  Believe  me.  Madam,  your  most 
obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

Marches,  1739. 

Sib, 
Two  days  ago  I  had  the  very  great  pleasure  to 
hear  from  Mr  Swift^ou  were  well.     The  acknow- 


ties  ooiild  hardly  deny  him.  That  he  had,  upon  one  or  two 
OGcasionSy  mentioned  notorious  characters,  did  not  affect  the 
general  proposition,  ^^  that  he  lash'd  the  ?icc  but  spar'd  the 
name,^  considering  the  number  of  his  satirical  effusious.  The 
grammatical  exception  to  the  word  bttier^  used  without  a  sub* 
stantiTe,  is  also  wire-drawn.  By  a  better,  in  familiar  speech  or 
iamiJiar  poetry,  a  better  man,  or  a  better  member  of  society,  is 
leadily  understood. 
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ledgiQMat$  he  professes  in  his  lettears  to  the  Deaa 
and  me  of  your  extraordioaiy  civilities  to  him^ 
quake  me  pertectly  ashamed  to  think  how  iU  I  shaU 
acquit  myself  by  only  being  able  to  say  I  most  sin-«. 
oerely  thank  you. .  What  an  opportunity  hare  yoa 
laid  in  my  way  of  saying  a  thousand  fine  things  on 
this  subject ;  and  yet  I  can  only  tell  you  (what 

Jou  already  know  to  be  a  great  truth),  that  yoa 
ave  acted  in  this  as  you  do  in  every  thing,  friend- 
fyf  politely,  and  genteelly.  All  the  returns  I  can 
make,  is  to  give  you  forther  room  to  exercise  a 
virtue  which  great  minds  only  feel,  that  of  doing 
good  to  an  ingenuous  worthy  honest  gentleman* 
The  person  I  mean  is  counsellor  M^AuIay ;  cme  oS 
those  who  stand  candidates  for  member  of  parlia* 
ment  to  represent  the  university  of  Dublin,  in  the 
place  of  Dr  Cbghill  deceased.  The  Dean  of  St 
ratrick's  appears  openly  for  him ;  and  I  have  his 
leave  and  command  to  tell  you,  if  you  can  do  Mr 
M^Aulay  a  piece  ot  friendship  on  this  occasion  with 
any  person  of  distinction  in  England,  he  will  re* 
Ceive  the  favour  as  done  to  himself.  After  I  have 
mentioned  the  Dean,  how  trifling  will  it  be  to  speak 
of  myself?  and  yet  I  most  earnestly  intreat  your 
interest  in  this  affair  ;  and  for  this  reason,  because 
it  will  never  lie  in  my  way  to  make  you  any  re- 
turn ;  so  that  only  true  generosity  can  inspire  you 
to  do  any  thing  at  my  request.  After  all,  I  am 
not  so  very  unreasonable  as  to  desire  a  favour  of 
this  nature  if  it  be  irksome  to  you.  Tell  me,  sir,- 
can  you  do  any  thing  in  this  matter  ?  and  will  you 
undertake  it  ?  for  your  word  I  know  can  be  de- 
pended upon.  There  is  one  hint  that  perhaps  I 
am  impertinent  in  offering,  that  all  great  bodies  of 
men  (or  who  at  least  think  themselves  so)  let  their 
inclinations  be  ever  so  much  in  prejudice  of  one 
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penoD-  (ad  I  take  it  to  be  the  case  of  Mf  M^AuIay), 
yet  wait  for  the  interfering  of  the  higher  powers  ; 
ao  that  if,  by  your  good  offices,  the  iord-Iieutenant 
eon  be  prevailed  on  to  recommend  him  to  the  pro* 
▼oat  and  fellows  of  the  university,  his  interest 
would  be  certainlv  fixed ;  but  this,  and  the  man* 
aer  of  doing  it,  i  submit  to  your  superior  judg^ 
ment. 

The  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  presents  you  his  most 
afiec^onate  love  and  service  ;—* these  were  his  own 
WMds.  He  is  better  both  in  heahh  and  hearing 
than  I  have  known  him  these  twelve  months  ;  but 
so  indolent  in  writing,  that  he  will  scarce  put  his 
same  to  a  receipt  for  money.  This  he  has  like- 
wise ordered  me  to  tell  you  as  an  apology  for  not 
writing  to  you  himself,  and  not  want  of  the  higln 
est  esteem  for  you. 

Do  you,  sir,  ever  intend  to  see  this  kingdom 
again?  What  time  m^y  we  expect  it?  When 
may  I  hope  you  will  perform  your  promise  to  let 
Misa  Richardson  spend  some  months  with  me?  and 
do  you  ever  intend  to  write  again  to  your  friends 
in  Dublin  ?  I  am,  Sir,  with  the  highest  esteem 
and  respect,  your  most  humble  and  most  obedient 
servant, 

Mar.  Whitbwat. 


FROM  MR  RICHARDSON  TO  MRS 
WHITEWAY. 

LondoD)  April  5,  1780. 
Dear  Madaja, 
I  AM  indeed  much  ashamed  that  I  have  so  many 
favours  from  you  to  acknowledge  at  one  time.  You 
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may  believe  me  when  I  assure  you  that  my  sUeooe 
has  not  proceeded  from  waot  of  respect  and  esteem 
for  you.  I  would  not  put  on  the  afiectation  of 
mucn  business  as  an  excuse  to  any  body^  much 
less  to  you  ;  although  the  truth  is,  that  I  am  bur 
ried  almost  out  of  my  life  with  the  attendance  and 
writing  about  things  I  have  undertaken  for  some 
friends. 

The  Dean's  recommendation  and  yours,  with- 
out any  other  consideration  whatever,  would  in« 
duce  me  to  do  my  utmost  to  serve  Mr  M^Aulay, 
as  I  have  told  him  by  this  post,  when  I  thought  I 
should  not  trouble  you  with  a  few  lines.  He  will 
acquaint  you  with  what  I  have  done,  by  which  you 
will  see  that  I  lost  no  time ;  and  I  have  hopes  to 
obtain  the  lord-lieutenant's  countenance  for  him. 

I  will  endeavour  to  introduce  Mr  Swift  *  to  the 
acquaintance  of  some  persons  before  I  leave  this  ; 
whose  countenance  and  friendship  will  at  least  give 

a  young  gentleman  a  good  air his  own  merit 

entitles  him  \o  the  esteem  and  regard  of  such  as 
shall  have  the  happiness  to  be  acquainted  with  him : 
I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  introducing  me  to 
him.  I  have  only  time  to  add  my  most  hearty  thanks 
for  the  same,  and  to  assure  you  that  any  opportu- 
nity of  expressing  the  esteem  I  have  for  the  Dean, 
which  is  the  highest,  and  fo»you,  will  ever  give 
me  the  greatest  pleasure.  I  am.  Madam,  your 
most  obliged  and  most  truly  faithful  servant, 

William  Richaroson. 


•  Winiam  Swift,  Esq.  then  a  student  at  the  Middle  Temple* 
— D.  S, 
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FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

London,  April  10,  1739. 
Dear  Sir, 

It  is  an  age  since  I  had  the  honour  of  a  line  from 
you.  Your  friend  Mr  Alderman  Barber,  whose 
veneration  for  you  prompts  him  to  do  any  thing  he 
can  think  of  that  can  show  his  respect  and  affec- 
tion, made  a  present  to  the  university  of  Oxford 
of  the  original  picture  done  for  you  by  Jervas,  to 
do  honour  to  the  university  by  your  being  placed 
in  the  gallery  among  the  most  renowned  and  dis- 
tinguished personages  this  island  has  produced; 
but  first  had  a  copy  taken,  and  then  had  the  ori- 
ginal set  in  a  fine  rich  frame,  and  sent  it  to  Ox- 
ford, after  concerting  with  lord  Bolingbroke,  the 
vice-chancellor,  and  Mr  Pope,  as  I  remember, 
the  inscription  to  be  under  the  picture,  a  copy 
whereof  is  inclosed.  The  alderman  had  a  very 
handsome  compliment  from  the  vice-chancellor, 
in  the  name  of  all  the  heads  of  houses  there,  and 
by  their  direction  :  wherein  there  is  most  honour- 
able mention  of  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  on  that 
occasion. 

Seeing  an  article  iq  the  London  Evening  Post 
upon  your  picture,  which  was  drawn  at  the  re- 
que3t  and  expence  of  the  chapter  of  your  cathe- 
dral, being  put  up  in  the  dean^^ry,  Alderman  Bar- 
ber took  the  hint,  and  caused  what  you  see  in  the 
London  Evening  Post  of  this  day  to  be  printed 
therein.  He  knows  nothing  of  my  writing  to  yoii 
at  this  time  ;  but  I  thought  it  right  that  you  should 
be  acquainted  how  intent  he  is,  all  manner  of  ways, 
to  »how  the  effects  of  the  highest  friendship,  kind- 
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led  to  a  flame  by  the  warmest  sense  of  gratitude^ 
tod  the  most  exalted  esteem  and  veneration. 

Mrs  Wbiteway,  and  Mr  M^AuIay,  can  inform 
you  how  absohite  your  conmiands  are  with  me. 
Since  you  recommenfled  himt  he  is  sure  of  the  ut« 
most  1  can  do  for  him* 

Sir,  if  1  have  npt  a  few  words  from  you»  I  s^all 
conclude  that  you  think  me  troublesome,  and  are 
resolved  to  get  rid  of  my  impertinence*  It  will  be 
two  or  three  months  before  I  can  get  from  thence, 
although  I  am  impatient  to  be  at  horo^ ;  butwhere^ 
ever  I  am,  or  however  engaged,  I  an[i  always,  de«r 
Sir,  your  most  pbliged  and  most  truly  faitbfql  serr 
vant, 

T^ILLIAM  RlCHABDtSON. 

My  be^t  respepts  wait  upo^  Mr^  Whiteway. 


TO  THE  REVEREND  MR  KINQ. 

Monday  monu 

I  HAVi?  often  desired  to  talk  with  you  about  tl\e 
Wednesday  dipner,  but  qouid  never  se^you.  Mis 
Sican  is  to  buy  the  dinner ;  for  which  I  advanced  a 
moidpre  and  a  double  pistole.  I  hoped  you  would 
have  wrote  to  Dr  Wilson,  and  tak^n  some  care 
about  the  wine,  for  I  have  non^  to  spare.  Pray 
let  me  know  wl^ether  you  are  content  to  take  your 
Suspal  trouble  on  these  occasions. 

I  am,  your  obedient  humble  siervimt, 

J.  S^WIFT. 
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FROM  DEAN  SWIFT  AND  MRS  WHITE- 
WAY  TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

April  17,  1739. 

My  very  good  Friend, 
I  FIND  that  Mrs  White  way  pretends  to  havQ 
been  long  acquainted  with  you  ;  but  upon  a  strict 
examination  t  discovered  that  all  the  acquaintance 
was  only  at  the  deanery-house^  where  she  had  the 
good  fortune  to  see  you  once  or  twice  at  most.  I 
am  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  your  favours  to 
Mr  M*Aulay,  for  whose  good  sense  and  virtues  of 
every  kind  I  have  highly  esteemed  him  ever  since 
I  had  the  happiness  of  knowing  him.  If  he  suc- 
ceeds in  bis  election,  it  will  be  chiefly  by  your 
good  offices  ;  and  you  have  my  hearty  thanks  for 
what  you  haye  already  done.  I  know  you  often 
see  my  honest  hearty  friend  Alderman  Barber ;  and 
»ray  let  him  know  that  I  command  him  to  continue 
is  friendship  to  you,  although  he  is  your  abso- 
lute governor,  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  the  al- 
derman and  you  for  your  civilities  to  young  Swift. 
Mrs  Whiteway  says  he  is  my  cousin  ;  which  will 
not  be  to  his  advantage,  for  I  hate  all  relation^; 

and  I Sic,  I  have  snatched  the  pen  out  of  the 

Dean's  hand,  who  seems,  by  his  countenance,  to 
incline  to  finish  his  letter  witn  my  faults  as  he  be- 
gan it.  Where  there  is  so  large  a  scope,  and  such 
a  writer,  you  may  belieVe  I  should  not  like  to  have 
my  character  drawn  by  him.  However,  I  think 
for  once  he  is  mistaken ;  I  mean  in  the  article  of 
what  he  calls  vanity,  and  which  I  term  a  laudable 
ambition,  the  honour  of  being  known  to  you,  and 
bniggipg  of  it  2A  some  merit  to  myself,  to  be  di$« 
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tinguished  by  you.     Have  I  not  reason  to  boast, 
when  you  tell  me  my  recommendation  will  have 
weight  with  you  >  and  how  greet  must  be  the  obli- 
gation that  words  cannot  express  ?    Gratitude,  like 
grief,  dwells  only  in  the  mind,  and  can  best  be 
guessed  at  when  it  was  too  great  to  be  told,  and 
most  certainly  lessens  when  we  are  capable  of  de- 
claring, it.     I  never  doubted  Mr  M*Aulay*s  success 
if  you  undertook  his  cause,  nor  your  indefatigable 
friendship  for  those  who  have  the  good  fortune  to 
gain  your  esteem.     Mr  Swift  I  wish  may  be  in  the 
number.     This  I  am  sure  of,  that  his  virtue  and 
lionour  will  never  give  me  reason  to  repent  that  I 
introduced  him  to  you,  which  is  the  only  favour 
I  hoped  for  him ;  but  you,  Sir,  never  do  things  by 
halves. 

I  know  you  are  hurried  on  many  occasions; 
therefore  I  do  not  expect  a  letter  unless  you  are 
perfectly  disengaged.  Sometimes  we  are  in  such 
a  state  of  indolence,  that  half  an  hour  is  trifled 
^iway  in  doing  nothing.  When  you  find  yourself 
in  this  situation,  tell  me  in  two  or  three  lines  you 
are  well,  and  command  Miss  Richardson  to  come  to 
me.  My  daughter  most  earnestly  joins  with  me  in 
this  request,  and  entreats  you  to  believe  that  she 
is,  with  as  great  respect  as  I  am.  Sir,  your  most 
humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

M.  Whiteway. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Sl»ISTOLAmY  COBRKSPONDKKCB.       377 

FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

London,  April  17, 1739. 
Dear  Sib, 
I  WBOTE  this  morDing  to  Mrs  Whiteway  a  few 
lines  in  much  hurry,  and  I  write  this  to  you  in 
Guildhall,  by  Alderman  BarbePs  direction.  Beside 
a  letter  irom  you  to  the  Society,  whose  address  is 
in  Mrs,  Whiteway's  letter,  he  thinks  a  memorial 
or  petition  from  Mr  Dunkin  to  the  Societv  will  be 
of  uae  ;  and  if  you  write  to  Mr  Pope,  the  alder- 
man thinks  he  will  get  one  vote^  which  he  can  fix 
no  way  of  obtaining  but  through  Pope*  I  am  ever, 
dear  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  affectionate 
humble  servant, 

William  Richardson* 

I  should  think  it  would  be  right  in  Mr  Dunkin  to 

.come  over  the  moment  he  hears  of  Squire's 

death.    I  wrote  by  this  post  to  a  nephew,  to 

let  you  know  the  moment  he  dies,  if  the  life 

should  be  in  him  when  my  letter  goes  to  him. 
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TO  THB  HOKOURAl^LE  TBB  SOCIETT  OF  THE  GO- 
TERKOR  AND  ASSISTANTS,  LONDON,  FOR  THE 
NEW  PLANTATION  IN  ULSTER,  WITHIN  THE 
REALM  OF  IRELAND,  AT  THE  CHAMBER  IN 
GUILDHALL,    LONDON.* 

April  19,  1739. 

Worthy  Gentlemen, 

I  HEiiRTiLY  recommend  to  your  very  worship* 
fill  society,  the  reverend  Mr  William  Dunkin,  * 
for  the  living  of  Colrane,  vacant  by  the  death  of 
Dr  Squire.  Mr  Dunkin  is  a  gentleman  of  great 
learning  and  wit,  true  religion,  and  excellent  mo- 
rals<  it  is  only  for  these  qualifications  that  I  re- 
commend him  to  your  patronage ;  and  I  am  confi- 
dent that  you  will  never  repent  the  choice  of  such 
a  man,  who  will  be  ready  at  any  time  to  obey  vour 
commands.  Tou  have  my  best  wishes,  and  all  my 
endeavours  for  your  prosperity :  and  I  shall,  dur* 
ing  my  life,  continue  to  be,  with  the  truest  respect 
and  highest  esteem. 

Worthy  Sirs, 

Your  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant^ 

Jon.  Swipt. 


•  See  Aldennan  Barber's  letter,  Msrcb  13^  17384--N. 
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FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

April  19,  173Q. 

1  NOW  give  ybii  aii  opportunity  of  adding  a  new 
petition  iuyourprayers,--^From  female  impertinence, 
good  Lord  deliver  me.  Yet  this  trouble  you  brought 
on  yourself;  and  therefore  I  will  make  no  apology 
for  it.  Mr  Dunkin's  case  comes  now  under  your 
care.  You  were  the  first  promoter  of  it ;  and  to  you 
only  are  bis  obligations  due.  Mr  Squire  died  the 
14th  of  this  month;  and  by  this  post  the  Dean  has 
writ  to  Alderman  Barber  in  Mr  Dunkin's  favour. 
He  has  commanded  me  to  entreat  your  friendship 
for  him  with  the  alderman  and  the  society :  and  says, 
he  knows  you  will  pardon  him  that  he  does  not  write 
to  you  himself  on  the  occasion  ;  for  his  head  is  very 
much  out  of  order  to  day.  There  is  one  article  in 
the  Dean's  letter  he  has  left  out,  and  another  insert- 
ed, much  against  my  inclmation.  The  first  is,  that  he 
omitted  mentioning  Mr  Dunkin  as  a  worthy  good 
pan,  which  in  my  opinion  is  more  material  than 
being  a  poet  or  a  scholar :  although,  when  joined 
with  these,  make  a  most  amiable  character:  the 
other  is,  troubling  the  alderman  to  know  there  is 
auch  an  insignificant  person  in  the  world  as  Mrs 
Whiteway ;  but  the  tyrant  Dean  will  say  and  do  just 
as  he  pleases.  The  enclosed  was  sent  me  by  Mr 
Dunkin,  not  knowing  how  to  direct  to  you.    1  now 

{>romise  you,  Sir,  to  tease  you  no  more  with  my 
etters,  unless  you  command  me  to  pay  you  my 
most  humble  respects ;  and  then  you  shall  be  obey- 
ed with  pleasure,  by.  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and 
most  obedient  servant, 

Mae.  Whiteway. 
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TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  April  19,  1739. 

My  dear  olb  Fbiend^ 
At  last  Doctor  Squire  is  actually  dead ;  he  died 
upon  the  l4th  day  of  this  month,  and  now  you  haye 
•the  opportunity  of  obliging  me  in  giving  Squire's 
living  in  Coirane  to  Mr  William  Dunkin,  who  is  an 
excellent  scholar,  and  keeps  a  school  in  my  neigh- 
bourhood; besides,  he  is  a  very  fine  poet,     Sfy 
friend  Mr  Richardson  can  give  you  a  better  account 
of  him.     It  is  true,  Mr  Dunkin  is  a  married  man  ; 
however  that  is  of  no  great  moment;  and  in  the 
northern  country  of  Ireland,  although  it  be  the  best 
inhabited  part  of  the  kingdom,  a  wife  will  be  conve- 
nient.   Yet  we  two  old  bachelors  (1  own  I  am  your 
senior)  could  never  consent  to  take  so  good  example, 
by  endeavouring  to  multiply  the  world.     1  heartily 
thank  you  for  your  civilities  to  young  Swift.     It 
seems  he  is  a  relation  of  mine.     And  there  is  one 
Mrs  Whiteway,  a  widow,  the  only  cousin  of  my  fa- 
mily for  whom  I  have  any  sort  of  friendship  ;  it  was 
she  prevailed  with  me  to  introduce  the  young  man  to 
you.     He  is  a  younger  brother,  and  his  portion  is 
only  tool,  a-year  English.     You  will  oblige  me  if 
you  can  bear  seeing  him  once  a  quarter  at  his  lodg- 
ing near  tfae  Temple,  where  he  designs  to  study  the 
law;  and  so  I  have  done  with  ever  troubling  you, 
my  dear  friend.    Where  is  Mr  Lewis !  Some  months 
ago  he  writ  to  me  with  many  complaints  of  his  ill 
health,  and  the  eiSect  of  old  age,  in  both  which  I  can 
overmatch  you  and  him,  beside  my  giddy  head, 
^  deafnesa,  and  forgetfulness  into  the  bargain.     I  hear 
our  friend  Lord  Bolingbroke  has  sold  Dawley ;  I 
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wish  you  could  tell  me  in  what  condition  he  is,  both 
as  to  health  and  fortune  ;  and  where  his  lady  lives, 
and  how  they  agree.  If  yoa  visit  my  Lord  and 
Lady  Oxford  and  their  daughter,  who  is  now  as  I 
hear  a  duchess,  or  any  other  friend  of  ours,  let  them 
have  the  offers  of  my  humble  service..  May  you, 
my  most  dear  iriend»  preserve  your  health,  and  live 
as  long  as  you  desire!  I  am  ever,  with  the  greatest 
truth  and  esteem,  your  most  obedient  humble  ser* 
vant,  and  entire  friend, 

JoN»  Swift. 

I  desire  you  will  give  my  moat  hearty  service  to 
Mr  Pope;  and  let  him  know  that  I  have  pro- 
vided for  Mr  Lamb,  whom  he  recommended  to 
me,  with  a  full  vicar  choralship  in  my  choir. 
And  pray  let  me  know  the  state  of  Mr  Pope's 
health. 


DR  DUNKIN  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

April  35^  1737. 

Madam, 
As  it  was  through  your  countenance  I  had  the 
honour  of  being  first  introduced  to  the  most  worthy 
Dean  of  St  Patrick,*  I  must  have  thought  myself 
under  the  highest  obligation  to  you ;  but  the  conti- 
nuance of  your  friendship,  through  so  many  repeated 
acts  of  generosity,  and  the  course  of  his  gracious  en-* 


*  It  was  Faulkner  who  first  introduced  him  to  Dr  Swiftj  by 
taking  mnch  pains  and  trouble  to  accomplish  it. — F. 
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deavours  to  raise  my  reptitatioo  and  fortune^  are 
auch  things  as  I  must  ever  remember  and  express 
with  a  very  deep  sense  of  gratitude. 

The  fatigue  of  writing  so  many  letters  lately  in 
my  fttvour,  was  indeed  what  I  could  not  in  reason 
expect  even  from  his  humanity,  were  I  worthy  of 
them ;  and  I  can  only  say,  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick 
is  unwearied  in  doing  good,  and  that  he  who  could 
rise  to  preserve  a  nation,  will  descend  to  relieve  an 
individual. 

The  sense  of  my  own  demerit,  and  the  just  awe 
in  which  I  stand  before  so  great  and  good  a  man, 
will  not  allow  me  either  that  freedom  of  speech,  or* 
writing,  which  is  requisite  to  let  him  understand 
with  what  love,  veneration,  and  respect  of  his  per-- 
son  I  reflect  upon  the  many  instances  of  his  tender 
concern  and  uncommon  zeal  for  my  welfare«  Thia 
is  a  duty  I  most  earnestly  wish,  but  am  altogether 
unable  to  perform,  and  such  as  I  entreat  you,  dear 
Madam,  to  undertake  for  me;  your  compliance  in 
which  will  be  yet  another,  among  the  many  and 
weighty  obligations  laid  upon  your  most  dutiful, 
obedient,  devoted  servant, 

William  Dukkin. 


TO  MR  POPE. 

Dublin,  April  dS,  17^^. 

Dbar  Sir^ 

The  gentleman  who  will  have  the  honour  to 

deliver  you  this,  although  he  be  one  related  to  me, 

which  is  by  no  means  any  sort  of  recommendation  ; 

for  r  am  utterly  void  of  what  the  world  calls  natural 
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afiectioDf  and  widi  good  reasofi»  beMase  they  afe^ 
aaiHBerout  race  degeneratiDg  from  their  aucestoro, 
who  were  of  good  esteem  for  their  loyalty  and  suf- 
feringg  in  the  rebellion  against  King  Charles  the 
Firat,  This  cousin  of  mine,  who  is  so  desirous  to 
wait  on  you,  is  named  Deane  Swift,  because  his 
great  grandfather  by  the  grandmother's  side  was 
Admiral  Deane,  who  having  been  one  of  the  regi- 
cides, had  the  good  fortune  to  save  his  neck  by 
dying  a  year  or  two  before  the  Restoration. 

I  have  a  great  esteem  for  Mr  Deane  Swift,  who 
is  much  the  most  valuable  of  any  of  his  family:  he 
was  first  a  student  in  this  university,  and  finished 
his  studies  in  Oxford,  where  Dr  King,  principal  of 
St  Mary  Hall,  assured  me,  that  Mr  Swift  behaved' 
himself  with  good  reputation  and  credit;  he  hath 
a  very  good  taste  for  wit,  writes  agreeable  and  enter- 
taining verses,  and  is  a  perfect  master  equally  skilled 
in  the  best  Greek  and  Roman  authors.  He  has  a 
true  spirit  for  liberty^  and  with  all  these  advantages 
is  extremely  decent  and  modest.  Mr  Swift  is  heir 
to  the  little  paternal  estate  of  our  family  at  Goodrich 
in  Herefordshire.  My  grandfather  *  was  so  perse* 
cuted  and  plundered  two  and  fifty  times  by  the  bar* 
barity  of  CromweU's  hellish  crew,  of  which  I  find 
an  account  in  a  book  called  ^'  Mercurius  Rusticus,'^ 
that  the  poor  old  gentleman  was  forced  to  sell  the 
better  half  of  his  estate  to  support  his  family. 'f' 
However,  three  of  his  sons  had  better  fortune  ^  for, 
coming  over  to  this  kingdom,  and  taking  to  the  law. 


«  Tlie  Rev.  Thomas  Swift,  parson  of  Godwicb,  ia  Hereford, 
iliire. 

f  The  accoant  of  their  safiertogs  are  to  be  found  in  Mercurius 
Eatticiur.  Edition  ISSd,  p.  82.  and  are  biiefly  noticed  In  the 
Sttn'slife. 
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they  ftU  purchased  good  e^ates^  of  which  Mf  Deiane 
Swift  has  a  good  share,  but  with  some  incumbrance. 
I  had  a  mind  that  this^  young  gentleman  should 
have  the  honour  of  being  known  to  you  ;  which  is 
all  the  favour  I  art:  for  him;  and  that  if  he  stays 
any  time  longer  in  London  than  he  now  intends, 
you  will  permit  him  to  wait  on  you  sometimes.  I 
am,  my  dearest  friend, 

Your  most  obedient 

and  nK>8t  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


Mnj  10,  17M. 

You  are  to  suppose,  for  the  little  time  I  shall  live, 
that  my  memory  is  entirely  gone,  and  especially 
of  any  thing  that  was  told  me  last  night,  or  this 
morning.  I  have  one  favour  to  entreat  from  you. 
I  know  the  high  esteem  and  friendship  you  bear 
to  your  friend  Mr  Lyttelton,  whom  you  call  "  the 
rising  genius  of  this  age."  His  fame,  bis  virtue, 
honour,  and  courage,  have  been  early  spread,  even 
among  us.  I  find  he  is  secretary  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales;  and  his  royal  highness  has  been  fpr  several 
years  chancellor  of  the  university  in  Dublin.  AH 
this  is  a  prelude  to  a  request  I  am  going  to  make  to 
you.  There  is  in  this  city  one  Alexander  MsAulay, 
a  lawyer  of  great  distinction  for  skill  and  honesty, 
zealous  for  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  and  loyal  to 
the  house  of  Hanover;  and  particularly  to  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  for  his  highnesses  love  to  both 
kingdoms. 
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Mr  M^Aulay  is  now  soliciting  for  a  seat  in  par«^ 
liament  here^  vacant  by. the  deatti  of  Dr  Cogbill»  a 
civilian,  who  was  one  of  the  peisons  chosen  for  this 
university :  and,  as  his  royal  iiighneas  continues  still 
chancellor  of  it,  there  is  no  p^son  so  proper  to  no* 
minate  the  representative  as  himself.  If  this  favour 
can  be  procured^  by  your  good<-wili  and  Mr  Lyttel^* 
ton's  interest,  it  will  be  a  particular  obligation  to 
me,  and  grateful  to  the  people  .of  Ireland,  in  giving 
them  one  of  their  own  nation  to  represent  this  uni* 
versity. 

«  There  is  a  man  in  my  choir,  one  Mr  Lamb;  he 
has  at  present  but  half  a  vicarship ;  the  value  of 
it  is  not  quite  fifty  pounds  per  annum.  You  writ 
to  me  in  his  favour  some  months  ago ;  and,  if  I  out- 
live any  one  vicar *choral,  Mr  Lamb  shall  certainly 
have  a  full  place,  because  he  very  well  deserves  it ; 
and  I  am  obliged  to  you  very  much  for  recommend- 
ing him. 


FROM  MR  SECRETARY  LYTTLETON. 

LondoD,  May  16,  1739. 
Sir, 
I  CANNOT  let  Mr  Swift  return  to  Ireland  without 
my  acknowledgments  to  you  for  the  favour  you 
have  done  Mr  Lamb,*  I  know  that  I  ought  to 
ascribe  it  wholly  to  Mr  Pope's  recommendation, 
as  I  have  not  the  happiness  to  be  known  to  you 


*  See  the  last  letter* 
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Biyself;  but  gire  me  leave  to  take  this  occasioa 
of  assuring"  you  bow  much  I  wish  to  be  in  the 
number  of  your  friends.  I  think  I  can  be  so  ev^i 
at  this  distance,  and  though  we  should  never  come 
to  a  nearer  acquaintance;  for  the  reputation  of 
some  men  is  amiable,  and  one  can  love  their 
characters  without  knowing  their  persons. 

If  it  could  ever  be  in  my  power  to  do  you  any 
service  in  this  country,  the  employing  me  in  it 
would  be  a  new  &vour  to.  Sir,  your  obliged  humble 
savant) 

G.  Lyttlbton«« 


FROM  MR  POPE, 

May  17j  173S. 
Dearest  Sir, 
Every  time  I  see  your  hand,  it  is  the  greatest 
satisfaction  that  any  writing  can  give  me  ;  and  I  am 
in  proportion  grieved  to  find,  that  several  of  my 
letters  to  testify  it  to  you  miscarry ;  and  you  ask  me 
the  same  question  again  which  1  prolixly  have  an- 
swered before.  Yovr  last,  which  was  delivered  me 
by  Mr  Swift,  inquires,  where  and  how  is  Lord  Bo- 
lingbroke?  who,  in  a  paragraph  in  my  last,  under 
his  own  hand,  gave  you  an  account  of  himself; 
and  I  employed  almost  a  whole  letter  on  his  affairs 
afterward.  He  has  sold  Pawley  for  twenty-six 
thousand  pounds,  much  to  his  owii  satisfaction.  Hfs 
plan  of  lite  is  now  a  very  agreeable  one  in  the 
finest  country  in  France,  divided  between  study 
and  exercise;  for  he  still  reads  or  writes  five  or 
six  hours  a-day,  and  generally  hunts  twice  a*weel(, 
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He  has  the  wbde  forest  of  Fountainbleau  at  his 
oommand,  with  the  king's  stables,  dogs,  &c.,  his 
lady's  son-in-law  being  governor  of  that  place. 
She  resides  most  part  of  the  year  with  my  lord,  at  a 
large  house  they  have  hired  ;  and  the  rest  with  her 
daughter,  who  is  abbess  of  a  royal  convent  in  the 
neighbourhood. 

I  never  saw  him  in  stronger  health  or  in  better 
humour  with  his  friends,  or  more  indifferent  and 
dispassionate  to  his  enemies.  He  is  seriously  set 
upon  writing  some  parts  of  the  history  of  his  times, 
M^ich  he  has  begun  by  a  noble  introduction,  present* 
ing  a  view  of  the  whole  state  of  Eurspe,  from  the 
Pyreneap  treaty.  He  has  hence  deduced  a  summary 
sketch  of  the  natural  and  incidental  interests  of  each 
kingdom ;  and  how  they  have  varied  from,  or  ap« 
proached  to,  the  true  politics  of  each,  in  the  several 
administrations  to  this  time.  The  history  itself  will 
be  particular  only  on  such  facts  and  anecdotes  as  he 
personally  knew,  or  produces  vouchers  for,  both 
from  home  and  abroad.  This  puts  into  my  mind  to 
tell  you  a  fear  he  expressed  lately  to  me,  that  some 
facts  in  your  History  of  the  Queen's  Last  Years 
(which  he  read  here  with  me  in  1737)  are  not  ex^ 
actly  stated,  and  that  he  may  bi&  obliged  to  vary 
from  them,  in  relation,  1  believe,  to  the  conduct  of 
the  Earl  of  Oxford,  of  which  great  care  surely  should 
be  taken.  ^  And  he  told  me,  that,  when  he  saw 
you  in  1727>  he  made  you  observe  them;  and  tha( 
you  promised  you  would  take  care. 


*  It  may  be  easily  supposed  that  Swift  and  Bolingbroke 
would  haye  differed  widely  in  their  acconnt  of  that  statesman*! 
(condnct ;  whom  the  former  hoDonred^  and  the  latter  detested^  Imp 
y<>Bd  aUHtealiTlbg. 
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We  very  often  comoieinorated  you  during  the  fiT# 
months  we  lived  together  at  Twickenhii^m :  at 
which  place  could  1  see  you  agaia»  as  I  may  hopa 
to  see  him»  I  would  envy  qo  oountry  in  the  world ; 
and  think,  not  Dublin  only^  bi|t  Fraqoe  and  Italy, 
not  worth  the  visiting  once  more  in  my  life*  The 
mention  of  travelling  introduces  your  old  acquaint* 
ance  Mr  Jervas,  who  went  to  Hon^e  and  Naples 
purely  in  search  of  health.  A^  asthma  has  reduced 
his  body,  but  his  spirit  i:etaiqs  all  its  vigour ;  and 
be  is  returned,  declaring  life  itself  not  worth  a 
day's  journey  at  the  expense  of  pcirting  from  oiie'a 
friends* 

Mr  Lewis  every  day  remembers  you.  I  lie  at 
bis  house  in  town.  Dr  Arbuthnot's  daughter  does 
not  degenerate  from  the  humour  and  goodness  of 
her  father.  I  love  her  much.  She  is  like  Gay, 
very  idle,  very  ingenious,  and  inflexibly  honest. 
Mrs  Patty  Blount  is  one  of  the  most  considerate 
and  mindful  women  in  the  world  toward  others, 
the  least  so  in  regard  to  herself;  she  speaks  of  yau 
constantly.  I  scarcely  know  two  more  women 
worth  naming  to  you  ;  the  rest  are  ladies,  run  after 
music,  and  play  at  cards. 

I  always  make  your  compliments  to  Lord  Oxford 
and  Lord  Masham,  when  I  see  them.  I  see  John 
Barber  seldom :  but  always  find  him  proud  of  some 
letter  from  you.  I  did  my  best  with  him^  in  behalf 
of  one  of  your  friends ;  and  spoke  to  Mr  Lyttelton 
for  the  other,  who  was  more  prompt  to  catch  then  I 
to  give  fire,  and  flew  to  the  prince  that  instant,  who 
was  pleased  to  please  me. 

You  ask  me,  how  I  am  at  court.  I  keep  my  old 
walk,  and  deviate  from  it  to  no  court.  The  (Nririce 
shows  me  a  distinction  beyond  any  merit  or  pre- 
tence on  my  part ;  and  1  have  received  a  present 
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fiom  bim  of  some  marble  heads  of  poets  for  my 
library,  aad  some  urns  for  my  garden.  The  mini- 
sterial writers  rail  at  me ;  yet  I  have  no  quarrel 
with  their  masters,  nor  think  it  of  weight  enough  to 
complain  of  them.  I  am  very  well  with  the  cour- 
tiers I  ever  was  or  would  be  acquainted  with :  At 
least,  they  are  civil  to  me ;  which  is  all  I  ask  from 
courtiers,  and  ail  a  wise  man  will  expect  from 
them.  The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  makes  great 
court  to  me;  but  I  am  too  old  for  her  mind 
and  body ;  yet  I  cultivate  some  young  people's 
friendship,  because  they  may  be  honest  men ; 
whereas  the  old  ones  experience  too  often  proves  not 
to  be  so,  I  having  dropped  ten  where  1  have  taken 
up  one,  and  i  hope  to  play  the  better  with  fewer  in 
my  hand.  There  is  a  Lord  Cornbury,  a  Lord  Pol- 
worth,  a  Mr  Murray,^  and  one  or  two  more  with 
whom  I  would  never  fear  to  hold  out  against  all  the 
corruption  in  the  world. 

You  compliment  me  in  vain  upon  retaining  my 
poetical  spirit:  1  am  sinking  fast  in  prose;  and,  if 
I  ever  write  more,  it  ought  (at  these  j^ears  and 
in  these  times)  to  be  something,  the  matter  pf 
which  will  give  a  value  to  the  work,  not  merely  the 
manner. 

Since  my  protest  (for  so  I  call  my  dialogtre  j*  of 
1738)  I  have  written  but  ten  lines,  which  1  will 
send  you.  They  are  an  insertion  for  the  next  new 
edition  of  the  Dunciad,  which  generally  is  reprinted 
once  in  two  years.    In  the  second  canto,  among 


*  The  last  Lord  Msrohmont,  and  ilie  celebrated  Lord  Mans- 
iieM. 

f  Epilogue  to  the  Satires. — Bowlbs. 
VOL.  XIX.  T 
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the  authors^,  who  live  in  FleeMitch»  immediately 
after  Asnal,  verse  300,  add  these : 

Next  plang'd  a  feeble  but  a  desp'mte  pack, 
With  each  a  sickly  brother  at  his  back ;  * 
Sods  of  a  day!  just  baojant  on  the  flood. 
Then  number'd  with  the  puppies  in  the  mud. 
Ask  ye  their  naimei  9  I  could  as  soon  disclose 
The  names  of  these  blind  puppies  as  of  those. 
Fast  by,  like  Niobe,  her  children  gone, 
Sits  mother  Osborne,  f  stupified  to  stone; 
And  rneful  Paxton  f  tells  the  world  with  tears, 
These  are— ah!  no;  these  were*my  Gazetteers.'* 

Having  nothing  to  tell  you  of  my  poetry,  I  come 
to  what  is  now  my  chief  care,  my  health  and  amuse- 
ment :  the  first  is  better,  as  to  headaches ;  worse, 
as  to  weakness  and  nerves.  The  changes  of  weather 
affect  me  much ;  otherwise  I  want  not  spirits,  ex- 
cept when  indigestions  prevail.  The  mornings  are 
my  life  ;  in  the  evenings^  I  am  not  dead  indeed,  but 
sleep  and  am  stupid  enough.  I  love  reading  still, 
better  than  conversation :  but  my  eyes  iail ;  and,  at 
the  hours  when  most  people  indulge  in  company, 
I  am  tired,  and  find  the  labour  of  the  past  day  suf- 
ficient to  weigh  me  down.    So  I  hide  myself  in 


*  ^^  They  print  one  at  the  back  of  the  other,  to  send  into  Ae 
country.'*'— Pope,  MS.  note.  These  were  daily  papers,  a  anin. 
ber  of  which,  to  lessen  the  expenoe,  were  printed  at  the  back  ^ 
another— See  the  Dnnciad.—- B. 

f  Osborne  was  the  assumed  name  of  the  publisher  of  the 
Craiettoer.— -Bowles.  The  real  author  was  said  to  be  a  wo* 
man. 

:{:  <<  A  soUcitor,  who  procured  and  paid  those  writen.''«-IlSr 
Pope's  MS.  note.    Afterwards  thus  altered  % 


^  And  moanmentiJ  bnss  this  record  bevs, 
Ihese  are,"  Ste. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


znsrotAur  coftftB^poNOKNCb.  291 

bed)  a9B  bird  in  his  nest,  much  about  the  same 
time,  and  raise  and  chirp  the  earlier  in  the  momiug. 
I  often  vary  the  scene  (indeed  at  every  friend's  call) 
from  London  to  Twickenham;  or  th6  contrary,  to 
receive  them,  or  be  received  by  them. 

Lord  Bathurst  is  still  my  constant  friend,  and 
yours ;  but  his  country-seat  is  now  always  in  Glou- 
cestershire, not  in  this  neighbourhood.  Mr  Pulte- 
ney  has  no  country-seat ;  and  in  town  I  see  him 
seldom;  but  he  always  asks  ailer  you.  In  the 
summer  I  generally  ramble  for  a  month  to  Lord 
Cobbam's,  the  Bath,  or  elsewhere.  In  all  those 
rambles  my  mind  is  full  of  you,  and  poor  Gay,  with 
whom  I  travelled  so  delightfully  two  summers. 
Why  cannot  I  cross  the  sea  ?  The  unhappiest  ma- 
lady I  have  to  complain  of,  the  unhappiest  accident 
of  my  whole  life,  is  that  weakness  of  the  breast, 
which  make  the  physicians  of  opinion  that  a  strong 
vomit  would  kill  me.  I  have  never  taken  one,  nor 
had  a  natural,  motion  that  lyay  in  fifteen  years.  I 
went,  some  years  ago,  with  Lord  Peterborow,  about 
teo  leagues  at  sea,  purely  to  try  if  I  could  sail  with- 
out sea*sickness,  and  with  no  other  view  than  to 
make  yourself  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  a  visit  before 
I  died. 

But  the  experiment,  though  almoin  all  the  way 
Bear  the  coast,  had  almost  ended  all  my  views  at 
once.  Well  then,  I  must  submit  to  live  at  the 
distance  which  fortune  has  set  us  at :  but  my  me* 
mory,  my  affections,  my  esteem,  are  inseparable 
from  you,  and  will,  my  dear  friend,  be  for  ever 
yours. 

p.  S.— May  19.  This  I  end  at  Lord  Orrery's, 
in  company  with  Dr  King.  Wherever  I  can  find 
two  or  ^ree  that  are  yours,  I  adhere  to  them  na* 
turally,  and  <  by  that  title  they  become  mine.    I 
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thank  you  for  sendii^  MrSwiA^to  me:  he  can 
tell  you  .more  of  me. 

A  SECOND^^STSCBKPT. 

One  of  my  new  frienos,  Mr  Lyttelton,  was  to 
the  last  degree  glad  to  have  any  request  from  you 
to  make  to  his  master.  The  moment  I  shewed  him 
your's  concerning  Mr  M'Aulay,  he  went  to  him» 
and  it  was  granted*  f — -He  is  extremely  obliged  for 
the  promotion  of  Lamb.  I  will  make  you  no  par- 
ticular speeches  from  him ;  but  you  and  he  have  a 
mutual  right  to  each  other.  Sim  tales  anim^ 
Concordes.  He  loves  you,  though  he  sees  you 
not ;  as  all  posterity  will  love  you,  who  will  not  see 
you,  but  reverence  and  admire  you. 


TO  MR  LYTTELTON. 

June  5^1739. 
Sir, 
You  treat  me  very  hard,  by  beginning  your  let- 
ter with  owing  an  obligation  to  me  on  account 
of  Mr  Lamb ;  which  deserves  mine  and  my  chap- 
ter's thanks,  for  recommending  so  useful  a  person 
to  my  choir.  It  is  true  I  gave  Mr  Deane  Swift 
a  letter  to  my  dear  friend  Mr  Pope,  that  he  might 
have  the  happiness  to  see  and  know  so  great  a  ge- 
nius in  poetry,  ard  so  agreeable  in  'all  other  good 


♦  Daane  Svift,  Esq.— N. 

t  See  tlie  Dean's  pteceding  letter  of  lOtb  May  17S9. 
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qsalitres ;  Imt  thb  young  man  (several  years  older 
than  you)  was  much  surprised  to  see  his  junior  in 
so  high  a  station  as  secretary  to  his  royal  highness 
the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  to  find  himself  treated  by 
yoH  in  so  kind  a  manner.  In  one  article,  you  are 
greatly  mistaken :  for,  however  ignorant  we  may 
be  in  the  affairs  of  £ngland,  your  character  is  as 
well  known  among  us,  in  every  particular,  as  it  is 
in  the  prince  your  master's  court,  and  indeed  all 
over  this  poor  kingdom. 

You  will  find  that  I  have  not  altogether  forgotten 
my  did  court  politics :  for,  in  a  letter  I  writ  to 
Mr  Pope,  I  desired  him  to  recommend  Mr  M^Aulay 
to  your  fttvour  and  protection,  as  a  most  worthy, 
honest,  and  deserving  gentleman  ;  and  I  perceive 
you  have  effectually  interceded  with  the  prince,  to 
prevail  with  the  university  to  choose  him  for  a  mem- 
ber to  represent  that  learned  body  in  parliament,  in 
the  room  of  Dr  Coghill,  deceased. 

I  have  been  just  now  iiiformed,  that  some  of  the 
fellows  have  sent  over  an  apology,  or  rather  a  re- 
monstrance, to  the  Prince  ot  Wales ;  pretending 
they  were  under  a  prior  engagement  to  one  Mr 
Tisdal ;  and  therefore  have  desired  bis  royal  high- 
ness to  withdraw  his  recommendation.  A  modest 
request  indeed,  to  demand  from  their  chancellor, 
what  they  think  is  dishonourable  in  themselves,  to 
give  up  an  engagement!  Their  whole  proceeding, 
on  this  occasion,  against  their  chancellor,  heir  of 
the  crown,  is  universally  condemned  here  ;  and 
seems  to  be  the  last  effort  of  such  men,  who,  with- 
out duly  considering,  make  rash* promises,  not  cpn- 
aistent  with  the  prudence  expected  from  them. 

I  can  hardly  venture  the  boldness  to  desire,  that 

•  his  royal  highness  may  know  from  you  the  profound 

rei|peGt,  honour,  esteejn,   and  veneration,  I  bear 
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toward  bis  priacely  virtues.  AN  my  friends  oo 
your  side  the  water  represent  him  to  me  in  the  most 
amiable  light;  and  the  people  infallibly  reckon 
upon  a  golden  age  in  both  kingdoms,  when  it  shall 
please  God  to  make  bim  the  restorer  of  the  liberties 
of  his  people. 

I  ought  to  accuse  you  highly  for  your  ill-treal* 
inent  of  me,  by  wishing  yourself  in  the  number  of 
my  friends:  but  you  shall  be  pardoned,  if  yoo  please 
to  be  one  of  my  protectors ;  and  your  protection 
qanqot  be  long.  You  shall  therefore  make,  it  up,  ia 
thinking  favourably  of  me.  Years  have  made  me 
lose  my  memory  in  every  thing  but  friendship  and 
gratitude :  and  you,  whom  I  have  never  seen,  will 
never  be  forgotten  by  me  until  I  am  dead*  I  ami 
honourable  Sir,  with  the  highest  respect. 
Your  most  obedient  and 

obliged  humble  servant. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

July  30,  1739. 
Sir, 
.  A  FORTNIGHT  ago  I  weut  out  of  town  with  the 
new  married  Cimple,  my  son  and  daughter;  and 
the  day  betore  I  had  the  honour  to  receive  your  let- 
ter. W  ith  great  truth  I  do  asssure  you,  I  am  much 
more  concerned  at  the  trouble  and  disappointment 
YOU  met  with  in  Mr  Dunkin's  affair  than  for  him» 
having  but  a  short  acquaintance  and  kaowlef%e, 
otherwise  than  knowing  him  to  be  a  man  of  sense^ 
virtue,  and  religion,  who  would  be  an  oniamei|t  to 
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the  €hupeh»  and  a  credit  to  those  who  appeared  for 
hifloi.     These  were  my  reasons  to  wish  him  well. 

One  part  of  your  letter.  Sir,  1  can  only  take  no* 
tice  of  with  amazement ;  and  do  entreat  you  will 
induce  me  so  far  as  to  believe  this  will  be  all  the 
answer  I  can,  or  ever  will,  make  to  it:  and  yet  I 
am  not  insensible  you  have  been  pleased  in  some 
measure  to  honour  me  with  your  esteem.  I  will 
not  tberdbre  fear  the  loss  of  your  fiiendship,  be- 
cause it  shall  be  my  study  to  merit  your  good  opi- 
nion :  and,  unprovoked,  I  know  you  to  have  too 
much  good  nature  to  withdraw  it.  I  never  saw  a 
more  (dutiful  silk  than  was  bought  for  my  daugh- 
ter. If  you  did  not  choose  it,  at  least  you  showed 
your  judgment  in  the  person  that  was  employed. 
She  desires  me  to  say  this,  that  you  have  forced  her 
to  do  what  she  never  did  in  her  life,  wear  any  thing 
that  was  not  paid  for ;  and  if  hereafter  she  should 
run  her  husband  in  debt,  she  will  lay  all  the  fault 
at  your  door.  Mr  Swift  presents  you  his  most 
obedient  respects,  and  will  oblige  you  to  know  him 
by  his  assiduity  in  courting  the  honour  of  your  ac- 
quaintance. I  have  asked  you  so  many  favours, 
that  no  one  but  myself  would  presume  perpetually 
to  dun  you  thus ;  and  yet  I  will  never  leave  off  until 
you  grant  this  my  request,  to  command  Miss  Rich- 
ardson to  town  immediately.  I  now  attack  you  on 
the  foot  of  charity ;  an  argument  you  can  never  re- 
sist. Consider  my  daughter  has  quitted  me ;  that 
I  am  all  alone ;  and  her  agreeable  company  will 
make  Molly  and  her  husband  spend  all  their  time 
with  me.  In  short.  Sir,  If  you  hesitate  one  mo- 
ment longer,  I  will  lay  you  open  to  the  world,  and 
let  them  see  how  much  they  were  mistaken  in  Mr 
Richardson,  who  once  in  his'  life  broke  his  word. 
I  have  now  before  me^  under  your  hand,  that  all  my 
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commands  should  be  obeyed.  I  tnsist  on  your  pro- 
mise ;  and  Miss  Richardson  is  my  demand,  and  that 
immediately.  You  aee  how  careftii  and  sparing  you 
gentlemen  ought  to  be  in  compliments  to  women^ 
who  always  keep  you  to  your  promise  white  it  make» 
to  their  interest ;  and  as  well  know  how  to  evade 
their  own  when  it  is  contrary  to  their  inclination. 
I  had  the  favour  of  a  letter  Vrom  Alderman  Barber 
in  answer  to  one  I  wrote  him.  He  does  not  pei^- 
haps  know  the  inconveniency  he  has  brought  on 
himself,  which  is  another  from  me ;  and  yet  3^0^ 
may  tell  him  when  I  have  once  more  paid  my  re- 
spects to  him,  I  am  not  so  unreasonable  as  to  im« 
pose  or  expect  any  fui^ther  ntftice  of  Iriah  imperti- 
nence. 

I  left  this  paragraph  to  finish  at  the  deanery^  that 
from  bis  own  mouth  I  might  assure  you  of  bis  love 
and  esteem.  He  sends  his  most  affectionate  aerviee 
to  his  dear  old  tiriend  Alderman  Barber.  Mr  Don- 
kin  likewise  presents  you  bis  most  obedient  respects, 
and  hopes  you  received  his  letter  that  he  sent  some 
days  ago.  There  is  no  person  a  more  obedient 
humble  servant  to  you  than  my  daughter^  except- 
ing, dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  and  most  obliged 
faithful  humble  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 

The  chief  circumstance  that  you  would  choose  to 
know  I  had  like  to  have  forgot ;  which  is,  that 
the  Dean  is  in  good  health,  and  evef  will  remem* 
ber  the  pains  you  and  the  alderman  faav.e  been  at, 
on  his  account,  for  Mr  Dunkin. 
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FROM  DR  SCOTT. 

LMden,  Sept.  7|  17W.« 
Rbv.  Sib, 
As^THoimM  I  da  not  uaagine  that  you  have  any 
remembrance  of  a  person  so  little  known  to  you  as 
I  am»  yet  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  drav^  a  kind  of 
bill  o{  friendship  upon  you,  which  I  am  inclined  to 
bdieveyou  will  »3swer,l)ecause  it  is  in  favour  of  that 
kingdom  (o  which  you  have  always  stood  a  sincere  and 
film  friend.  We  have  had  liere»  for  some  time  past,  a 
number  of  anatomical  figures,  prepared  in  wax^ 
which  perfectly  exhibit  all  the  parts  of  a  human 
body.  They  are  the  work  of  a  French  surgeon,  * 
who  spent  above  forty  years  in  prepanng  them,  and 
who,  to  bring  them  to  perfection,  was  al  the  trouble 
and  expense  of  dissectwg  some  hundreds  of  bodies. 
The  present  proprietor  of  than  is  my  friend,  and 
it  was  by.  my  persuasion  that  he  was  prevailed  on 
to  send  ^em  into  Ireland  for  the  instruction  of  the 
curious.  I  presume  you  have  seen  them  in  Lon- 
don^  and  therefore  I  am  inclined  to  think  you  will 
be  of  opinion,  that  a  person  may  gain  more  perfect 
knowledge  in  anatomy,  by  viewing  these  prepara- 
tions only  a  few  times,  than  he  would  by  attending 
many  diasections.  Your  encouraging  such  of  your 
acquaintance  as  are  curious  to  see  these  figiires, 
would  greatly  excite  the  curiosity  of  others.  This 
is  tbe  favour  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  desire  of 


*  Mr  Rackstraw,  statuary ;  the  anatomical  figures  were  pur- 
chased from  him  bj  the  late  £arl  of  Shelbume,  who  presented 
them  to  the  university  of  Dublin. — D.  8. 
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you,  and  which  I  believe  yon  will  be  the  more 
readily  inclined  to  grant,  when  I  ha^e  asiured  yon, 
that  the  person  who  has  the  care  of  the  figures,  baa 
it  in  his  instructions  to  return,  the  money  that  may 
be  got  by  exposing  them  to  view,  in  Irish  linen,  sa 
that  the  kingdom  will  be  no  way  impoverished  by 
the  small  expense  which  gentlemen  maybe  at  in 
procuring  useful  instruction,  or  gratifying  their  cn« 
riosity.  If  the  request  I  have  made  be  such  as  yon 
cannot  favour,  my  next  is,  that  you  will  grant  me 
your  pardon  for  having  made  it. 

I  intend,  God  willing,  to  go  into  Ireland  next 
spring,  after  the  publication  of  a  work  which  I  have 
been  engaged  in  for  some  years  past,  for  the  siien* 
cing  of  all  infidels,  heretics,  schismatics  of  all 
kinds,  and  enthusiasts.  I  thought  it  necessary,  be- 
cause in  the  way  that  the  controversy  has  been  hi- 
therto managed  against  such  people,  the  truth  has 
been  rather  puzzled  and  perplexed  than  cleared, 
Christianity  has  been  betrayed,  and  all  true  religion 
lost  in  the  world.  I  have  advanced  no  one  new 
opinion  of  my  own :  what  I  have  set  forth  is  what 
was  clearly  set  forth  in  the  Scriptures  from  the  be- 
ginning. I  mean  in  the  original  Scriptures  of  the 
Old  Testament,  so  interpreted  as' to  make  them 
every  where  consistent  with  themselves;  and  to 
show  that  the  interpretations  I  have  given  are  not 
only  the  true  interpretations,  but  that  the  Scriptures 
so  interpreted  are  the  revealed  word  of  God.  I 
have  demonstrated  the  truth  of  them  by  natural 
evidence,  or  by  the  works  of  God,  and  that  the 
works  bear  evidence  to  nothing  but  the  truth ;  that 
these  revealed  truths  so  demonstrated  are  unques* 
tionable  and  undeniable ;  and  that  they  are  the  only 
powerful  motives  by  which  men  are  not  only  moved 
but  enlightened,  and  enabled  to  mortify*  all  their 
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]aBl8>  which  Utnd  wid  deceive  them  here,  and  wiH 
be  their  everlasting  tormentors  hereafter,  but  to 
work  the  works  of  charity,  and  of  that  perfect  right* 
eonsoess  which  is  of  faith :  so  tiwt  the  whole  of  all 
true  religion,  which  has  been  one  and  the  same  in 
all  ages,  will  appear  to  consist  in  the  mortifications 
of  our  bodily  and  spiritual  lusts,  which  withhold 
men  fiwn  the  works  of  righteousness ;  and  in  the 
behef  of  those  demonstrative  traths,  by  which  alone 
we  are  enlightened,  enabled,  and  moved  to  subdue 
them;  and  in  observing  those  natural  memorials, 
which  God  has  set  before  us,  and  in  partaking  of 
those  reverential  ordinances  which  he  has  instituted 
to  put  us  in  mind  of  what  we  oi^ht  to  do,  in  order 
to  eternal  life  and  the  motives  for  so  doing.     I  ask 
pardon  ior  this  digression :  and  if  you  have  any  com* 
mends  that  I  am  capable  of  executing  here,  if  you 
will  lei  me  have  the  honour  of  receiving  them,  I 
shaU  take  great  pleasure  in  obeying  3rou ;  for  I  am, 
with  the  greatest  respect  and  truth,  sir,  your  most 
obedient  and  and  most  humble  servant, 

John  Scott« 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  ARRAN. 

1739. 

My  Loan, 
I  AM  earnestly  desired  by  some  worthy  friends  of 
mine,  to  write  to  your  lordship  in  favour  of  the 
bearer,  Mr  Moore,  minister  of  Clonmel,  who  will 
have  the  honour  to  present  this  letter  to  your  lord- 
ship. Those  rectorial  tithes  of  Clonmel  were  granted 
to  the  church  by  letters-patent  from  .King  Charles 
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tb^  Second^  with  the  perfect  knowledge  md  faU'tp-« 
probation  of  your  great  ancestor,  the  first  Duke  of 
Ormond,  then  lord  iteotenant  of  Ireland.  Notwiih* 
standing  which^  soflne  of  the  former  agents  to  ymr 
k>rdship's  family  have>greatly  distressed  the  tacmn* 
bent  ministers  of  Clonmel,  which  is  generally  be« 
liered  to  be  without  the  knowledge  of  his  present 
grace  the  duke  yonr  brother,  whom  God  loog  pre- 
serve.  But  your  lordship's  presaat  agent*  being  ex,* 
tremely  vigilant  of  all  your  lordship's  interests,  fans 
lately  renewed  the  elaim  of  the  Ormond  family  to 
those  tithes^  and  was  at' the  last  as8i2es,  after  a  long 
hearing  of  six  hours,  nonsuited;  The  living  of  Gion* 
mel  is  one  of  the  largest,  and  yet  the  poorest  parisfaei 
in  this  kingdom;  being  upon  the  whole  (induding 
the  valuation  of  the  houses)  scarce  worth  one  kun- 
dred  pounds  a  year;  out  of  which,  a  curate  assistant 
being  absolutely  necessary  on  account  of  its  extent, 
«  salary  of  forty  pounds  must  be  paid. 

My  lord,  your  lordship^s  family  has  been  always 
distinguished  for  their  favour  and  protection  to  tne 
established  church,  .under  her  greatest  persecutions  ; 
nor  have  you,  in  the  universal  opinion,  ever  degene- 
rated from  them.  Those  tithes  in  and  about  Clonmel 
are  very  inconsiderable,  having  never  been  let  for 
above  twenty-four  pounds  a  year,  made  up  of  very 
small  pittances  collected  from  a  great  number  of  the 
poorest  people  i  so  that  the  recovery  of  them  by  an 
expensive  law-suit,  if  it  could  be  effected,  would  act 
be  worth  attempting. 

Mr  Moore  is  recommended  to  me  by  several  |>er- 
sons  of  great  worth  (as  I  have  already  observed)  lutid 
I  hope  I  have  not  hitherto  forfeited  the  credit  1  had 
with  you. 

My  humble  request  therefore  to  your  lordship  is, 
that  the  minister  of  Clonmel  may,  without  disturb- 
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ance,  enjoy  that  small  addition  to  his  support,  which 
the  king  and  your  grandfather  intended  for  him. 

I  have  always  understood  and  beliered,  that  the 
duke  your  brother's  retiring  has  not  lessened  your 
fortune,  but  increased  it :  and  as  to  his  grace,  un* 
less  all  our  intelligence  be  false,  he  is  as  easy  as  he 
de^es  lo  be*  I  heard  of  several  persons  who  have 
ventured  to  wait  on  him  abroad,  and  it  is  agreed 
that  his  graoe  is  perfectly  easy  in  his  mind  and  for^* 
tone. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  do  earnestly  desire  your  lord<^ 
ship  to  resign  those  poor  scraps  of  tithes  inr  and 
about  Clonmel  to  Mr  Moore  and  bis  successors^  in 
a  legal  form,  for  ever.  Your  loss  will  be  at  most 
but  twenty-four  pounds  a  year,  and  that  with  a 
tiimisand  difficulties  infinitely  below  your  generosity 
and  quality. 

I  am,  fcc.  JoN.  Swift. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER, 

Dec.  4.  173d* 
Sir, 
I  CANNOT  find  a  manuscript  I  wrote,  called,  "  Di- 
rections for  Servants,"  which  I  thought  was  very 
useful^  as  well  as  humorous.  I  believe,  you  have 
both  seen  and  read  it.  I  wish  you  could  give  me 
some  intelligence  of  it,  because  my  memory  is  quite 
gone]  thereiore  let  me  know  all  you  can  conjecture 
about  iu 

I  am.  Sir, 
Your  rery  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift, 
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FROM  THE  REV/ MR  THROP*- 

Dec.  10,  irair. 

Rev.  Sik, 

Th  e  many'professions  of  kindness  you  have  made, 

and  friendship  you  hare  shown,  to  my  mother  and 

her  family,  particularly  in  declaring  your  abhorrence 

and  detestation  of  the  cruel  and  inhuman  behaviour 

of  that  monster f  ^^  ^7  unfortunate  and  inno* 

cent  brother,  induced  my  mother  to  trouble  you 
with  a  few  of  the  narratives  of  that  case*  to  dis- 
perse among  such  members  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons as  were  of  your  acquaintance.  The  reason 
of  our  troubling  you  to  do  this,  is  because  we  intend 
presenting  a  petition  to  the  members  of  the  House 

of  Commons,  this  session,  to  oblige to  wave 

his  privilege,  every  other  attempt  we  have  tried  «ince 
.  my  brother's  death  proving  fruitless. 


*  Son  of  Mr  Thomas  Throp,  a  merchant  in  Dnblin,  and  bjro- 
iher  to  the  Rev.  Roger  Throp,  a  clergyman,  who  suffered  a  series 
of  persecution,  under  which  his  health  finally  gare  way,  at  the  hands 
of  Colonel  John  Waller,  who,  ia  conseqneooe  of  Mr  Throp*s  de. 
cliaing  a  simoniacal  compromise  of  hb  tithea,  became,  from  being 
his  patron,  his  bitter  and  vindictive  enemj*  At  least  such  is  the 
account  of  the  transactions  between  them  given  in  the  narrative  of 
his  case,  published  in  17S9,  and  referred  to  in  the  following  let* 
ter ;  and  if  the  tenth  part  of  what  is  there  stated  be  true,  Colonel 
Waller  must  have  been  one  of  the  moat  cruel  and  IjnHinical 
wretches  who  ever  existed.  The  injured  and  unfortunate  ckrigr. 
man,  after  being  driven  from  his  living,  fell  into  a  rapid  consump. 
tlon,  cf  which  he  died,  2Sd  January  1739.  His  brother,  acthig 
for  his  family,  petitioned  parliament,  of  which  Colonel  WaUor 
was  a  member,  to  oblige  Colonel  Waller  to  wave  his  privi1^g«, 
without  which  it  was  impossible  to  obtain  justice  against  him. 

f  Mr  Faulkner  fills  th^  bhmk  with  <<  Mr  Wilson,*"  most  in* 
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Your  appearing^  Sir,  in  this  affair,  will  not  only 
make*  -—«—  the  more  ready  to  do  justice,  but  pre- 
sent others  from  suppbrting  him  in  his  villanies, 
which  will  be  of  infinite  service  to  my  mother  and 
her  family. 

The  bearer  carries  you  a  dozen  of  cases ;  and  if  you 
shoold  have  occasion  for  any  more,  they  shall  be  sent 
you  by,  reverend  sir,  your  most  obliged  and  obedient 
humble  servant^ 

Robert  Thbop. 

I  have  written  the  names  of  several  persons  men* 
tioned  in  the  narrative  at  length  upon  the  back  of 
the  title-page. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY- 

Dec.  31, 1789. 
Madam^ 
It  is  impossible  to  have  health  in  such  desperate 
weather:  but  you  are  worse  used  than  others. 
Every  creature  of  either  sex  are  uneasy ;  for  our 
kingdom  is  turned  to  be  a  Muscovy,  or  worse. 
Even  I  cannot  do  any  good  by  walking  :  Is  not 
warmth  good  against  rheumatic  pains?  I  hope 
Deane  Swift  f  will  be  able  to  assist  you  both.  I 
wish  ibr  a  happy  turn  in  the  weather.    I  am  doubly 


acenratdy.    The  name  of  Colonel  Waller  of  CasUeton,  the  per. 
secntor  of  the  deceased  Mr  Roger  Thorp,  is  that  which  b  omitted. 

*  We  mast  sappl J  por/tam^fi/. 

f  Then  married  to  Mn  HarrisoDi^D.  & 
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desolate,  and  wish  I  could  sleep  until  the  sun  would 
comfort  us.  Would  neither  your  son  t>r  daughter 
save  you  the  pains  of  writing  on  your  back  ?  Yod 
are  much  more  friendly  to  me  than  a  thousand  of 
them.     Adieu. 

I  am  ever  yours, 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


Dear  Madam, 
I  AM  truly  and  heartily  glad  that  you  are  a  little 
mended,  and  can  lie  on  your  belly,  or  side,  not 
altogether  on  your  back.  You  are  much  in  the 
right  not  to  stir,  and  so  was  Croker^  not  to  suffer 
you.  I  am  not  yet  worse  for  the  cold  weather,  but 
am  angry  at  it.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  yourself  and 
daughter  y  but  Mr  Swift  dares  not  be  sick,  for  his 
chief  business  is  to  look  after  you  and  your  daughter. 
I  walk  only  in  my  bedchamber  and  closet,  which  has 
also  a  fire.     I  am  ever  yours, 

JoN.  Swift, 
New.Year'fi^y,  173SWO. 

I  wish  you  may  have  many,  and  all  healthy  ones. 
*  An  eminent  apothecary  of  great  humanity  and  skilL— D.  S, 
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CERTIFICATE  TO  A  DISCARDED 
SERVANT.* 

Doftnery.faou8e,  Jan.  9, 1739-40. 

Whereas  the  bearer  served  me  the  space  of  one 
year,  during  which  time  he  was  an  idler  and  a 


*  The  history  of  this  certificate  is  related  in  the  third  volume 
of  Mrs  PillLington's  Memoirs.  *^  Dean  Swift  discharged  a  serraot, 
only  for  rejecting  the  petition  of  a  poor  old  woman ;  she  was 
very  ancient,  and,  on  a  cold  morning,  sat  at  the  Deanery  steps  a 
considerable  time,  during  which  the  Dean  saw  her  through  a  win- 
dow, and  no  doubt  commiserated  her  desolate  condition.  His  foot* 
man  happened  to  come  to  the  door ;  and  the  poor  creature  be* 
sought  him,  in  a  piteous  tone,  to  give  that  paper  to  his  Reverence. 
The  servant  read  it ;  and  told  her,  with  infinite  scorn,  <^  His  mas* 
ter  had  something  else  to  mind  than  her  petition.'* — ^^  What  is 
that  you  say,  fellow  ?"  said  the  Dean,  looking  out  at  the  window. 
«  Come  up  here."  The  man  tremblingly  obeyed  him. — He  also 
desired  the  poor  woman  to  come  before  him,  made  her  sit  down^ 
and  ordered  her  some  bread  and  wine.  After  which,  he  turned 
to  the  man,  and  said,  '^  At  what  time,  sir,  did  I  order  you  to  open 
a  paper  directed  to  me,  or  to  refuse  a  letter  from  any  one  ?  Hark 
ye,  sirrah,  you  have  been  admonished  by  me,  for  drunkenness, 
idling,  and  other  faults ;  but  since  I  have  discovered  your  inhu. 
man  disposition,  I  must  dismiss  you  from  my  service :  so  pull  off 
my  clothes,  take  your  wages,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of  you.'* 
The  fellow  did  so  ;  and,  having  vainly  s^olicited  a  discharge,  was 
compelled  to  go  to  sea,  where  he  continued  five  years ;  at  the 
end  of  which  time,  finding  that  life  far  different  from  the  ease  and 
luxury  of  his  former  occupation,  he  returned,  and,  humbly  con* 
fesffog  in  a  {letition  to  the  Dean  his  former  manifold  crimes,  as* 
sured  him  of  his  sincere  reformation,  which  the  dangers  he  had 
undergone  at  sea  had  happily  wrought;  and  begged  the  Dean 
would  give  him  some  sort  of  discharge,  since  the  honour  of  having 
lived  with  him  would  certainly  procure  him  a  place.  According. 
ly  the  Dean  called  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper ;  and  gave  him  a  dis* 
mission,  with  which,  and  no  other  fortune,  he  set  out  for  London.. 

vol..  XIX.  V 
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drankard,  I  then  discharged  him  as  sach ;  bat  how 
far  his  having  been  five  years  at  sea  may  have 
mended  his  manners,  I  leave  to  the  penetration  of 
those  who  may  hereafter  choose  to  employ  him. 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Jan.  18,  1739.40. 

Dear  Madam» 
T  HAVE  been  many  days  heartily  concerned  for 
your  ill  health ;  it  is  now  twenty-five  days  since  we 
have  found  nothing  but  frost  and  misery,  and  they 
may  continue  for  as  many  more.  This  day  is  yet 
the  coldest  of  them  all.  Dr  Wilson^  and  I  are  both 
very  uneasy  to  find  no  better  message  from  you.  I 
received,  as  I  was  going  to  dinner,  the  enclosed  let- 
ter from  your  beloved  of—,  which  I  shall  make 
you  happy  with.  It  will  show  you  the  goodness,  the 
wisdom,  the  gratitude,  the  truth,  the  civility,  of  that 
excellent  divine,  adorned  with  an  orthography  (spel- 


Among  otherd,  he  applied  to  me,  wbo  had  kncrwn  him  at  his  tate 
raastei?t«  and  prodiK:ed  his  certificate ;  irhich,  for  its  singnlarlty^ 
I  transcribed.  I  advised  him  to  go  to  Mr  Pope,  who,  on  seeing 
the  Dean's  handwriting,  which  he  well  knew,  told  the  man,  ^^  If 
he  could  produce  any  credible  person,  who  could  tdtest  that  he 
was  the  servant  the  Dean  meant,  he  would  hire  him.'*  On  thb 
occasion  he  applied  to  me ;  and  I  gave  him  a  letter  to  Mr  Pbpe, 
assuring  him,  that  I  knew  the  man  to  have  been  footman  to  the 
Dean.  Upon  this,  Mr  Pope  took  him  into  his  serrice ;  in  wbicii 
lie  continued  till  the  death  of  his  master.'* 

*  Dr  Wilson,  prebendary  of  Kilmactolway,  was  at  this  thae  re- 
aident  in  the  Dean's  house.  They  parted  soon  afterwards  after  a 
disgraceful  fracas,  and  on  the  worst  possible  terms. 
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ling)  fit  for  himself.  Pray  read  it  a  hundred  times, 
but  return  it  after  you  have  read  it  a  hundred  times. 
My  love  and  service  to  your  son  and  daughter ;  let 
them  both  read  the  enclosed* 

I  would  not  lose  your  lover's  letter  for  1001.  It 
must  be  sent  back  by  the  bearer.  Let  me  know  the 
exact  number  of  lies  that  are  in  it ;  but  I  fear  that 
that  will  take  up  your  time  too  much. 

I  am  ever  yours, 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  LORD  CASTLEDURROW. 

Dublin,  Feb.  2,  1739-40. 

Sib, 
SiNCB  I  am  forbidden  your  presence,  I  think  I 
should  be  more  explicit  in  my  reason  of  thanks  to 
you  for  Dr  Delany's  obliging  present,  than  1  can 
be  in  a  verbal,  crude,  ill-delivered  message  by  a 
servant.  As  I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  doctor, 
I  at  first  imagined  his  boundless  generosity  distri- 
buted his  book  among  the  lords,  and  that  it  wa3 
sent  me,  as  a  member,  though  an  unworthy  one, 
of  that  august  body.  I  soon  found  myself  mistaken ; 
and  as  all  presents  are  enhanced  in  value  proportion- 
able to  their  manner  of  distribution,  I  thought  it 
incumbent  on  me  to  thank  him  by  letter,  for  having 
ao  obligingly  distinguished  me.  He  has  honoured 
me  with  an  answer  to  it,  which  highly  elates  me  ; 
for  weak  minds  are  easily  made  vain  ;  but  whose 
would  not  be  so,  on  the  compliment  he  makes  me, 
on  having  read  some  of  my  letters  to  you  ?  They 
were  writ,  (as  most  of  mine  are)  in  the  wanton- 
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neBsoffaiiJcyf  without  aiming  at  pomp  of  express 
sion»  or  dress  of  words,  lucky  methods  of  gilding* 
nonsense  ;  yet,  that  he  should  approve,  I  will  not 
wonder  when  I  consider  the  benignity  of  your 
ff'iendship.  Oh  !  is  it  not  sometimes  too  strong 
bias  even  for  your  judgment,  that  prompted  you  to 
think  them  worth  his  perusal }  What  am  I  now 
to  do  ?  I  ought  not  to  be  silent ;  yet  must  I  risk 
depreciating  a  favourable  opinion  he  has  conceived 
of  me«  by  making  myself  farther  known  to  him  ! 
Why,  in  prudence,  no  ;  in  civility,  yes.  Under 
this  dilemma  give  me  your  advice,  as  you  are  the 
origin  of  thisiavour.  Or  will  you  yield  to  what  I 
suggest  may  not  be  improper  ?  Take  me  under 
your  protection  (as  soon  as  the  weather  will  per- 
mit) in  a  warm  hackney  coach,  which  1  shall  take 
care  to  provide.  Let  us  jumble  together  to  his  lit- 
tle paradise,  which  I  long  much  to  see,  as  well  as 
)to  pay  my  debt  due  to  his  benevolence. 

I  am  already  alarmed  with  your  excuse  of  deaf- 
ness and  dizziness.  Yielding  to  such  a  complaint, 
always  strengthens  it;  exerting  against  it,  gene- 
rally lessens  it.  Do  not  immerge  in  the  sole  en- 
joyment of  yourself.  Is  not  a  friend  the  medicine 
of  life  ?  I  am  sure  it  is  the  comfort  of  it.  And  I 
hope  you  still  admit  such  companions  as  are  capa- 
ble of  administering  it.  In  that  number  I  know.  I 
am  unworthy  of  rank  :  however,  my  best  wishes 
shall  attend  you. 

I  have  enclosed  some  verses.  The  Latin  I  be- 
lieve will  please  you  ;  one  of  the  translations  may 
have  the  same  fortune,  the  other  cannot.  The  ver- 
ses written  in  the  lady's  book  is,  A  Lamentable 
Hymn  to  Death,  from  a  lover,  inscribed  to  his 
mistress.  I  have  made  the  author  of  it  vain  (who 
I  am  sure  had  never  read  Pope's  Heloise  to  Abe- 
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lt£d)  in  telling  him  his  six  last  lines  seem  a  parody 
on  six  of  Pope's.  They  are  on  the  other  side,  that 
yon  may  not  be  at  a  loss. 

Thea  too,  when  fate  shall  thy  fair  frame  d|3stroj, 
That  canse  of  all  my  gnilt,  and  all  my  joy, 
In  tranoe  extatic  nuy  thy  pangs  be  drovm'd, 
Bright  clouds  descend,  and  angels  watch  thee  round  ; 
From  opening  skies  may  streaming  glories  shine, 
And  saints  embrace  thee  with  a  love  like  mine. 

I  think  the  whole  letter  the  most  passionate  I 
ever  read,  except  Heloise's  own,  on  the  subject  of 
love.  I  am  equally  struck  with  Cadenus  to  Va- 
nessa. I  have  often  soothed  my  love  with  both, 
when  I  have  been  in  a  fit. 

I  will  conclude  with  the  above  wish,  and  assur* 
ing  you  I  am,  with  great  sincerity,  as  well  as  es- 
teem. Sir, 

Your  most  faithful 

affectionate  humble  servant, 

Castledurrow. 

My  boy  sends  you  his  respects,  and  would  fain  pay 
them  in  person  to  you. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Februarys,  17S9.4a 

The  bad  account  I  had  of  your  health  for  many 
days  or  rather  weeks,  has  made  me  continually  un- 
easy to  the  last  degree ;  and  Mr  Swift,  who  was  with 
^e  so  long  yesterday,  could  not  in  conscience  give 
me  any  comfort :  but  your  kind  letter  has  raised  my 
spirits  in  some  measure.     I  hope  we  have  almoi^t 
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done  with  this  cursed  weather,  yet  still  my  garden 
is  all  in  white.  I  read  your  letter  to  Dr  Wilson, 
who  is  somewhat  better,  and  he  resolves  to  apply 
your  medicine,  I  mean  your  improvements  of  what 
you  prescribe  to  add  to  his  surgeon's  method. 
I  am  ever,  dear  Madam,  entirely  yours, 

JoN.  Swift- 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

March  ^5, 1740. 
Dear  Sir, 
Once  I  thought  I  could  never  receive  a  letter 
from,  or  answer  one  to  you,  without  pleasure ;  and 
yet  both  has  happened  to  me  very  lately.  This  is 
the  third  day  I  sat  down  to  write  to  you,  and  as 
often  tore  my  paper.  I  endeavoured  to  say  some- 
thing to  alleviate  your  grief; — that  would  not  do  : 
Then  I  resolved  to  be  silent  on  the  occasion ;  but, 
alas  !  that  was  impossible  for  a  friend.  I  will,  there- 
fore, for  a  moment,  rather  renew  your  grief  by 
joining  with  you  in  it.  Your  trials  have  been  most 
severe :  the  loss  of  two  such  valuable  persons  as 
Miss  Richardson  and  Sir  Joseph  Eyles  are  irrepa* 
rable ;  for,  in  a  middle  state  of  life,  we  have  not  time 
enough  before  us  to  make  new  friendships,  were  it 
possible  to  meet  their  equals.  This  is  an  unusual 
way  of  comforting  a  friend  in  trouble:  Ought  I  not 
rather  to  persuade  you  to  forget  them,  and  call  in 
Christianity  to  your  aid  ?  But  I  believe  those  ex- 
pounders of  it  are  mistaken  in  their  notions,  who 
would  have  us  imagine  this  to  be  religion  ;  for  I  am 
sure  a  just  God  will  expect  no  more  from  us  than  to 
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mbmit  without  repining,  I  am  too  much  a  fellow- 
sufferer  in  misfortunes  of  this  nature  not  to  feel  for 
you.  In  a  short  time  I  lost  a  beloved  husband  and 
friend,  an  ingenious,  a  worthy  son,  and,  what  the 
world  value  as  their  chief  happiness,  some  trifling 
conveniences.  All  these  I  have  outlived,  and  am 
an  instance  that  time  will  erase  the  blackest  melan- 
choly. I  most  sincerely  wish,  deer  sir,  this  may  be 
your  case,  and  that  it  may  be  the  last  struggle  of 
mind  or  tedious  illness  you  will  ever  have  to  battle 
against. 

You  have  conjured  me  by  such  a  tie  as  the  last 
request  of  dear  Miss  Richardson,  that,  as  well  as  I 
am  able,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  guess  the  Dean  may 
like.  I  know  his  candlesticks  are  the  most  indiffer- 
ent of  any  of  his  plate,  and  therefore  mention  a  pair 
of  those  :  his  snuffers  are  good*. 


*  The  Dean  used  to  say  lie  was  the  richest  man  la  Iieksd 
who  did  not  keep  an  eqnipage,  the  poorest  who  used  a  service  of 
plaie.  The  following  list  of  the  articles  of  which  it  eonsiafted  ia 
eopied  from  the  original,  in  Swift's  hand-writing,  indorsed  ^^  An 
*^  aecooot  of  the  JDean's  pbte  and  prices.*'  On  the  back  Either 
Johneon  is  twice  written  by  the  DcAn's  hand. 

Account  of  D.U  Plate. 

Soap  dish,  •                        .               LaS    7    5 

^oart  pot                .  .                .                     8    0  1(4 

Tans,                .  •                   .                S  19    0 

Saace-pan,  •                       .                    6  12    S 

e  spoons,  .                       •                       5  12    a 

6ptetes,               •  .               .              33  16  10 

S  littie  cups^  .                       •                  3  13    3 

Ladle,                   •  .                   •               2    S    0 

Tobacco  candlestick,  .                   •            1  14    0 

3  English  candlesticks,  ^                  .460 

SsaWers,  .                    «                .400' 

3  casters,                   .  .                .                19    0    0 
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Surely  I  was  not  such  a  beast  as  to  forget  mention* 
iug  the  receipt  of  the  papers  you  were  so  careful  and 
obliging  to  send  me :  they  came  very  safe.  I  entreat 
you  to  accept  of  my  most  bumble  thanks  for  this, 
and  all  your  other  most  extraordinary  favours. 

The  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  presents  you  his  most 
affectionate  love  and  service ;  and  commanded  me 
to  tell  you  he  would  have  writ  to  you  upon  this  late 
occasion,  if  he  had  not  been  too  deeply  affected 
with  your  grief. 

Surely  the  two  long  months  you  have  so  ofteu 
fixed  for  your  return  will  be  at  an  end ;  and  then  I 


Little  tankard, 

2  candlesticks  9  m       ^ 

Snnfiers  and  dbh^ 

2  cans, 

4  salts,  •  «  • 

Strainer,  •  •  . 

Little  sauce-pan, 

Soup  plates,  .  • 

Platells,  knires,  &c« 

Six  tea-spoons, 

Six  silfer  plates,  .  - 

A  marrow-spoon, 

Tundish,  •  • 

Cup  and  saye-all,  «  - 

Six  siWer  plates. 

Six  siWer  plates. 

Six  silver  dishes, 

Tundish, 

JNutmeg  grater, 

Pepper.boXy  ... 

Wax  candlestick, 

These  particulars  maj  gratify  a  minute  antiquary.  Swift^s  pe-^ 
culiar  humour  broke  out  even  in  these  particuhirs.  Mrs  King^ 
relict  of  the  He? erend  James  King,  rector  of  St  Bridget*s,  Dub. 
lin,  is  possessed  of  a  silver  ^ova^o//,  once  the  Dean's  property, 
on  which  he  had  caused  to  be  engraTed  the  emphatic  words,  For 
Irbland. 
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shall  have  the  opportunity  of  telling  you  from  my 
mouth  what  1  now  give  under  my  hand,  that  I  am, 
with  the  highest  respect  and  esteem,  Dear  Sir,  your 
mo6t  obliged  and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 

My  most  obedient  respects  to  Alderman  Barber. 
Mr  Swift  and  his  wife  beg  you  will  accept  of 
theirs. 


MR  NUGENT*,  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Bath,  April  2,  1740. 
Madam, 
I  had  not  until  very  lately  an  opportunity  of 
letting  Mr  Pope  know  his  obligations  to  you  ;  of 
which  he  is  very  sensible,  and  has  desired  me  to  beg 
that  you  will  remit  to  me,  by  a  safe  hand,  whatever 
letters  of  his  are  now  in  your  possession.   I  shall  be 
•     in  town  next  week ;  so  that  you  may  be  pleased  to 
direct  to  me,  by  the  first  convenient  opportunity,  at 
my  house  in  Dover-street,  London.   I  am,  Madam^ 
with  great  esteem,  your  most  humble  and  obedient 
servant,  R.  N. 

My  compliments  to  Mr  and  Mrs  Swift.  I  shall 
say  nothing  of  the  picture  f,  because  I  am  sure 
you  remember  it.  I  must  beg  that  you  will  let 
^r  BindonJ  know  I  would  have  the  picture  no 


•  Afterward  Lord  Clare.— D.  S.  +  Of  Dr  Swift.— D.  S. 

X  The  greatest  painter  and  architect  of  his  time  in   these 
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more  than  a  hrad  upon  a  three  quarter  cloth^  to 
match  one  which  I  now  have  of  Mr  Pope. 


[MR  POPE  TO  *SAMUEL  GERRARD,  ESQ.] 

April  18,  1740. 
SlR^ 

I  WAS  sorry  not  to  be  able  to  wait  upon  you» 
when  you  sent  me  Dr  Swift's  letter  :  I  was  at  din- 
ner, with  my  Lord  Burlington,  and  a  great  deal  of 
company  at  his  table  ;  I  could  only  reply,  that  as 
soon  as  I  returned  to  London,  I  would  receive  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  a  friend  of  Dean  Swift's.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  send  this  to  my  lodging  to  be  deliver- 
ed you,  which  is  all  I  can  do  till  my  return  from 
Windsor  Forest;  and  if  you  leave  a  line  to  acquaint 
me  where  you  may  be  found,  I  will  do  myself  that 
satisfaction  in  five  or  six  days. 
I  am,  with  all  respect. 

Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

A.  Pope. 


kingdoms.  On  account  of  his  age,  and  some  little  failure  in  his 
sight,  he  threw  aside  his  pencil  soon  after  the  jear  1750 ;  and 
a&rward  liYed  to  a  good  ohi  age,  greatly  bdoved  aod  respected 
by  all  who  had  the  happiness  either  of  his  friendship  or  acquaint- 
ance.    He  died  June  2,  1766. — D.  S. 

*  The  superscription  is  lost,  but  from  a  subsequent  letter  from 
Pope,  dated  17th  May,  it  appears  to  haTe  baen  addressed  to  the 
same  Mr  Samuel  Gerrard  with  whom  the  Dean  had  entertained  % 
preceding  correspondence  reapecting  the  purchase  of  land,  and 
whom,  fls  he  entertained  a  high  respect  for  him,  he  had  furnished 
with  an  introduction  to  Pope. 
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TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

April  %9,  I74a     . 

Dear  Madam, 
I  FIND  that  you  and  I  are  fellow  sufferers  almost 
equally  in  our  healths,  although  I  am  more  than 
twenty  years  older.  But  I  am  and  have  been  these 
two  days  in  so  miserable  a  way,  and  so  cruelly  tor- 
lured,  that  can  hardly  be  conceived.  The  whole 
last  night  I  was  equally  struck  as  if  I  had  been  in 
Phalaris's  brazen  bull,  and  roared  as  loud  for  eight 
or  nine  hours.  I  am  at  this  instant  unable  to  move 
without  excessive  pain,  although  not  the  one  thou* 
sandth  part  of  what  I  suffered  all  last  night  and  this 
morning.  This  you  will  now  style  the  gout.  I  con- 
tinue still  very  deaf.  Doctor  Wilson's  left  eye  is 
still  disordered,  and  very  uneasy.  You  have  now 
your  family  at  home:  I  desire  to  present  them  with 
my  kind  and  hearty  service. 

I  am  ever  entirely  yours,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

May  13,  1740. 
Dear  Sir, 
By  the  time  this  kisses  your  hand,  I  believe  Mrs 
Richardson  will  not  blush  to  be  wished  joy  by  a 
person  you  have  done  the  honour  to  call  a  friend, 
and  whose  ambition  it  is  to  deserve  some  place  in 
herestsem;  and  now  that  all  insinuations  in  your 
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favour  are  as  needless  as  the  formal  ceremony  be* 
tweea  lovers,  1  shall  take  the  liberty  to  tell  her,  it 
will  be  her  own  fault  if  she  is  not  one  of  the  happiest 
women  in  the  world.  This  is  an  unusual  way  of 
recommending  myself  to  a  bride ;  nor  should  1  do 
it  to  any  but  yours :  yet  surely  when  a  lady  is  married 
to  a  gentleman  with  an  easy  fortune,  good  nature,  and 
a  man  of  honour,  how  little  is  required  of  her  side 
toward  mutual  felicity,  which  can  be  comprised  in 
two  words,  love  and  obey  ? 

About  a  fortnight  ago  I  dined  at  the  Dean  of  St 
Patrick's  in  a  mixed  company  ;  where  one  of  the' 
gentlemen  told  him  you  were  married,  or  just  going 
to  be  so,  to  a  lady  of  fifteen,  with  a  hundred  thou- 
sand pound  fortune,  and  a  perfect  beauty.  I  asked 
the  person  whether  he  had  not  that  account  from  a 
woman !  He  said  he  had.  The  Dean  inquired  if  I 
knew  any  thing  of  the  affair.  I  answered  yes  ;  only 
with  this  difference,  that  she  was  at  least  fifty,  and. 
a  most  ungentcel  disagreeable  woman.  The  whole 
company  looked  upon  me  with  contempt;  and  their 
countenances  expressed  they  thought  I  drew  my 
own  picture  whilst  I  enviously  endeavoured  to  paint 
the  lady's.  The  Dean  only  understood  me  ;  and* 
smiling,  said  he  believed  I  was  in  the  right.  When 
we  were  alone,  I  let  him  know  that  you  had  com- 
manded me  to  acquaint  him  with  the  affair ;  and  I 
hoped,  when  I  wrote  to  you  next,  he  would  add  ^, 
postscript  in  my  letter.  He  promised  me  to  do  it ; 
and  this  day  I  intend  to  put  him  in  mind  of  it* 

I  waited  on  Mr  Hamilton  yesterday  to  consult 
with  him  if  it  would  not  be  proper  to  allow  the  ser- 
vants board-wages  from  this  time ;  and  it  was  di- 
verting enough  to  see  us  both  keeping  our  distance 
about  a  secret  the  whole  town  has  known  these  two 
months.  However,  at  last  we  understood  each 
other ;  and  have  agreed  to  give  the  coachman  four 
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shiflings  a  week,  and  the  maid  three,  until  they  go  a 
shipboard. 

There  would  have  been  no  occasion  to  be  so 
formal  with  a  friend  as  to  desire  Mr  Hamilton  to 
give  the  servants  money  when  you  might  have  or- 
dered me  to  do  it,  although  I  had  not  been  in  your 
debt;  which,  to  my  shame  be  it  spoken,  wquld  be 
scandalous  so  long  a  time,  if  the  fault  were  entirely 
mine.  My  son  and  daughter  Swift  present  you  and 
your  lady  their  most  obedient  respects,  and  sincerest 
wishes.  I  am  at  a  loss  to  express  my  obligations  to 
her  for  the  compliment  she  was  pleased  to  remit  to 
me ;  and  1  believe,  when  we  meet,  she  will  not  be 
jealous  that  I  dare  give  it  under  my  hand  to  her,  that 
I  honour  and  esteem  you  more  than  any  woman  does 
except  herself. 

I  am.  Dear  Sir, 
Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 


TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

May  15,1740. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  COULD  never  believe  Mrs  Whiteway's  gascon- 
ades in  telling  me  of  her  acquaintance  with  you. 
But  my  age  and  perpetual  disorders,  and  chiefly  my 
vexatious  deafness,  with  other  infirmities,  have  com- 
pleted the  utter  loss  of  my  memory ;  so  that  I  can- 
not recollect  the  names  of  those  friends  who  come 
to  see  me  twice  or  oftener  every  week.  However,  I 
remember  to  wish  you  a  long  lasting  joy  of  being 
no  longer  a  bachelor,  especially  because  the  teaser 
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at  my  elbow  assures  me  that  the  lady  is  altogether 
worthy  to  be  your  wife.  I  therefore  commaml  y<m 
both  (if  I  live  so  long)  to  attend  me  at  the  deanery 
the  day  after  you  land^  where  Mrs  Precipitate,  alias 
Whiteway,  says  I  will  give  you  a  scandalous  din- 
ner. I  suppose  you  will  see  youi^  governor  my  old 
friend  John  Barber^  whom  I  heartily  love ;  and  so 
you  are  to  tdl  him. 

I  am.  Dear  Sir, 
Yont  most  obedient  and  obHged  servant^ 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR  POPE. 

May  16,  1740. 

Sir, 
Should  I  make  an  apology  for  writing  to  you, 
I  might  be  asked  why  I  did  so?  If  I  have  erred,  my 
design  at  least  is  good,  both  to  you  an^  the  Dean  of 
St  Patrick ;  for  I  write  in  relation  to  my  friend,  and 
I  write  to  his  friend,  which  I  hope  will  plead  my 
excuse.  As  I  saw  a  letter  of  yours  to  him,  wherein 
I  had  the  honour  to  be  named,  I  take  the  liberty  to 
tell  you  (w  ith  grief  of  heart)  his  memory  is  so  much 
impaired,  that  in  a  few  hours  he  forgot  it  i  nor  is 
his  judgment  sound  enough,  had  he  many  tracts  by 
him,  to  finish  or  correct  them,  as  you  have  desired* 
His  health  is  as  good  as  can  be  expected,  free  from 
all  the  tortures  of  old  age ;  and  his  deafness^  lately 
returned,  is  all  the  bodily  uneasiness  he  has  to  com- 
plain of.    A  few  years  ago  he  burnt  most  of  tiis 
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writings  unprinted^^  except  a  few  loose  papers, 
which  are  in  my  possession^,  and  which  I  promise 
yoa  (if  I  outlive  him)  shall  never  be  made  public 
without  your  approbation*  -  There  is  one  treatise  in 
his  own  keeping,  called  Advice  to  Servanta,  very 
unfinished  and  incorrect^  yet  what  is  done  of  it,  has 
so  mach  humour,  that  it  may  appear  as  a  posthu- 
mouss  work.     The  History  of  the  Four  Last  Years 
of  Queen  Anne's  Reign  I  suppose  you  have  seen  with 
Dr  King,  to  whom  he  sent  it  some  time  ago,  and,  if 
I  am  rightly  informed,  is  the  only  piece  of  his  (ex- 
cept Gulliver)  which  he  ever  proposed  making  money 
by,  and  was  given  to  Dr  King  with  that  design,  if 
it  might  be  printed:   I  mention  this  to  yon,  lest  the 
doctor  should  die,  and  his  heirs  imagine  they  have 
a  right  to  dispose  of  it.     I  entreat,  sir,  you  will  not 
take  notice  to  any  person  of  the  hints  I  have  given 
you  in  this  letter :  they  are  only  designed  for  your- 
self: to  the  Dean's  friends  in  England  they  can  only 
give  trouble,  and  to  his  enemies  and  starving  wits 
cause  of  triumph.     I  enclose  this  to  Alderman  Bar- 
ber, who  I  am  sijre  will  deliver  it  safe,  yet  knows 
nothing  more  than  its  being  a  paper  that  belongs 
to  you. 

The  ceremony  of  answering  women's  letters,  may 
perhaps  make  you  think  it  necessary  to  answer  mine; 
but  I  do  not  expect  it,  because  your  time  either  is  or 
ought  to  be  b^ter  employed,  unless  it  be  in  my 
power  to  serve  you  in  buying  Irish  linen,  or  any 
other  command  you  are  pleased  to  lay  on  me,  which 
I  shall  execute  to  the  best  of  my  capacity,  with  the 


*  la  reieiitineiit  io  the  House  of  Commons  of  Treland,  who 
sent  FauUmer  to  Newgate  for  printing  the  satire  on  Qaadrille.— 
F. 
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greatest  readiness,  integrity,  and  secrecy;  for  whe^ 
ther  it  be  my  years,  or  a  less  degree  of  vanity  in  my 
composition  than  in  some  of  my  sex,  I  can  receive 
such  an  honour  from  you  without  mentioning  it.  I 
should,  some  time  past,  have  writ  to  you  on  this 
subject,  had  I  not  fancied  that  it  glanced  at  the  am- 
bition of  being  thought  a  person  of  consequence,  by 
interfering  between  you  and  the  Dean  ;  a  character 
of  all  other's  which  1  dislike. 

I  have  several  of  your  letters  to  the  Dean,  which  I 
will  send  by  the  first  safe  hand  that  I  can  get  to  de- 
liver them  to  yourself;  I  believe  it  may  be  Mr 
M*Aulay,  the  gentleman  the  Dean  recommended, 
through  your  friendship,  to  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

I  believe  this  may  be  the  only  letter  which  you 
ever  received  without  asking  a  favour,  a  compliment, 
extolling  your  genius,  running  in  raptures  on  your 
poetry,  or  admiring  your  distinguishable  virtue.  I 
am.  Sir,  with  very  high  respect,  your  most  obedient 
and  most  humble  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 

Mr  Swift,  who  waited  on  you  last  summer,  is  since 
that  married  to  my  daughter:  he  desires  me  to  pre- 
sent you  his  most  obedient  respects  and  humble 
thanks  for  the  particular  honour  conferred  upon 
him  in  permitting  him  to  spend  a  day  with  you  at 
Twickenham ;  a  favour  he  will  always  remember 
with  gratitude.  . 

10 
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MR  POPE  TO  MR  GERRARD.^ 

May  17,  1740. 
Sir, 
1  AM  obliged  to  yorffor  the  notice  of  your  intend- 
ed return  to  Ireland,  in  order  to  what  I  desired,  that 
I  might  charge  you  with  a  letter  to  the  Dean.  But 
I  had  an  opportunity,  just  after  I  saw  you,  of  send- 
ing him  a  very  long  and  full  letter  by  a  safe  hand, 
which  leaves  me  nothing  to  tell  him  more,  except 
what  I  would  always  tell  to  the  last  day  of  my  life  j 
and  desire  you  to  tell  him  and  all  mankind,  that  I 
love,  esteem,  and  respect  him,  and  account  it  tiie 
most  pleasing  circiimstance  of  my  fortune,  to  have 
known  him  long,  and  experienced  his  friendship 
through  my  life. 

I  am  glad  you  found  the  benefit  I  promised  my- 
self you  would  from  Dr  Cheyne^s  care,  to  whom, 
pray  make  my  heartiest  services.  There  lives  not 
an  honester  man,  nor  a  truer  philosopher.  I  wish 
you  a  good  journey,  and  am  with  respect. 
Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

A*  Pope. 

To  Samuel  Grerrard,  Esq.  at  Mr 
«    Heocher's^apothccary,  Cheap. 
Street,  in  fiatlu 


^  See  a  preceding  letter  from  Mr  Pope  to  this  gentleman,  18th 
April  preceding, 

VOL.  XIX.  X 
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FROM  MR  PUJ.TENEY. 

London,  JoDe.S,  1740* 
Sir,. 

I  HAD,  some  tiipe  ago»  abetter  from  Mr  Stop*- 
ford,  who  told  me,  that  you  enjoyed  a  better  state 
pf  health  last  year  than  you  had  done  for  some  time 
past.  No  one  wishes  you  more  sincerely  than  I  do 
the  continuance  of  it ;  and  since  the  gout  has  been 
your  physic,  I  heartily  hope  you  may  have  one  good 
fit  reigularly  every  year,  and  all  the  rest  of  it  perfect 
health  and  spirits. 

I  am  persuaded  you  will  do  me  the  justice  to  be- 
lieve, that  if  I  have  not  writ  to  you  for  some  time, 
it  has  proceeded  from  an  unwillingness  alone  of  en- 
gaging you  in  a  very  useless  correspondence,  and  not 
from  any  want  of  a  real  regard  and  true  esteem.  Mr 
Pope  can  be  my  witness  how  constantly  I  inquire 
after  you,  and  how  pleased  and  happy  I  am,  when 
he  tells  me  that  you  have  the  goodness  frequently 
to  mention,  me  in  your  letters  to  him. 

I  fear  you  have  but  little  desire  to  come  among  us 
again.  England  has  few  things  inviting  in  it  at  pre- 
sent. Three  camps,  near  forty .  thousand  troops^ 
and  sixteen  kings*,  and  most  of  them  such  as  are 
really  fit  to  be  kings  in  any  part  of  the  world.  Fou? 
millions  of  money  have  been  raised  on  the  people  this 
year,  and  in  all  probability  nothing  will  be  ddne.  I 
have  not  the  least  notion,  that  even  our  expedition 
under  Lord  Cathcartf  is  intended  to  be  sent  apy- 


•  Sixteen  lords  of  the  r^eney,  the  King  bmng  abroad.— B. 
t  Affdmt  Carthageoa.    It  ipent,  and  misoarried.— -B. 
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where;  and  yet  every  minister  we  have  (except  Sir 
Robert)  very  gravely  affirms  it  will  go ;  nay,  and  I 
am  afraid  believes  it  too.  Bat  our  situation  is  very 
extraordinary:  Sir  Robert  will  have  an  army,  will 
not  have  a  war,  and  cannot  have  a  peace;  that  is, 
the  people  are  so  averse  to  it,  that  he  dares  not  make 
one.  But  in  one  year  more,  when,  by  the  influence 
of  this  army  and  our  money,  he  has  got  a  new  parlia-  , 
ment  to  his  likings  then  he  will  make  peace,  and  get 
it  approved  too,  be  it  as  it  will.  After  which  I  am 
afraid  we  shall  all  grow  tired  of  struggling  anylong- 
er,  and  give  up  the  game. 

But  I  will  trouble  you  with  no  more  politics ;  and 
if  I  can  hear  from  you  in  two  hues  that  you  are  well, 
I  promise  you  not  to  reply  to  it  too  soon.  You  must 
give  me  leave  to  add  to  my  letter  a  copy  of  verses  at 
the  end  of  a  declamation  made  by  a  boy  at  AV^st- 
minster  school  on  this  theme, 

Rideniem  dkere  verum^ 
Quid  vet  at? 
Dolce  decane^  decus,  flos  optima  gentis  Hibeme 

Noraine  qnique  andis,  iogenioqae  celer ; 
Dam  lepido  indulges  risu,  et  mntaris  in  horas, 
*    Qq6  noTa  tis  aDimi,  materiesque  rapit ; 
Nnoc  gravis  astrologus,  coelo  dominaris  et  astiis, 

Filaque  pro  libitu  Fkitrigiaaa  secas. 
Nunc  popalo  speciosa  hospes  miiacula  promis, 

Gentesque  aequoreas,  aeriasque  creas. 
Sen  plausum  captat  qaeruU  persona  draperi, 

Sea  leTis  a  vacuo  fabola  sumpfa  cado. 
Motes  egngios  miia  exprimis  arte  magister^ 

£t  yitamatque  homioes  pagina  qosque  sapit. 
Socntticae  minor  est  tis  et  sapieatia  chartae, 

Nee  tsntum  potuit  grande  Platonis  opus. 


Mrs  Pulteney,  knowing  that  lam  writing  to 
charge^  me  to  present  her  services^  when  I  a 
Jom  that  I  ani  inost  fiuthfully  and  sincerely. 


you, 

assure 


Your  obedient  humble  a^rvaot^ 
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MR  POPE  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Twickenliam,  Jane  18,  1740. 

I  iiM  extremely  sensible  of  the  favour  of  your 
letter,  and  very  well  see  the  kindness  as  well  as  ho- 
nour which  moved  you  to  it.  I  have  no  merit  for 
the  one,  but  being  (like  yourself)  a  sincere  friend 
to  the  Dean,  though  much  a  less  useful  one  ;  for  all 
my  friendship  can  only  operate  in  wishes,  yours  in 
good  works.  He  has  bad  the  happiness  to  meet  with 
such  in  all  the  stages  of  1|^  life ;  and  I  hope  in  God 
and  in  you,  that  he  will  not  want  one  in  the  last. 
Never  imagine,  madam,  that  I  can  do  otherwise  than 
esteefti  that  sex,  which  has  furnished  him  with  the 
best  friends. 

The  favour  you  offer  me  I  accept  with  the  utmost 
thankfulness ;  and  I  think  no  person  more  fit  to  cbn- 
vey  it  to  my  hands  than  Mr  M'Aulay,  of  whom  I 
know  you  have  so  good  ah  opinion.  Indeed  any 
one  whom  you  think  worthy  your  trust,  I  shall  think 
deserves  mine,  in  a  point  I  am  ever  so  tender  of. 

I  wish  the  very  small  opportunity  I  had  of  show- 
ing Mr  Swift,  your  son,  my  regards  for  him,  had 
been  greater;  and  I  wish  it  now  more,  since  he  is 
become  so  near  to  you,  for  whom  my  respect  runs 
hand  in  hand  with  my  affection  for  the  Dean  ;  and 
I  cannot  wish  well  for  the  one  without  doing  so  for 
the  other. 

I  turn  my  mind  all  I  can  from  the  melancholy 
subject  of  your  letter.  May  God  Almighty  alleviate 
vour  concern,  and  his  complaints,  as  much  as  possi- 
ble in  this  state  of  infirmities,  while  he  lives ;  and 
may  ypur  tenderness,  Madam^  prevent  any  thing 
after  bis  death  which  may  anywise  depreciate  his 
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memory.    I  dare  say  nothing  of  ill  consequence  can 
happen  from  the  commission  given  to  Dr  King. 

You  see.  Madam,  I  write  to  you  with  absolute 
fteedom,  as  becomes  me  to  the  iriend  of  my  friend, 
and  to  a  woman  of  sense  and  spirit.  I  will  say  no 
more,  that  you  may  find  I  treat  you  with  the  same 
delicacy  that  you  do  me  (and  for  which  1  thank  you) 
without  the  least  compliment :  and  it  is  none  when  I 
add,  that  I  am,  with  esteem.  Madam,  your  most 
obliged  and  most  obedient  servant, 

A.  Pope, 


FROM  MR  POPE  TO  MR  ALLEN. 

My  vexation  about  Dean  Swift's  proceeding  has 
fretted  and  employed  me  a  great  deal,  in  writing  to 
Irelaad,  and  trying  all  the  means  possible  to  retard 
it;  for  it  is  put  past  preventing,  by  his  having  (with- 
out my  consent,  or  so  much  as  letting  me  see  the 
bod(),  printed  most  of  it.-^They  at  last  promise  me 
to  send  me  the  copy,  and  that  I  may  correct  and 
expunge  what  I  will.  This  last  would  be  of  some 
use;  but  I  dare  not  even  do  this,  for  they  would  say 
I  revised  it.  And  the  bookseller  writes,  that  be  has 
been  at  great  charge,  &c.  However,  the  Dean, 
upon  alll  have  said  and  written  about  it,  has  ordered 
him  to  submit  to  any  expunction  I  insist  upon:  this 
18  all  I  can  obtain,  and  I  know  not  whether  to  make 
any  use  of  it  or  not.  But  as  to  your  apprehension, 
that  any  suspicion  may  arise  of  my  being  anywise 
consenting  or  concerned  in  it,  I  have  the  pleasure  to 
tell  you,  the  whole  thing  is  so  circumstanced  and 
so  plain,  that  }t  c^n  never  be  the  case,     I  sh^U 
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be  i^ery  desirous  to  see  whnt  (be  letters  are  at  afi 
events;  and  I  thing  that  must  determine  my  future 
measures;  for  till  then  i  can  judge  nothing.    The 
excessive  earnestness   the  Dean   has   been  in  for 
publishing  them,  makes  me  hope  they  are  castigated 
io  some  degree,  or  he  must  be  totally  deprived  of 
his  understanding.     They  now  offer  to  send  me  the 
originals  [which  have  been  so  long  detainedj ;  and 
I  will  accept  of  them,  (though  they  have  done  their 
job,)  that  they  may  not  have   them  to  produce 
against  me,  in  case  there  be  any  offensive  passages 
in  them.     If  you  can  give  me  any  advice,  do.     I 
wish  I  could  show  you  what  the  Dean's  people,  the 
women,  and  the  bookseller,  have  done  and  writ,  on 
my  sending  an  absolute  negative,  and  on  the  agency 
I  have  employed  of  some  gentlemen  to  stop  it,  as 
well  as  threats  of  law,  &c.     The  whole  thing  is  too 
manifest  to  admit  of  any  doubt  in  any  man  :  how 
long  this  thing  has  been  working  ;  how  many  tricks 
have  been  played  with  the  Dean's  papers,  bow  they 
were  secreted  from  him  from  time  to  time,  white 
they  feared  his  not  complying  with  such  a  oo^eaaure ; 
and  how,  Ending  his  weakness  increase,  they  have 
at  last  made  him  the  instrument  himsehfor  their  pri- 
vate profit;  whereas,  I  believe,  beiore,  they  only  in* 
tended  to  do  this  alter  his  death. 


— -t— 

TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

1  HAVE  been  very  miserable  all  night,  and  to-day 
extremelv  deaf  and  full  of  pain.  I  am  so  stupid  and 
confounded,  that  1  cannot  express  the  mortificatioa 
T  am  under  both  in  body  and  mind.    All  I  can  say 
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18,  That  I  am  not  in  tdrture;  but  I  ddily  and  hourly 
expect  it;  Pray  let  me  know  how  your  health  is 
and  your  family.  I  hardly  understand  one  word  I 
writev  I  am  sure  my  days  Will  be  very  few  ;  few 
and  miserable  they  must  be. 

I  am,  for  those  few  days,  yours  entirely, 

Jon*  Swift. 

If  I  do  not  blunder,  it  w  Sttinrdayi 
Jalj  30,  1740. 

If  I  live  till  Monday,  I  shall  hope  to  see  you,  per- 
haps for  the  last  time. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Odedon,  Dec.  17, 1740. 

Dbar  Slft^ 
Great  men  lik^  you  mlist  i^xpect  numb^rledit 
pecittons,  which,  like  Jupiter,  yoti  put  to  various 
uses;  but  wonder  not,  When  there  is  a  place  vacant 
in  your  family,  that  every  body  is  striving  for  the 
post.  I  mean  your  cathedral  family ;  for  we  are 
told  there  is  a  vacancy  in  the  choir.  I  am  desired 
to  recommend  to  you  one  James  Colgan  *,  aged  25. 
His  voice  excellent,  his  behaviour  good,  his  per- 
son  indifferent,  his  recommendation  to  me  irresisti- 
ble. I  beseech  you,  let  Faulkner  give  me  an  an- 
swer ;  for  neither  he  nor  I,  nor  the  choir  of  lords, 


^  One  of  the  vicars-choral  of  Christ-church  and  St  Patrick's 
caibfldmls,  remarkable  for  his  fine  manher  of  8iQgiDg.~H. 
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doctors,— coamons,  &c.  are  worth  your  while  to 
give  yourself  one  moment'^  uoeasiness  about,  if  yoo 
are  not  well,  and  I  am  more  than  afraid  you  are 
not;  only  I  must  be  enabled  to  say,  I  have  men- 
tioned him  to  you.  My  frossen  fingers  will  only 
serve  me  to  present  Lady  Orrery's  most  humble 
service  to  you,  and  the  best  wishes,  prayers,  and 
acknowledgments  of  all  this  family.  I  am,  dear 
Sir,  }  our  ever  obliged  and  obedient  humble  servant » 

OrH'EBT. 


AN  EXHORTATION 

ADDBE8SBD  TO  THE  SUB-DEAN    AND   CHAPTER    OF 
ST  PATRICK^S  CATHEDBAL,  DUBLIN.  * 

January  2S,  1741. 

WftEBEAS  my  infirmities  of  age  and  ill  health 
have  prevented  me  to  preside  in  the  chapters  held 
for  the  good  order  and  government  of  my  cathedral 
church  of  St^Patrick,  Dublin,  in  person:  I  have,  by 


*  This  curious  document  was  copied  from  the  original,  fonnd 
among  the  papers  of  the  Rer.  Dr  James  King,  one  of  the  Dean's 
eiecntors,  copies  of  which ,  so  far  as  relating  to  Dean  Swift,  were 
in  the  most  obliging  manner  given  for  t)iis  work  by  the  Ker. 
Robert  King,  prebendary  of  Dunlavin.  The  original  is  in  the 
Dean's  hand.writing ;  and  as  it  is  a  large  copy-hand,  and  the 
paper  seems  to  have  been  ruled,  it  seems  probable,  that  in  tiie 
weak  state  of  his  mind  he  might  attach  much  consequence  to  the 
subject  matter.  The  piece  contains  some  flashes  of  his  peculiar 
humour,  although  written  in  a  state  tending  towards  mental 
imbecility.  The  witnesses  names  are  written  in  the  Dean^i  own 
b«nd. 
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a  legal  commission,  made  and  aptpotatod  the  very 
reveread  Doctor  John  Wynne,  praecentor  of  the 
said  cathedral,  to  be  sub-dean  in  my  stead  and  ab- 
sence. I  do  hereby  ratify  and  confirm  all  the 
powers  delegated  to  the  said  Dr  Wynne  in  the  said 
commission. 

And  I  do  hereby  require  and  request  the  very 
reverend  sub-dean,  not  to  permit  any  of  the  Ticars- 
choral,  choristers,  or  organists,  to  attend  or  assist  at 
any  publick  musical  performances,  without  my  con- 
sent, or  his  consent,  with  the  consent  of  the  chapter 
first  obtained. 

And  whereas  it  hath  been  reported,  that  I  gave  a 
licence  to  certain  vicars  to  assist  at  a  club  of  fiddlers 
in  Fishamble  Street,  I  do  hereby  declare  that  I  re- 
member no  such  licence  to  have  been  ever  signed  or 
sealed  by  me ;  and  that  if  ever  such  pretended  li- 
cence should  be  produced,  I  do  hereby  annul  and 
vocate  the  said  licence. 

Intreating  my  said  sub-dean  and  chapter  to  pu- 
nish such  vicars  as  shall  ever  appear  there,  as  song* 
sters,  fiddlers,  pipers,  trumpeters,  drummers,  drum- 
majors,  or  in  any  sonal  quality,  according  to  the  fla- 
gitious aggravations  of  their  respective  disobedience^ 
rebellion,  perfidy,  and  ingratitude. 

1  require  my  said  6ub«-dean  to  proceed  to  the  ex- 
tremity of  expulsion,  if  the  said  vicars  should  be 
found  ungovernable,  impenitent,  or  self-sufficient, 
especially  Taberner,  Phipps,  and  Church,  who,  as 
I  am  informed,  have,  in  violation  of  my  sub-dean's 
and  chapter's  order  in  December  last,  at  the  instance 
of  some  obscure  persons  unknown,  presumed  to  sing 
and  fiddle  at  the  club  above  mentioned. 

My  resolution  is  to  preserve  the  dignity  of  my 
station,  and  the  honour  of  my  chapter ;  and,  gen- 
tlemen, it  is  incumbent  upon  you  to  aid  me,  and  to 
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skew  who  mA  what  tUe  detn  atid  chapter  of  Saint 
Patrick's  are. 

Signed  b    me, 

JoKATftAN  Swift, 
Dean  of  St  Patrick's. 
Witness  present, 
James  King. 
Francis  Wilson. 

To  the  very  Reverend  Doctor  John  Wynne,  8al>* 
dean  of  the  cathedral  church  of  Saint  Patrick, 
Dublin,  and  to  the  reverend  dignitaries  and  pre* 
bendaries  of  the  same* 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

«  Jab.  is,  ir40i.41. 

Dear  Madam, 
Your  son,*  who  was  with  me  yesterday,  and 
staid  the  whole  afternoon  till  near  ten  o'clock,  gav6 
me  a  very  melancholy  account  of. your  ill  health, 
extremely  to  my  grief.  I  send  a  servant  With  this 
letter,  and  you  will  please  to  employ  Mr  Swift  to 
answer  it,  because  I  am  in  very  great  pain  about 
you;  for  the  weather  is  so  extremely  sharp,  that  it 
must  needs  add  to  your  disorders.  Pray  let  your 
son  or  daughter  write  a  few  lines  to  give  me  soikie 
sort  of  comfort.    My  cold  is  now  attended  with  a 


*  Mr  Qe«ns  Shrift.— D.  S. 
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cough  this  bitter  cold  weather ;  but  I  am  impatient 
until  yoar  son  or  daughter  gives  me  some  hopes. 
I  am  ever  your  assured  friend  and  most  humble 
servant, 

JoN.  Swirr, 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Duke  Street^  Westmioster,  Jolj  7,  1741. 

Thanks  to  you,  dear  Sir,  for  your  frequent  re- 
membrance of  me  by  my  great  friend  and  patroa 
master  George  Faulkner:  thanks  to  you  for  the 
honours  you  have  showed  my  wife :  but  above  all, 
thanks  to  you  for  using  exercise  and  taking  care  of 
your  health.  It  is  the  strangest  instance  of  affection 
your  friends  either  desire  or  deserve.  In  mentioning 
your  friends,  I  mustparticularizeMrPope:  heobeys 
your  commands,  and  flings  away  much  time  upon 
me:  Nee  deJUit  alter  aureus;  doctor  King  does  the 
same.  Thus  deities  condescend  to  visit  and  con- 
verse with  mortals^ 

Poor  Lord  Oxford  is  gone  to  those  regions  from 
whence  travellers  never  return,  ujiless  in  an  airy 
visit  to  faithless  lovers,  as  Margaret  to  William ;  or 
to  cities  devoted  to  destruction,  as  Hector  amidst 
the  flames  of  Troy.  The  deceased  earl  has  left  be« 
hind  him  many  books,  many  manuscripts,  and  no 
money :  his  lady  brought  him  five  hundred  thousand 
pounds,  four  of  which  have  been  sacrificed  to  indo- 
lence, good-nature,  and  want  of  worldly-wisdom : 
and  there  will' still  remain,  after  proper  sales,  and 
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right  management,  five  thousand  pounds  a-year  for 
bis  widow. 

Mr  Csesar  died  about  two  months  ago.  Mrs 
Caesar  is  still  all  tears  and  lamentations,  although 
she  certainly  may  be  numbered  inter  felices,  sua  n 
bona  norinL 

Lord  Bathurst  is  at  Cirencester,  erecting  pillars 
and  statues  to  Queen  Anne.  Lord  Bolingbroke 
lives  in  France :  posterity,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  may  be 
the  better  forhis  retirement.  The  Duke  of  Argyll 
reigns  or  ought  to  reign  in  Scotland. — ^Such  is  the 
state  of  Europe;  but  our  disappointment  in  Ame- 
rica has  cast  a  gloomy  face  over  London  and  West- 
minster. The  citizens  have  recourse  to  mum  and 
tobacco,  by  which  means  they  puff  away  care,  and 
keep  dismay  at  a  proper  distance.  In  the  mean  time, 
my  friends  the  ducks  and  geese  in  the  park  cackle 
on,  and  join  in  chorus  to  the  sounds  of  victory  that 
are  daily  drummed  forth  on  the  parade,  but  reach 

no  farther  than  the  atmosphere  of  Whitehall. 

What  news  next  ?  The  weather — ^but  you  certainly 
know  it  is  hot;  for  in  truth,  notwithstanding  this 
letter  comes  from  ray  heart,  and  is  written  in  the 
pleasure  of  thinking  of  you,  yet  I  sweat  to  assure 
you  how  much  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  ever  obliged  and  obedient  humble  servant^ 

Orrert. 
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FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY  TO 
DEANE  SWIFT,  ESQ. 

Marston,  Dec  4,  1741. 
Sir, 
I  AM  much  obliged  to  yon  for  the  full,  though 
melancholy,  account  you  have  sent  me  of  my  ever 
honoured  friend.  It  is  the  more  melancholy  to  me, 
as  I  have  heard  him  often  lament  the  particular  mis- 
fortune incident  to  human  nature,  of  an  utter  depri* 
vation  of  senses  many  years  before  a  deprivation  of 
life.  I  have  heard  him  describe  persons  in  that  con* 
dition,  with  a  liveliness  and  a  hoVror,  that  on  this 
late  occasion  have  recalled  to  me  his  very  words. 
Our  litany,  methinks,  should  have  an  addition  of  a 
particular  prayer  against  this  most  dreadful  misfor- 
time.  I  am  sure  mine  shall.  The  bite  of  a  mad 
dog  (a  most  tremendous  evil)  ends  soon  in  death;, 
but  the  effects  of  his  loss  of  memory  may  last  even 
to  the  longest  age  of  man;  therefore  I  own  my 
friendship  for  him  has  now  changed  my  thoughts 
and  wishes  into  the  very  reverse  of  what  they  were, 
I  rejoice  to  hear  he  grows  lean.  I  am  sorry  to  hear 
his  appetite  is  good.  I  was  glad  when  there  seemed 
an  approaching  mortification  in  his  eyelid.  In  one 
word,  the  man  I  wished  to  live  the  longest  I  wish 
the  soonest  dead.  It  is  the  only  blessing  that  can 
now  befall  him.  His  reason  will  never  return;  or  if 
it  should,  it  will  only  be  to  show  him.  the  misery  of 
having  lost  it.  I  am  impatient  for  his  going  where 
imperfection  ceases,  and  where  perfection  begins  ; 
where  Wilsons  cannot  break  in  and  steal,  and  where 
envy,  hati-ed,  and  malice  have  no  influence  or  power. 
While  he  continues  to  breathe,  he  is  an  example^ 
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Stronger  and  more  piercing  than  he  or  any  other 
divine  could  preach,  against  pride,  conceit,  and 
vain-glory.  Good  God !  Doctor  Swift  beaten  and 
marked  with  stripes  by  a  beast  in  human  shape,  one 
Wilson.*  But  he  is  not  only  an  example  against 
presumption  and  haughtiness,  but  in  restlity  an  in- 
citement to  marriage.     Men  in  years  ought  diways 


*  Dr  Francis  Wilson  was  prebendary  of  KiUnactolwaf  ,  and 
rector  of  Ciondalkin,  in  the  diocese  of  Dublin,  the  gveat  tithes 
of  which  l)elong  to  the  deanery  of  St  Patrick's.  Dr  Wilson, 
who  liYcd  in  the  centre  of  this  prebend  and  parish,  and  was  well 
acquainted  with  the  country,  fanned  these  tithes  of  Dr  Swift 
on  Tery  reasonable  terms,  greatly  to  his  own  ad? antage.  Wbea 
the  D(ka  was  much  in  the  decline  o$  life,  he  inriied  Dr  Wil. 
son  to  accept  of  apartments  for  himself  and  his  wife  in  thi^ 
deanery.honse  at  Dublin :  where  they  had  Tery  good  lodgings, 
with  the  benefit  of  his  servants  and  stables.  Dr  Swift's  me» 
mory  failing  him  greatly  at  this  time,  Wilson  took  the  advantage 
of  carrying  him  to  his  house  at  Newland,  within  four  miles  of. 
Dublin,  and  endeavoured  to  intoxicate  him  with  liquor,  which 
he  could  not  accomplish  :  and  on  their  return  to  Dublin,  solicited 
Br  Swift  to  make  him  sub- dean  of  St  Fatrick's^  and  turn  ont  Dr 
Wynne,  (Seep.  368.)  a  very  worthy  and  hospitable  gentlenan^ 
which  Dr  Swift  refused;  on  which,  Drc Wilson,  in  a  OHMt, 
outrageous  manner,  insulted  the  Dean,  beat  him  very  severely^ 
took  him  by  the  throat,  and  would  have  choked  him,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  l>ean's  footman  and  coachman,  who  resct^  him 
out  of  the  hands  of  Wilson.  This  aflRiir  made  a  great  noise  ;  WiU 
son  was  forbidden  the  Dean's  house,  and  died  soon  afbetm  To 
this  same  *^  beast  in  human  shape,*'  as  Lord  Orrery  justly  calls 
him,  Dr  Swift  had  bequeathed  ^^  the  works  of  Plato  m  three  folio 
volumes,  the  £arl  of  Clarendon's  History  in  three  folio  volumes, 
and  my  best  fible,  tegether  with  thirteen  small  Persian  pictures 
IB  the  drawing-room,  and  the  small  silver  tankard  given  to  me  by 
the  contribution  of  some  friends  whose  names  are  engraved  at  tliKS 
bottom  of  the  said  tankard/' — F.  Such  is  Faulkner's  account  of 
this  extraordinary  transaction.  It  is  however  but  fair  to  observe, 
that  it  is  positively  contradicted  upon  oath,  by  Dr  Wilson  him^ 
self,  as  appears  from  the  following  affidavit,  which  waa  founi 
among  the  papers  of  Dr  King,  mentioned  a  few  pages,  before. 
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lo  secure  a  friend  to  take  care  of  declining  life,  and 
watch  narrowly,  as  they  fall,  the  IbsX  minute  particles 


THE  AFFIDAVIT 

07  DB  FKANCIS  WII.SON1  PREBEND  ART  OF  KILlfACTOLWAY,  AND 
RFXTOK  OF  CLONDALKIN,  IN  THS  DIOCESE  OF  DUBLIN,  EXCUL- 
PATINGw  mVSELF  FROM  THE  CHARGE  OF  CRUELTY,  &€•  TO  DR 
SWIFT,  DEAK  OF  9T  PATRIGK^S,   DUBLIN. 

The  Examination  of  the  Reverend  Francis  Wilson^  Doctor  in 

Divinity^ 

Who  being  dvlj  sworn  on  the  holy  evangelists,  saith,  That  on 
Monday  the  14th  of  June  la«t  he  made  a  visit  to  the  ReT.  Doctor 
Swift,  Dean  of  St  Patrick's,  who  received  the  said  Wilson  with 
his  usual  fondness,  which  was  always  -ftTy  great :  That  he  told 
the  said  Wilson  he  would  take  the  air  that  morning,  and  dine 
with  him  at  bis  honse  in  the  country  :  That  he  did  call  according- 
ly for  his  coaeh  ;  and  one  Mrs  Ann  Ridgewaj,  (who  usually  at- 
tends him,)  but  the  coachmui  and  she  being  both  abroad,  an 
|apkaey  coach  was  sent  for,  in  which  the  said  Doctor  Swift  and 
Wilfon  arrlFedat  Newlands,*  the  said  Wilson's  house,  the  said 
Dean  did  dine,  and,  as  this  examinant  believes,  drink  iialf  a  pint 
of  white  wiiie» 

That  soon  after  dinner  they  again  went  into  the  coach,  in  or- 
fJBf  jto  return  to  Dublin  :  That  for  about  the  first  two  miles  of 
the  road,  the  Dean  treated  the  said  Wilson  with  remarkable  civi. 
lity  and  love  \  but  that  of  a  sudden  he  cried  out  the  said  Wilson 
was  the  devil,  and  bid  him  go  to  hell,  which  words  he  often  re- 
peated in  a  most  astonishing  rage  i  but  of  which,  th/s  said  Wilson 
took  no  other  notice  than  by  an  endeavour  to  appease  him  in  re- 
peating some  passages  out  of  such  authors  as  the  Dean  admired 
most ;  but  that,  instead  of  giving  any  attention  to  what  he  said 
Wilson  spoke»  he  struck  him  several  times  on  the  face,  scratched 
hun,  and  tore  off  his  wig,  all  which  usage  the  said  Wilson  bore 
in  pity  for  the  poor  Dean's  infirmities,  and  in  love  to  his  person^ 


*  NewlandB,  now  the  conDtry-xeat  of  the  Right  Hod. Oeoi^e  PoosoDby. 
It  formetfy  belonged  to  the  lamented  Lord  Kilwarden;  and  it  was  cooniig 
thme  to  town  that  that  respected  Judge  fell  a  victim  to  popular  licenlio.«»» 
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of  the  hour-gkss.     A  bachelor  will  seldom  find, 
am%pg  all  his  kindred^  so  true  a  p.uj^,;vlu  ^thful  a 
friend,  so  disinter^ted  a  companion,  as  one  ^ed  to 
him  by  the  double'^Cifaain  of  dut/^^i]id^ecjtjjpn.     A 
wife  could  not  l?e  banisMfLfrom  bis  chaBxS^^ Jt>r  bis 
unhappy  hours  of  retirement;  nor  had  the^  Dearr 
felt  a  blow,  or  wanted  a  companion^  bad  hfi  bpi 
marHed,  or,  in.olbei;^  wgrds,  Ji»d  Stella  Iti^e^  if. 
that  a,  friend.Q?H;44o^l;»A^lj^»^     bjrJMt|^.y;hiJ 
way^  all  that  acogtipagipn  co«|d  persu»de^  hiwj 
attempied  bj^  Mss  ^Rtdgewgjt  _  Tpta.^  i^-^ul 
shall  run  on  for  ever,  and  tset  out  at  6rst  only  with 
an  intention  of  thanking  you  for  your  letter^  ai|d^ 
assuring  your  tbai^  :     ^  _  .      *  -V"     *    vr52T 

.     I  am,  S5r>  y our  most  j^^^^dieat  liiteililfr  sery^^ 

P.  S.  1  beg  to  hear  from  you  from  time  fo  time,  it 
any  new  occurrence  happens  in  the^De^n^iju 


1 T _^ 


when  he  thnii;t  hU  ^iii^rs  =4#le  (^  isrid  ^i^ltooii's  ^f&S'i^HpsI^ 

irhich  the  said  Wilson  ordcxed  the  coach  to  stop,  which  be  left 

with  tbftjiatural  ezpressmn*  of  resentment  and  indigi 

clailSg  he  woiitd  iiot  l^^'fameljr  suffer  the  gise^t 

eart^  ?6  siErikb  hiu«  -  And  H^''^  ^Ison  farCher  laj 

did.  not  oQce  ftttemfiifc  to&steijjjf^br  in  anyiasrt<sto 

Dean's  person,  notwUbstonding  the  pr^MMH  fW  as  i^ve  aa^i 

^orth.  :  ^       ; ,  :::•-. >T^,.    "        ^ 

•  FuiNCIS  WlLSOV* 

•    Sworn  before  me  this  ISlh  of  JiiTjr  1749. 

(Atraecopy-)     \_^j    _  ,    ^  ^  VV  ^^ 


•  This  gentleman. was  a  roagistiate  iof  ^he  opnnly  of  DnUhi  of  gnat  nC:*  1 
speetabillty  andfbrtnne.  *«e  resIdTd  in  Hawlob  Street,  DohBii,  wteH'teriSi'-^ 
peer»  and  bad  been  fined  for  not  serving  the  office  of  Load  Mayor. 
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'  ,  .  .  ■  •  in  »  .         f 

MR.  FAtJLKNE^.td  MR  BOWYER.      . 

Dablin,  Oct  1,  1745,    ' 

iMP^Mbt  Hcjrte  i^  oQ^hQi^edguiue^a  earned 
safe  'to'i^^  have  part  of  the  "  A3^ 

vice  to  Servants/*  I  wish  1  could  get  frantc^'td 
send?  ;ii4fn.  !Pix  j»otif  jiajp  of  publication,  and  I*  will 
wait  until  yotf  are  / eady,  that  we  may  both  come 
out  Ihe  same  day.  i  think  t)3ie;.iniddle  of  November 
willdcr  v^3A*we4VBs  yonr . city, ^as 'well  as  pu^HilL 
wUI  te  fall  jllfWail  time:  I  shall  finish  the  volufiife 
wittt^i  Cantata  **  of  the  Dean's,  set  to.  mnsic,  wliicli 


*  ^  AjPttie,  afli^  ceDsUiing  the  piuctice^of  what  he.calli 
imcMMRUlc ^bt^Tcs^  ^kut ^<  tM9«bil6e  of  a  B6bl6  ktt^d 
ttot  cH^^tf^atiiVk  Swiflr  who^  iSbtegK  deaf' ^  ttea  ^diuumi 
of  music,  ijrai  mot  Mndto  tte  abMNliQ;  of 'lB^uciM^l.•.:  A 
lecoaimeQded  it  toU>r  £;cl)li](p>-a9cM»g^^u4  f^ptleiDa,a  of  I^re^ 
landf'td  C^po^lifhQt4taiii;ridi<i«lM  of  thi^  puerile  Mmicl^nr. 


% 


land,  td  C^poae  li%Qt4ta  iii;ridi<i«lM  of  - thi&  ouerile  ihimicl^  ty.  \ 
Hera  we  have  motions  imitated,  which  are  "uie  most  iDhairmOji 
vow,  and  the  least  aonneeled  with  hiimaa.AffectiQbS|  as  the  trotL 
*»«^^.wd:j^j>iDg  0iJipmMm^  >qttadi  jthe  moa^ 
vxaa^BgffA  xfack^rajta  SDfvelunj^,  «pJid  r^^^^fh  roisterii^  rosp  / 
tic  rflMng^stiains;  TTO^'wojds  £]Jp  .and  de^p,  haye  high  aod 
deep  notes  set  ito  tfiem :  a  series  of  short'  notes  of  equal  len^(6s 
aieintiodthSt^^to  Mtste  slivering  mod  sfaaldiigj  aa  iil^al|l!^ 
not  of  qatdw'^ds,  to  ezprm  rumblings  a  sadden ^risot^Mk 
▼oice^  from  a  low  to  a  high  pitch,  to  denote  lying  aboTe  the 
sky;  a  ridiculous  run  of  chromatic  diyisioii^  ou  the  w.ord^ 
CcWdi»r;  witK  other  dfottp^lntjtti^s^  |nk 

woN,  Swift's  cantata  mt^y  mj^viiO^S^^'^^to^t^^^ 
nnfformly  imttatiTe  wonl^  bs«siyHi*iousl    I  observe^  in  p'assihg*^ 
tha^be;S«tiEe  of  ^tkW*piec|j  w  l9ViBlted%;«>pt.M  .abf^id  imiiatio^ 
ot^  '^'OiViAm^t  s^^  iiOli^v^m^^q^  improprieties  j^ucn^  as  Uw 
idle  repetitiovTC 'xiie  same  wt^ds,  the  running  of  Ions 


repetitions 'xiie  same  wt^ds,  the  running  of  long  2xtra!Va« 
gaat  diTisions  upon  one  syllable,  and  the  sotting  of  words  tp 
music  that  ha?e  no  meaning.'' 
VOL.  XIX.  y 
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in  my  opinion,  will  have  a  greater  run  with  the 
lovers  of  harmony  than  anv  of  the  Corelli's,  Vi- 
valdi's, Purcell's,  or  Hander s  pieces.  When  Ame^ 
the  famous  composer,  was  last  in  Ireland,  he  made 
application  to  mc  fpr  this  cantata  (which  I  could  not 
then  procure),  to  set  it  to  music:  pei^baps  he  may 
5)0  it  now,  and  bring  it  on  the  stage  ;  which,  if:  he 
does^  will  rvin  more  than  the  Beggar's  Opera  ;  and 
therefore  I  would  have  you  g^t  it  engraved  in  foJio^ 
with  scores  for  bass,  &c.,  which  will  make  it  sell 
yery  well.  I  believe  you  might  get  something  hand* 
some  for  it  from  Rich,  or  the  managers  of  Drury* 
lane,  for  which  |  shall  send  you  t^e  original  MS* 
I  am  thus  particular,  that  you  may  h{^ve  the  profit 
to  yourself,  as  you  will  have  the  trouble.  X  w^  in 
daily  expectation,  for  six  weeks,  of  going  to  Lon- 
don ;  but  was  prevented  by  many  accidents — I  can- 
not say  business,  for  I  never  had  less,  as  Mr  Hitch 
well  knows,  having  had  no  order  from  me  for  two 
months  past.  The^  ^^  Advice  to  Servants"  was  never 
finished  by  the  Dean;  and  is  consequently  very  in- 
correfet;  f^believe  you  may  see  3ome  Irishisms  in  it; 
if  so,  pray  correct  them.  Tl>^  Dean's  friends  do 
not  know  the  manner  of  an  assignment,  and  desire 
you  will  send  over  the  form.  The  stoYy  of  the  In- 
jured Lady  does  not  make  above  a  sheet ;  and  will 
vex  your  northern  Jiardy  neighbours  more  than  the 
"  PubUc  Spirit  of  the  Whigs/?  of  which  they  com- 
plained to  Queen  Anne.  As  you  are  famous  for 
Writing  prefaces,  pray  help  me  to  one  for  "  Advice 
to  Servants/*  for  which  I  have  not  yet  printed  the 
title.  My  be^t  compliments  to  our  friends,  and 
should  be  obliged  to  Mr  Dodsley  for  the  two  let- 
ters j  which  you  may  send,  under  cover  to  Samuel 
Bindon,  Esq.,  at  my  house/  I  am  whimsical,  and 
^nd  you  the  beginnipg  of  ^^  Advice/'  &c.  and  th^ 
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remainder  to  Mr  Hitch,  that  you  may  pfint  it  im« 
mediately*  I  think  it  might  be  printed  without  the 
**  Injured  Lady/*  as  your  volume  will  make  the 
better  figure  with  original  pieces :  but  this  I  submit 
to  your  better  judgment. 

I  long  much  to  see  London,  although  I  have  no 
other  business  than  to  visit  my  friends,  and  do  them 
any  service  in  my  power ;  and  if  I  can  be  useful  to 
you  in  England  or  Ireland,  pray  let  me  know,  and 
I  will  do  it..  I  would  not  have  you  advertise  until 
two  or  three  days  before  you  publish,  in  which  I 
wish  you  all  imaginable  s<uccess ;  and  am,  dear.Sir» 
your  faithful  friend^  and  obliged  humble  servant, 

Gkouge  Faulkner*  . 


XV  account  of  a  SdLONUMENT  ERECTED    TO   THE 
MEMORY  OF  DR  SWIFT,  IN  IRELAND* 

TO'MR  GEORGE  FAULKNER.* 

Neale,  Feb.  14,  1750. 
Sir, 
I  HAVE  at  last  finished,  what  you  have  often 
heard  me  wish  I  might  be  able  to  do,  a  monument 
for  the  greatest  genius  of  our  age,  the  late  Dean  of 
St  Patrick's.  The  thing  in  itself  is  but  a  trifle  ;  but 
it  is  more  than  I  should  ever  have  attempted,  bad  I 
not  with  indignation  seen  a  country  (so  honoured 
b^  the  birth  of  so  great  a  man,  and  so  faithfully 


*  Bj  Sir  John  Brdwne,  of  the  county  of  Mayo«— F. 
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aerved  by  him  all  his  life)  so  Idng  and  so  shamefullj 
negligent  in  erecting  some  monument  of  gratitude 
to  his  memory.  Countries  are  not  wise  in  such  ne- 
glect ;  for  they  hurt  themselves.  Men  of  genius 
are  encouraged  to  apply  their  talents  to  the  service 
of  their  country,  When  they  see  in  it  gratitude  to  the 
memory  (^f  those  who  have  deserved  well  of  them. 
The  ingenious  Pere  Castle  told  me  at  Paris,  that  he 
reckoned  4t  the  greatest  misfortune  to  him  that  he 
was  not  born  an£nglishm€in  ;  ^nd,  when  he  explain- 
ed himselt^  it  was  only  for  this,  that,  after  two  hun- 
dred  years,  they  had  erected  a  monument  to  Shake- 
speare ;  and  another  to  a  modern,  but  to  the  greatest 
of  them,  Sir  kaac  Newton.  Great  souls  are  very- 
disinterested  in  the  aflfairs  of  life ;  they  look  for 
fame  and  immortality,  scorning  the  mean  paths  of 
interest  and  lucre:  and,  iiurely,  in  an  age  so  mer- 
cenary as  ours,  men  should  not  be  so  sparing  to  give 
public  marks  of  their  gratitude  to  men  of  such  vir- 
tue, dead,  however  they  ifiay  treat  tfhem  living ; 
since  in  so  doing,  they  bespeak,  and  almost  insure 
to  themselves,  a  succession  of  such  useful  persons  in 
society.  It  was  with  this  view  that  I  have  deter- 
mined to  throw  in  my  mite. 

In  a  fine  lawn  below  my  house,  I  have  planted  a 
hippodrome.  It  is  a  circular  plantation,  consisting 
of  five  walks ;  the  central  of  which  is  a  horse-course, 
and  three  rounds  make  exactly  a  mile.  All  the 
lines  are  so  laid  out,  that,  from  the  centre,  the  six 
rows  of  trees  appear  but  one,  and  form  100  arches 
round  the  field  5  in  the  centre  of  which  1  have 
erected  a  mount,  and  placed  a  marble  column  on 
its  proper  pedestal,  with  all  the  decorations  of  the 
order;  on  the  summit  of  which  I  have  placed  a 
Pegasus,  just  seeming  to  take  flight  to  the  Heavens ; 
and,  on  the  die  of  the  pedestal  1  have  engraved 
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the  following  iDscription,  written  by  an  ingenious 
friend : 

Iir  MEMORIAM  JONATHAUr  SWITT,  S.  T.  P.  TIKI  SIMC  PARI. 

AONIDVM  F0NTE9  APERIS,   DIVINE  POET  A, 
ARTE  nova:    jrrilEREAS  PROPRIIS,  ET  PEOAflVS,  ALIS 
8CANDE  DOMOS  :    JBTERNVM  ADDET  TV  A  FAMA  COLVMNJB 
BVIC  MEMORJ  DECV8.      HIC,  TANT|  QVA  PoSHVMVS  VMBRASi 
NOllnViS  IN  VENTEM,  9ACR0  REYOCARE  QYOTANNI8 
LVDOBVM  RITY  IYYAT;    HIC  TIBI  PAIIYYS  HONORYM 
OFFEETYR  CYMYLY9  :    LAVDYM  QVO  FINE  TYORYM 
COPIA  CLAYDATYR  QYI  QYifiRXT«   GENTIS  lERNJB 
FECTORA  8CRYTETYR,  LATVMQVE  INTERROOET  OKBEV. 

MDCCL. 

I  have  also  appointed  a  small  fund  for  annual  pre* 
miums  to  be  distributed  in  the  celebration  of  games 
at  the  monument  yearly.  The  ceremony  is  to  last 
three  days,  beginning  the  first  of  May  yearly.  On 
this  day,  young  maids  and  men  in  the  neighbour- 
hood are  to  assemble  in  the  hippodrome,  with  their 
garlands  and  chaplets  of  flowers,  and  to  dance  round 
the  monument,  singing  the  praises  of  this  ingenious 
patriot,  and  strewing  with  flowers  all  the  place:  af- 
ter which  they  are  to  dance  for  a  prize ;  the  best 
dancer  among  the  maids  is  to  be  presented  with  a  cap 
and  ribbands;  and,  after  the  dance,  the  young  men 
are  to  run  for  a  hat  and  gloves. 

The  second  day,  there  is  to  be  a  large  market 
upon  the  ground :  and  the  girl  who  produces  the 
finest  hank  of  yarn,  and  the  most  regular  reel  and 
count,  is  to  have  a  guinea  premium ;  and  the  person 
who  buys  the  greatest  quantity  of  yarn  is  to  have  a 
premium  of  two  guineas. 

The  third  day,  the  farmer  who  produces  the  best 
yearling  calf  of  his  own  breed  is  to  have  two  guinea? 
premium ;  and  he  that  produces  the  fairest  colt  or 
filly,  of  bis  own  breed  likewise^  not  over  two  years 
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old,  shall  receive  a  premium  of  two  guineas  also. — 
Thus  the  whole  will  not  exceed  ten  pounds ;  and  all 
these  useful  branches  of  our  growth  and  manufac* 
ture  will  be  encouraged,  in  remembering  the  patron 
who  with  so  much  care  and  tenderness  recommended 
them  to  others,  and  cherished  them  himself.  I  am» 
dear  Sir, 

Your  humble  servant, 

J.  B. 
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[The  letters  which  follow  have  reached  the  Editor  too  hte  to  1» 
regularly  inserted  in  the  order  of  their  dates,  but  are,  for  the 
most  part,  too  interesting  to  be  suppressed.  Only  two  of  the 
number,  it  is  beliered,  have  been  hitherto  published.  The  two 
letters  from  Swift  to  Addison,  and  the  twelve  letiers  from  the 
Dean  to  Mr  Tickell«  were  communicated,  in  the  most  oblignig 
and  liberal  manner  possible^  by  Major  TickeU,  the  desoendaBt 
of  the  poet] 
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ORIGINAL  CORRESPONDENCE 

BSTWBSH 

DEAN  SWIFT  AND  HIS  FRIENDS. 


TO  MR  ADDISON. 

Dublio,  Angiist  n»  1710^ 

Sis, 
I  LOOKED  long  etiough  at  the  wind  to  set  you  safe 
at  the  other  side,  and  then  *  ***^  our  conduct,  verf 
unwilling  for  fear  you  [about  two  lines  are  €ffiaaMd\ 
tip  to  a  post-horse,  and  hazard  your  limhs  to  be 
made  a  member;  '  I  believe  yon  had  the  dispUsasiice 
of  much  ill  news  almost  as  soon  as  you  landei. 
Even  the  moderate  Tories  here  are  in  pain  at  these 
revolutions,  being  what  will  certainly  affect  the 
Duke  of  Marlborough,  and,  consequently,  the  suo 
cess  of  the  war*  My  lord-lieutenant  asked  me  yes- 
terday when  I  intended  for  England.  I  said  I  had 
no  business  there  now,  sinoe  I  suppose  in  a^littlp 
time  I  shaiiM  not  have  one  friend  left  that  had  <  any 
credit }  and  his  excellency  was  of  my  opinion.  I 
never  once  began  your[laA^,]  since  you  £7^  Mur] 
being  perpetually  prevented  by  all  the  company  I 


Digitized  by 


Google 


54^  BPISTOLA&Y  CORBESPONDENCS^ 

kept,  and  especially  Captain  Pratt,  to  whom  I  ani 
almost  a  domestic  upon  your  account.  I  am  con- 
vinced, that  whatever  Government  come  over,  yoii 
will  find  all  marks  of  kindness  from  any  Parliament 
here,  with  respect  to  your  employment ;  the  Tories 
contending  with  the  Whigs  which  should  speak  best 
of  you.  Mr  Pratt  says,  he  has  received  such  marks 
of  your  sincerity  and  friendship,  as  he  never  can  for« 
get;  and,  in  short,  if  you  will  come  over  again, 
when  you  are  at  leisure,  we  will  raise  an  ^rmy,  and 
make  you  king  of  Ireland.  Can  you  think  so  mean* 
ly  of  a  kingdom,  as  not  to  be  pleased  that  every 
creature  in  it,  who  hath  one  grain  of  worth,  has  a 
veneration  for  you.  I  know  there  is  nothing  in  this 
to  make  you  add  any  value  to  yourself;  but  it  ought 
to  put  you  on  valuing  them,  and  to  convince  you 
that  they  ar^  not  an  undistinguishing  people.  On 
Thursday,  the  Bishop  of  Clogher,  the  two  Pratts, 
and  I,  are  to  be  as  happy  as  Ireland  will  give  us 
leave ;  we  are  to  dine  with  Mr  Paget  at  the  Castle, 
and  drink  your  health.  The  bishop  shewed  me  the 
£rst  volume  of  the  small  edition  of  the  Tatler,  where 
there  is  a  very  handsome  compliment  to  me;  but  I 
can  never  pardon  the  printing  the  news  of  every 
Tatler-— I  think  he  might  as  well  have  printed  the 
advertisements.  I  knew  it  was  a  bookseller's  piece 
of  craft,  to  increase  the  bulk  and  price  of  what  he 
was  sure  would  sell ;  but  I  utterly  disapprove  it«  I 
beg  you  would  freely  tell  me  whether  it  will  be  of 
any  account  for  me  to  come  to  England.  I  would 
not  trouble  you  for  advice,  if  I  knew  where  else  to 
ask  it.  We  expect  every  day  to  tear  of  my  lord- 
president's  removal ;  if  he  were  to  continue,  I  might, 
perhaps,  hope  for  some  of  bis  good  offices.  Yon 
ordered  me  to  give  you  a  memorial  of  what  I  bad  in 
my  thoughts.  There  were  two  things,  Dr  So*     ■  th's 
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prebend  and  sinecure,  or  the  place  of  bistoriogra* 
pher.  But  if  things  go  on  in  the  train  they  are  now, 
I  shall  only  beg  you,  when  there  is  an  account  to  be 
depended  on  for  a  new  government  here,  that  you 
will  give  me  early  notice  to  procure  an  addition  to 
my  fortunes.  And  with  saying  so,  I  take  my  leave 
of  troubling  you  with  myself. 

I  do  not  desire  to  hear  from  you  tilt  you  are  out  of 
[the]  hurry  at  Malmsbury.  *  I  long  till  you  have 
some  good  account  of  your  Indian  affairs,  so  as  to 
make  public  business  depend  upon  you,  and  not 
you  upon  that.  I  read  your  character  in  Mrs  Man- 
ly's  noble  Memoirs  of  Europe.  It  seems  to  me,  as 
if  she  had  about  two  thousand  epithets  and  fine 
words  packed  up  in  a  bag;  and  that  she  pulled 
them  out  by  handfuls,  and  strewed  them  on  her  p»> 
per,  where  about  once  in  five  hundred  times  they 
happen  to  be  right. 

My  lord-lieutenant,  we  reckon,  will  leave  us  in  a 
fortnight ;  I  led  him,  by  a  question,  to  tell  me  he 
did  not  expect  to  continue  in  the  government,  nor 
would,  when  all  his  friends  were  out.  Pi;ay  take 
some  occasion  to  let  my  [^Lord]  Halifax  know  the 
sense  I  have  of  the  favour  he  intended  me. 

I  am  with  great  respect.  Sir,  your  most  obedient 
and  most  obliged  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


^  For  wblch  borough  Addison  was  then  candidate,  and  after* 
wards  member. 
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LETTER  FROM  SWIFT. 

£The  address  and  envelope  of  this  letter  hate  been  lost.  It  was 
found  among  the  records  m  Birmingham  Tower,  Dublin  Castle^ 
and  obligingly  copied  for  this  work,  by  Edward  f^awson,  Eaq. 
Barrister  at  Law,  and  Sub«Commissioner  of  Records  in  Ireland. 
It  seems  to  hare  been  addressed  to  some  friend  in  Ireland  dnr. 
ing  Swift's  residence  at  Letcombe  in  Berkshire,  after  the  disso* 
Intion  of  Oxford's  administration*  There  is  no  signature  nor 
place  of  date.] 


Jrfjr  29,  1714. 
Sir, 
I  HAVE  been  these  two  months  fifty  miles  from 
London,  to  avoid  the  storm  that  has  happened  at. 
Court.  The  news  will  tell  you  a  post  or  two  before 
this  of  my  Lord  Ox.'s  laying  down  ;  he  was  to  do  it 
yesterday.  He  has  sent'to  desire  I  would  stay  some 
time  with  him  at  his  house  in  Herefordshire,  which 
I  am  not  likely  to  refuse,  though  I  may  probably 
suffer  a  ^ood  deal  in  my  little  affairs  in  Ireland  by 
my  absence.  This  makes  it  necessary  for  me  to  de- 
sire you  would  please  to  renew  my  license  of  ab- 
sence, which  expires  about  the  end  of  August.  As 
soon  as  it's  expired,  I  should  hope  so  much  from 
your  friendship,  that,  though  any  accident  might 
happen  to  prevent  your  timely  notice,  that  you 
would  do  me  such  a  favour  whenever  there  is  occa- 
sion. I  had  fixed  my  journey  to  Ireland  to  be  on 
the  second  of  August,  when  this  incident  changed 
it.  I  think  it  is  about  this  time  two  years  ♦  that  yoa 
came  to  my  lodgings  with  Mr  Pratt,  to  tell  me  the 


*  This  is  an  odd  mistake,  Lord  Godolphin  went  out  of  oSoe 
in  1710^  four  years  before  the  date  of  the  latter. 
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news  t>f  Lord  Godolphia*8  going  but,  which  .was  as 
joyful  to  me  as  this  is  otherwise.  I  beliieve  joa 
wUI  reckon  me  an  ill  courtier  to  follow  a  (discarded 
statesman  to  his  retirement,  especially  when  1  have 
been  always  well  with  those  now  in  power^  as  I  was 
with  him.  But  to  answer  that  would  require  talk«i 
ing,  and  I  have  already  troubled  you  so  much  who- 
are  a  man  of  business.     1  am  Sir^ 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 

Pray  let  the  absence  be  general  as  befdne.  I  was 
very  near  wanting  it  some  months  ago  with  a  wit- 
ness.* I  know  not  what  alterations,  this  change 
may  make  in  the  scheme  for  Irish  promotions.  I 
hear  Dr  Pratt  and  Ellwood  ai*e  secure.     .  . 


TO  MR  ADDISON.f 

Dublin,  July  9,  1717. 

Sir, 
I  SHOULD  be  much  concerned  if  I  did  not  think 
you  were  a  little  angry  with  me  for  not  congratulate 


*  Allsdhig  probably  to  the  chance  there  was  of  hn  being  ob- 
liged to  fly  ott  account  of  the  offence  taken  at  the  <^  Public 
Spirit  of  the  Whigs." 

f  This  curious  and  Talaable  letter  was  found  amongst  the 
papers  of  Mr  Tickell  the  poet.  There  is  a  fery  kind  letter  from 
Addison,  dated  iOth  March,  1717-18.  Vol.  XVI.  p  337.  But 
as  it  refers  to  some  application  made  by  the  i>ean  in  favour  of 
friends,  it  must  have  been  in  reply  to  a  subsequent  letter  from 
Swift,  as  that  wUch  is  now  giTen  to  the  public  contains  no  such 
FiMagt. 
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ing  you  nfton  being  Secretary.  But  I  choose  my 
time  as  I  would  to  visit  you,  when  all  yoor  com- 
pany is  gone.  I  am  confident  you  have  given  ease 
of  mind  to  many  thousand  people,  who  will  never 
believe  any  ill  can  be  intended  to  the  constitution 
in  church  or  state,  while  you  are  in  so  high  a  trust, 
and  I  should  have  been  of  the  same  opinion  though 
I  had  not  the  happiness  to  know  you. 

I  am  extremely  obliged  for  your  kind  remembrance 
some  momihs  ago,  by  the  Bishop  of  Derry,  and  for 
your  generous  intentions,  if  you  had  come  to  Ireland, 
to  have  made  party  give  way  to  friendship  by  con* 
tinning  your  acquaintance. 

I  examine  my  heart,  and  can  find  no  other  reason 
why  I  write  to  you  now,  beside  that  great  love  and 
esteem  I  have  always  had  for  you.  I  have  nothing  to 
ask  you  either  for  any  friend  or  for  myself.  When  I 
conversed  among  ministers,  I  boasted  of  your  ac- 
quaintance, but  I  feel  no  vanity  from  being  known 
to  a  secretary  of  state.  I  am  only  a  little  concerned 
to  see  you  stand  single  ;  for  it  is  a  prodigious  singu- 
larity in  any  court  to  owe  one's  rise  entirely  to  merit. 
I  will  yenture  to  tell  you  a  secret,  that  three  or  four 
more  such  choices,  would  gain  more  hearts  in  three 
Wjceks,  than  all  the  methods  hith.erto  practised  have 
been  able  to  do  in  as  many  years. 

It  is  now  time  for  me  to  recollect  that  I  am  writ* 
ing  to  a  secretary  of  state,  who  has  little  time  allow- 
ed him  for  trifles ;  I  therefore  take  my  leave,  lyith 
lissurances  of  my  being  ever,  with  the  truest  re- 
spect, Sir, 

Your  most  obedient 

and  most  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 
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TO  THE  REV.  DR  ROBERT  MOSSOM, 

BBAN  OK  08SORY»  AT  KiLKBNNY.* 

Dublin,  Febrnarj  ]  4, 1730.21. 
Sia, 
When  I  l^ad  the  favour  of  your's  of  the  8th  ia-» 
9taQt^  I,  was  in  very  ill  healthy  aud  am.  since  bat 
pl^wly  recqvj^ring.  About  five  years  ago  I  bad 
some  disputes  with  my  cl>apter,  upon  this  occasioa 
pf  my  negatives,  which  was  never  contradicted  be* 
fore^  nor  did  the  members  directly  do  it  then,  but 
by  sQipe  sid^,  ways  of  arguing  the  ill  consequences 
which  might  follow  if  it  had  no  exceptions.  This 
they  were  spirited  to  by  the  A,  B.  ofTuam,  whoincit* 
ed  the  A.  B.  of  Dublin,  and  who  said  be  had  long 
enteilained  an  .opinion  against  my  negative.  Since 
that  they  never  contradicted  it :  and  the  poin^.is,  as 
you  say,  perfectly  absurd.  I  then  writ  to  the 
Bishop  of  Rochester,  and  Dean  of  Sarum,  who  had 
been  my  old  friends  ;  the  former  distinguished  be- 
tween deaneries  of  the  old  and  new  establishment,  and 
both  of  them  advised  me  to  make  as  little  stir  as  I 
could,  t  The  Dean  of  Sarum  said  positively  that  he 
had  no  more  power  in  the  chapter  than  a  senior  prer 
bendary ;  that  when  he  was  absent,  the  next  senior 
presided  of  course,  and  had  only  a  vote.  In  this  case, 
inrithout  doubt,  [time]  hath  madeit,  that  things  may  be 


*  The  original  of  this  letter  is  ia  the  possession  of  Leonard 
MacnalJy,  Esq.  Barrister  at  Jaw,  Dublin.  It  refers  to  a  contro* 
Tersy  upon  a  point  of  ecclesiastical  jurisdiction,  upon  which 
Swift  also  cotisuited  Atterburj. 

+  See  Swift's  correspondence  with  Atterbury  on  this  subject* 
Vol.  XVL  p.  266.  • 
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[done]  by  the  Dean  and  chapter,  whether  the  form- 
er  consents  or  no.     But  you  are  to  understand,  that 
the  privilegeir  and  powers  of  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick 
depend  upon  snbseqaent  grants  and  confirmations 
of   Popes,    parliaments,    kings,    and    archbishops. 
Now,  if  TOur  charter  be  much  older  than  Ed- 
ward IV.  s  tim^,  for  ought  I  know  you  may  be 
on  the  foot  of  St  Patrick's,  as  that  was  apon  the  foot 
of  Sanim,  before  the  subsequent  *  *  [some  words  ii^ 
kgiblieJi  There  is  a  French  act  of  Parliamfent,  Edward 
ly .  where  it  is  recited,  that  whereas  the  Dean  of  St 
Patrick  is  ordinary,  &c.  and  has  such  and  such  privi- 
leges, &c.  so  that  then  they  were- known.     This 
deanery  is  505  years  old,  and  several  of  the  Dfeaa's 
powers  were  granted  in  the  first,  second,  and  third 
centui'y  after  ;  and  the  error  of  my  opponents  lay  in 
thinking  this  deanery  was  like  that  of  Sarum,  with- 
out considering  what  came  after:  I  believe  your 
best  argument  will  be,  to  insist,  in  general,  that  yoa 
copy  after  St  Patrick's,  and  if  they  allow  that,  I  will 
provide  you  with  power  and  privilege  enough.     It 
is  an  infallible  maxim,  that  not  one  thing  here  is 
done  without  the  Dean's  consent.     If  he  proposeth, 
it  is  then  left  to  the  majority  ;  because  his  proposal 
is  his  consent.    This  is  as  much  as  I  can  send  you 
at  present,  from  a  giddy  aking  head.     If  you  com« 
maud  any  further  particulars  from  me,  of  my  prac* 
tice  here,  or  any  other  point  wherein  I  can  do  yon 
service,  you  shall  find  me  ready  to  obey ;  and  I  think 
there  are  few  older  acquaintances  than  you  and  I* . . » 
Believe,  with  great  truth,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient 

humble  servant, 

JoKATHt  SWIFT» 
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TO  MR  TICKELL. 

Doanery-Hoase^  July  11^  1724*    < 
Sir, 
I  SHALL  wait  on  you  at  the  time  and  place  yim! 
appoint,  although  it  is  hard  that  you  last  coiners  an& 
lodgers  should  invite  us  old  housekeepers,  which  I 
would  have  you  to  know  I  am,  and  can  bring  yoa' 
half-a-dozen  men  in  gowns  to  depose  it.     1  shall 
therefore  attend  you  only  on  this  condition,  that  yoti; 
will  be  ready  to  6x  a  day  for  dining  at  the  deanery 
with  Lord  Forbes  and  Mr  Sheridan,  because  this  lat* 
ter  has  been  heard  to  boast  that  you  will  coude* 
sceud  to  suffer  him. 

I  am,  with  great  respect.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant,   . 
JONATH.  SwiPT#. . 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Deaoery-House,  August  3,  1724- 
Sir, 

I  SHOULD  have  waited  on  you  before  now,  if  I  had 
not  been  tormented  with  an  old  vexatious  disorder 
of  a  deafness  and  noise  in  my  ears,  which  has  re* 
turned,  after  having  left  me  above  two  years,  and 
makes  me  unsupportable  to  others  and  myself. 

I  now  make  bold  to  trouble  in  an  affair  which 
goes  very  near  my  heart.  Mr  Proby,  Surgeon-Gre- 
neral,  my  old  friend,  and  most  generally  beloved  of 

VOL.  XIX.  z 
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any  man  m  this  kingdom,  lies  under  a  great  misfor- 
tune at  present.  His  eldest  son,  a  captain  in  Lord 
Tirawly*s  regiment^  hath  been  accused  at  Galloway 
for  discovering  an  inclination  to  popery,  and  se- 
veral affidavits  have  been  made  against  him.  The 
young  man  desires  nothing  but  a  fair  trial.  The 
aoeusation  is  generally  judged  malicious  and  false: 
But  that  concerns  vyou  not.  He  is  to  be  tried  in  a 
fiw  days,*  hut  the  matter  must  first  go  before  the 
Iu>rds-justices.  Mr  Proby  being  utterly  unknown 
to  you,  desires  the  favour  to  wait  upon  you  either 
this  afternoon  or  evening,  or  early  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. He  does  not  intend  this  as  a  solicitor  for  his 
son,  he  has  too  much  discretion ;  but  because  the 
business  will  first  come  before  the  Lords- Justices, 
he  thinks  it  will  be  proper  for  him  to  wait  on  you, 
and  say  or  ask  what  is  convenient,  and  thought 
that  my  recommendation  will  facilitate  his  access. 
Therefore,  pray  Sir  mistake  me  not.  I  am  not  at  all 
making  you  an  advocate,  .but  only  desiring  that  he 
may  not  see  you  wholly  as  a  stranger. 

You  will  please  to  signify  by  one  of  your  servants 
what  hour  you  will  permit  Mr  Proby  to  attend  you. 
I  am,  with  great  respect.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 
JoNATH.  Swift. 


^  ^.iprift  also  interceded  in  bcbalf  of  Hub  young  gentltman  widi 
Lord  Carteret,  then  lord.lieuteDant.    bee  Vol.  XVI.  p.  473«. 
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TO  THE  SAME. 

Deanery-House,  Sept.  4,  1734. 
SiH, 
I  DESIRE  you  will  please  to  send  the  inclosed.  I  beg 
your  pardon  for  so  often  troubling  you,  but  I  owed  his 
excellency  a  letter.*     I  am  pretty  well  eased  of  my 
troublous  disorder,  and  intend  to  wait  on  you  soon, 
and  hope  you  will  make  some  appointment  with  those 
you  like  best,  that  we  may  meet  at  the  Deanery. 
I  am,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift, 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Demery-Hottse^  Oct.  24|  1724. 
Sir, 
I  DID  not  design  to  attend  my  lord-lieutenant,  till 
his  hurry  of  visits  and  ceremony  were  over ;  but  I 
fear  it  will  be  long  before  I  can  have  that  honour, 
for  I  am  so  cruelly  persecuted  with  the  return  of  my 
deafness,  that  I  am  6t  for  nothing  but  to  moap  in  my 
chamber.  I  therefore  humbly  entreat  your  favour, 
to  present  my  most  humble  duty  to  his  excellency. 


^  The  inclosure  appears  to  have  been  the  letter  to  Lord  Car- 
teret, dated  3d  September  1724,  upon  the  subjects  chiefly  of  Dr 
Berkeley's  expedition  to  Bermudas.    See  Vol,  XVI.  p.  467. 
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and  to  let  him  know  the  unlucky  cause  that  hinders 
me  from  waiting  on  him,  which  I  apprehend  will  yet 
continue  some  weeks.  I  have  already  had  but  too 
much  cause  to  complain  of  a  disorder  which  hath  so 
long  deprived  me  of  the  happiness  of  your  company, 
I  conclude  you  are  now  a  busy  man  i  and  there- 
fore shall  only  add,  that  I  am,  with  great  esteem^ 
Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


TO  MR  STAFFORD  LIGHTBURNE* 

Quiica,  April  ^S,  1736. 

Sir, 
Your  letter  was  sent  hither  to  me.  I  have  been 
so  ill  with  a  giddiness  and  deafness,  that  I  thought 
it  best  to  retire  far  into  the  country,  where  I  now  am, 
in  a  wild  place  belonging  to  Mr  Sheridan,  seven  miles 
from  Kells.  I  am  very  glad  of  your  good  success  in 
England,  for  I  always  believed  you  had  justice  on 
your  side  ;  at  the  same  time,  I  am  grieved  at  the  dif- 
ficulties your  adversary's  family  must  be  under  by 
their  own  wrong  proceedings,  and  should  be  more 
so,  if  that  puppy,  who  is  heir,  had  not  so  behaved 
himself,  as  to  forfeit  all  regard  or  pity.  Mr  Worrall 
has  the  remaining  bonds  of  Laracor,  &c.  and  a 
power  from  me  to  receive  the  money,  which  I  much 


*  The  original  is  in  the  possession  of  General  Lightburne  x 
ihc  transcript  was  obligingly  furnished  by  Mr  Theophilus  Swift. 
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want,  having  half  ruined  myself  by  building  a  wall,, 
which  is  as  bad  tts  a  law-suit.  I  desire  Mr  Proudfoot 
may,  with  his  payments,  give  the  names  of  every  te- 
nant, and  the  sums  they  paid,  and  taike  receipts  from 
Mr  WorralL  Present  my  service  to  my  cousin.  I 
hope  this  journey  has  contributed  to  her  health,  as 
well  as  her  fortune. 

I  am  your  most  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 

The  postmaii  tells  me  that  a  letter  directed  to  me 
at  Mr  Latirtier's  at/Kells,  and  put  into  the  bye-bag 
at  Trim,  will  be  sent  to  me  ;  so  that  if  yoU  have  any 
occasion  to  write,  you  may  take  that  way.  I  have 
desired  Mr  Wallis  to  appear  for  me  at  the  visitation. 

Pcb.  23, 1727-8. 

liiave  received  from  MrStafford  Lightburne,  L.Sii 
Sterling,  in  full  of  all  interest,  and  all  dues  and  de^ 
mands  whatsoever,  to  the  day  of  the  dat6  hereof.  I 
say,  received  by  me, 

L.S2.  JoNATR.  Swift. 


TO  MR  TICKELL. 

July  19,  1725, 
Sir, 
Your  whole  behaviour,  with  relation  to  mysfelf, 
ever  since  I  had  thfehonour  to  be  known  to  you,  hath 
tended  maliciously  to  hinder  me  from  writing '  or 
speaking  any  tiling  that  conld  'deserve  to  be  feid  dr 
heard.     I  can  no  sooner  hint  my  desire  of  a  favcnar 
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to  a  frienda  but  you  tnamediately  grant  it,  on  purpose 
tb  load  me,  so  as  to  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  express 
my  gratitude ;  and  against  your  conscience  you  put 
compliments  upon  the  letter  I  write,  where  the  sub- 
ject is  only  to  beg  a  favour,  on  purpose  to  make  ufe 
write  worse,  or  not  at  all,  for  the  future*  I  remem* 
ber  some  faint  strokes  of  this  unjust  proceeding  in 
myself,  when  I  had  a  little  credit  in  the  world,  but 
in  no'  comparison  with  yours,  which  have  filled  up 
the  measure  of  iniquity. 

I  have  often  thought  it  a  monstrous  folly  in  us» 
who  are  tied  to  this  kingdom,  to  have  any  friQii<|ship. 
with  votis  autresy  who  are  birds  of  passage,  wbi}e}W€i 
are  sure  to  be  forsaken  like  young  wenches  who  are 
seduced  by  soldiers  that  quarter  among  them  for  d^  (ew 
months.  Therefore  I  prudently  resolved  to  make  no 
other  use  of  you,  than  for  my  present  satisfaction,  by 
ixnpiH)ving  myself  from  your  conversation,  or  making 
n^  of  your  inter^t  to  the  advantage  of  my  friends* 
^ut  when  you  leave  us,  I  will,  for  my  own  quiet, 
send  as  few  sighs  after  you  as  I  can*  For,  when  Gods 
usefi  to  Goine  down  to  earth  to  converse  with  females, 
it  was  true  judgment  in  the  lady  who  chose  rather 
to  marry  an  earthly  lover  than  Apollo,  who  would 
be  always  gambling  toixeaven^.and,  besides^  would 
be  young  when  she  was  old. 

And,  to  shew  I  am  serious  in  my  resolutions,  I  now 
entreat  another  good  office  from  yon,  in  behalf  of  a 
young  gentleman,  IVIr  James  Stopford,  a  fellow  of 
the  college.  .  He  is  a  man  of  birth  and  fortune,  but 
the  latter  a  little  engaged  by  travelling ;  and  having 
nqw  as  strong  temptations  to  traYel  again  with  great 
adyai^tiag^  as  governor  to  a  young,  person,  he  de- 
sires the  l^onour  of  being  admitted  to  my  lordJieute- 
qaijLt  by  your  means^  with  no  other  view  but  the 
fupedif  that  such,  a  reception  would  give  him,  only 
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whispering  me,  (as  all  men  have  base  ends,)  that  he 
forsees  his  excellen^y^  beifig  ttbont  his  ovirn  age,  will 
be  always  of  so  great  a  consequence  in  England,  as, 
many  years  hence,  he  may  nnd  his  account  in  his 
lordship's  protection  and  countenance. 

He  is  reckoned  the  best  scholar  of  hit). age  acD^ng 
us,  and  abounds  in  every  amiable  quality,  without 
any  oircumstance  to  detract  ft'om  them^  except  one^ 
which  V  hope  his  travels  will  put  an  eqd  to^  and  that 
is,  k)vei  ■  •    '         .'.•....' 

In  the  letter  directed  to  Dr  Delany,  thereisiOne  to 
Mr  Stopford,  who  is  soon  expected  in  town,.'  and 
therein  I  let  Mm  know  what  I  writer  to  you,  and.  di- 
rect hinfi'to  attend  you,  for  which  I  humbly  desire 
pardon,  as  well  as  for  the  trouble  of  sending  the 
packet  to  Dr  Deiany^  and  for  teasing  you  with  so 
long  a  letter ;  which  I  will  cbnolude  with  the  siBoe* 
rest  profession  of  being  ever,  with  great>respect. 
Your  ihost  obedient  ai^  obhged  servant,  . 

J..  Swift.   : 

The  ladies  present  their  best  service  and  thanks  to 
you  for  your  remembrance*  Mrs  Johnson  has 
blunted  her  pick-axe^  with  work. 


♦  Iq  a  letter  to  J)t  Shferidan,  .25th  January  172,4-5,  the  Deaa 
inform^  him,  that  Mrs  John$oii^^  is  so  pleased  with- her  pick^axe^ 
that  she  w«ars  it  fastened  to  her  girdle,  on  her  l^t  side,  in  Mancf 
with  her  watch."     Vol.  XVII.  p.  U 
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TO  THE  SAME. 

Sep.  IB^  1T«& 
Sir, 
/  Y<oQ^  court  tfieople  have  found  out  the  way  of  vex- 
ing me  in  all  my  privacy  and  monkish  manner,  of 
living.  Her^r  is  Mr  Sheridan  perpetually  tciasiiig 
me  with  complaints*  directly  in  the  style  I  bajve  of- 
ten met  among  state  letters,  of  loss  of  favour  hy  n^is- 
reprceentatioh,  and  envy  and  malice,  and  secret  ene- 
mies, and  the  rfest  of  that  jargon.  I  have  had  ;share 
of  it  myself,  and  so  I  believe  have  you,  and  may 
have  more  in  thie  course  of  your  forrtune.  T^be  worst 
evil  is,  that  when  ili  opinions  are  instilled. into  great 
men,  they  never  think  it  worth  their  while  tp  be  un- 
deceived, and  so  a  little  man  is  ruined  withj>}it  the 
least  tincture  of  guih.  And  therefore^  the, last  time 
I  was  in  the  world,  I  refused  to  deal  with' a  chief 
minister,^  till  he  promised  me,  upon  his  honour,  never 
to  be  influenced  by  any  ill  story  of  me,  till  he  told  it 
me  plainly,  and  heard  my  defem^e;  after  wlifchi,  ff 
I  cleared  myself,  it  should  pass  for  nothing,:  ^dhe 
kept  his  word,. and  I  was  never  once  in  pain.  I 
was  the  person  who  recommended  Mr  Sheridan  ;^ 
but  the  Bishop  of  Elphin  took  upon  him  to  da  it 
in  Ibrm,  and  give  it  a  sanction,  and  was  seconded  by 
two  other  bishops,  all  principled  according  to  your 
heart's  desire,  and  therefore  his  excellency  hath 
nothing  to  answer  for.  I  do  believe  Mr  Sheridan 
hath  been  formerly  reckoned  a  Tory,  but  no  other- 
wise than  hundreds  among  your  favourites,  who» 
perhaps,  grew  converts  with  more  zeal^  noise,  and 


*  To  be  chaplain  to  the  lord-lieutenant.    See  the  TindicatioQ  of 
Lord  Carteret^  Vol.  Vll.  p.  489. 
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conning,  but  with  less  decency*  And  I  ho()e  aman 
may  be  a  conVert,  without  being  a  renegadb ;  and 
howe^rer  the  practice  is  contrary,  I  know  which  of 
theno  I  should  most  favour.  It  is  raosfiafattible,  by 
all  sorts  of  reason,  that?  Mr  Shterfdan  is  ahb^dtHer  in^ 
nooent'in  that  accusation  of  preaching,  Im*,' as  h^'is 
a  creature  without  cunttntg/^o  he  hath  liot  orermuch 
advertency  *  His  books,  his'mathematiiDS,  the  pres- 
sures of  his  fortune,  his^taboridus  calling,  and  some 
natural  disposition  or  indisposition,  give  him  an 
egar&meni  ^ esprit ^  as  yeii  cannot  but  observe  ;  but 
he  hath  other  good  q^uaUties  enough  to  make  ^up 
that  defeqt.  Truth,  candoury  good-nature,  pleasant- 
ness of  huihour,  and  very  good  learning ;  and  it  was 
upon  these  regards  I  wa^  bold,  to  recommend  him^ 
because 'f  thought  it  Wais  f6r  the  general  good  that 
he  should  have  some  ietlcott^gement  to  go  Oft  in  his 
drudgery.  But  if  it  be  determined  that  party  must 
lay  heri^ll)iis  upon  him,  there  is  nomore  to  be  said. 
My  lorii-lriBfttenant  hath  tob'tnany  great  affeirs,  ti 
allow  tlm^  for  examining  into^.  everylittle  business; 
and  yet  it  i^  hard  that  eveti  a  beggai* -should  suffer 
who  is  wholly  innocent.  '  I  heard  Ring  WiUiamsay^ 
that  if  the  f>eOple  of  Iretand  could  be  believed  in  what 
they  said  of  each  other,  there  was  not  an  honest  man 
in  the  kingdom.  And  if  >Mt*  Sheridan  guesses  riglu 
of  the  person  who  is  tiis  chief  accuser,  there  is  no 
man  who  is  not  altogether  drank  and  mad  with  party, 
would  value  the  accusation.  If,  by  the  clatter  made 
upon  this  occasion,  it  should  be  thought  most  proper 


♦  Swift  refers  to  Shertdan*s  Mtinder,  who  chose  for  his  tctt^ 
upon  the  anniversary  of  the  HanoTer  accession,  the  memorable 
▼crsc,  "Sufficient  for  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof.**  See  the  story 
at  length,  Vol.  XYII.  p.  30. 
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for  Mr  Sheridan  not  to  appear  about  the  Castle  at 
this  juncture^  I  believe  he  will  coatent  bioiself,  bot 
not.tbat  heshoulfl  lose  any  degree  of  favour  wilh  bis 
excellency;  and,  if  this  be  the  case,  I  hppe'yda  will 
so  order  thKt  Biy  lord  wHl  condescend  to.  signify  so 
luuch  to  hial,  for  I  know ;toio  well  how  often. priiices 
themselves  are;  obliged  to  act  against  their  judigoieDt^ 
ainidst  the  rage  of  factions^  Upod  the  whole,  the 
good  treaiiaicint  y qu  have  given  me,  ha;tb  produ^^ed  aa 
ill  effect,  encoui^iogoie  to.  farther  requests,ithat'  y^u 
will  endeavour,  to  m^ke  Mr  Sheridan.easy. :  None 
but  cOQverts  are  afraid  of. sb^wing  fav0ur  to  thosd 
who  lie  under  suspicion  in  point,  of  principles.;  and 
that  was  Mr  Addison's  argument,  in  openly»  con* 
tinning  his  friendsbjp  tqi'me  to  the  very  boMr  of  his 
death.  And  your  case,  .is  the  same,  andtt^e  s^me  I 
shall  ^pect  from  you i^ar  proper  degi!fiej»!both  toi- 
wards  Mr  Sheridan  ftud^myself. 

.  Whether  you-  are  in  Parliament  orno^  J- ^apa  s^nsi<^ 
ble  you  are  too  busy  |iti1l(bis:ttine  to  bear  sudhian  iDr 
terruption-  as  I  have  givi^n  you,  and  y^t  l.:bave.not 
said  bsllf  what  I  bad  a  :ipind  ;  my  espouse  is,  thpit  I 
Mve  title  to  your  favoui'sias  you  were  Mr  Addison's 
friend,  and,  in  the  mosl^  j^ij^ur^ble  part,  his»faeif  ;t 
and  if  he  bad.  thought  ofypur  coming,  to  fhi&  king- 
dom, he  would'  have  be<|ue^thed  me. to  you.  I 
I  am«ever,  with  tru^-^stgem.  and  respect* 

Your  most  obedient;  aiid*i|iOSt  humble i servant, 

JoNviTH*  Swift. 


*  Addison  loved  Tickell  with  the  affection  of  a  father,  and  left 
him  his  literary  executor.  Accordingly,  he  ]yib|i2||hied«^co])ee. 
ted  works  of  his  friend,  with  an  elegy,  f quaUj  ^t^blinte  and  pa« 
thetic,  by  which  be  silenced  the  inyidioas  critics^  who  bad  ascrib- 
ed the  beauties  of  his  former  productions  to  tbe  s^cr^t  asiiatance 
of  Addison. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WfSTOl^AmY  CORBlSPOKDBIfCE.  969 


,    ,         TO  THE  SAME. 

'  /       .  .  .  '     ^  '  -  ' 

.     r  •     JD(tnerf-HoiM|  Nonmher  l%  I7ts. . 

SlB,.  '        !   ; 

I  Hjiv.s  got  slpwly  opt  o£  a  fc^v^sh  disorder^  that 
h^i)^  pqu^inedfiqe*  these  tun  ^p^  I  shall  dine  toh 
Bdfi^jrow  at  .home,  aft^r  a  aort,  en  famille  with^  the 
XwA>  ladjies  n^  nMr^.  Aod  if  you  please  to  be  a 
foarth,  I  shall  take  care  that  no  unacceptable  fifth-be 
of  the  comply/:  A^^  pray. let  rme  know  to  night  or 
to-morrow  qiprmng,:£oi:  astp  Sundi^y,  I  look  onyott 
as  a  guest  when  yoil  please.  • 

.  .1  afia,your  most  obedient, 
. ,-  J.  Swift. 


TQTHE'SAMB, 

'       '*  •    *  [Lowrfon,]  April  16,  1725. 

Thoitch  h  5ttti|  to  desire 'a  favour  of  yoil,  y^t.I 
iiras  glad'  iV  fifaVfe  trie  ^n  oppiVtuh'fty  of  payir)gyoa 
my  resjiecis;  *  1  '^ro'^ere  ntiW  'i^ihontti.J)iQkifi^  up 
the  remnant  of  my '61d  acquafn^Wci;  and  descending 
to  take  new  ones.^  Your  p'oopl^  "are  very  ci;vi(  to 
me,  and  I  ttte^y  a  ihoqsand  times  "better  iisajje  froin 
them'tban  from' that  deaomifaation  in  Ireland. 

This  night' t  sa\^*the  wild  boy,  whose  arrival  hefrfe 
hath  been  the  .subject  of  hal f  r >n r  talk  ibis  fortnight.* 

*  Peter  the  wild  Boy,  as  he  was  calle^ofiiight  in  the  Cv^ests  4f 
Hanorer.     Swift  made  him  the  subject  of  a  Jeii  d'esprii^  eotitled^ 
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He  is  in  the  keeping  of  Dr  Arbuthnot,  but  the  king 
and  court  were  so  entertained  with  him,  that  the  prin- 
cess could  [not] .  get  bun  lill  now.  I  can  hardly 
think  him  wild  in  the  sense  they  respect  him.  Mr 
Armidel  is  made  strnmeyor  of  ^he  works,  which  I 
suppose  you  will  hear  before  you  read  this. 

I  hope  I  am  to  give  you  joy,  and  I  am  sure  I  wish 
it  you  ;  the  reason  I.  trouble  you  with  the  enclosed, 
is,  because  it  contains  -a  biU  of  lading  for  a  picture 
I  have  from  Fnance,  etod  am  afraid  it  might  mis- 
carry. 

You  will  please  to  send  one  of  your  servants  to 
the  person  it  is  directed  to  ;  and  accept  my  excuses. 
I  am,  with  true  respect,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J,  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

London,  July  7,  1726. 
Sir,  ^    , 

I  HAVB  led  so  rqsttless,  and  visitingk  and  trarv el- 
ling,  and  vexatious  a  life,  since  I  had,.tb^,  honour  of 
your  letter,  that  I  never  had  humour  enough  to  ac- 
knowledge it,  though  I  carried  it  wrapped  up  safely 
in  my  pocket.  You  are  now  so  old  a.  married  raj^n, 
that  1  shall  not  congratulate  with  you,  but  pray 
God  you  may  long  congratulate  with  yourself^  and 
that  your  situation  will  make  you  a  tolerable  Irish*- 


'<  It  cannot  rain  bnt  it  ponrs,  or  London  strewed  wttli  lUritief,'* 
which  was  published  in  the  Miscelknies.  and  occnrs  in  this  E&> 
llon^  Vol.  XIII.  p.  199. 
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man)  at  least  till  you  can  make  the  lady  a  good 
Efiglisbwoi&aD,  which,  howe(rer»  I  hope  will  be 
late.  I  canaot  complain  of  any  want  of  civility  in 
your  friends».tbe  AVliigs;  and  I  will  tell  you  freely^ 
that  BQfOsI  of  them  agree  with  me  in  quarrelling  about 
the  same  things.  I  have  lived  these  two  months 
past  for  the  most  pait  in  the  country,  either  at 
Twitenham  with  Mr  Pope,  or  rambling  with  him 
and  Mr  Gay  for  a  fortnight  together.  Yesterday 
my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr  Congreve  made  up 
five  at  dinner  at  Twitenham.  I  have  been  very 
little  more  than  a  witness  of  any  pleasantries  you 
may  have  seen. from  London.  1  am  in  no  seden- 
tary way  for  speculations  of  any  kind,  neither  do  I 
find  them  so  ready  to  occur  at  this  late  time  of  my 
life.  The  thing  you  mention,  which  no  friend 
would  publish,  was  written  fourteen  years  ago,  at 
Windsor,*  and  shews  how  indiscreet  it  is  to  leave 
any  one  master  of  what  cannot  without  the  least 
consequence  be  shewn  to  the  world.  Folly,  malice, 
negligence,  and  the  incontinence  in  keeping  secrets, 
(for  which  we  want  a  word,)  oufi:ht  to  caution  men 
to  keep  the  key  of  their  cabinets. 

As  to  what  you  mention  of  an  imaginary  treatise, 
I  can  only  answer  .that  I  have  a  great  quantity  of 
papers  somewhere  or  other,  of  which  none  would 
please  you,  partly  because  they  are  very  incorrect, 
but  chiefly  because  they  wholly  disagree  with  your 
notions  of  persons  and  things ;  neither  do  I  believe  it 
would  be  possible  for  you  to  find  out  my  treasury 
of  waste  papers,  without  searching  nine  houses,  and 
then  sending  to  me  for  the  key. 

I  find  the  ladies  make  the  deanery  their  villa.  I 
have  been  told  that  Mrs  Johnson's  health  has  given 

*  Tbis  must  bave  been  the  Windsor  Prophecy. 
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lier  friends  bad  ap][>mhensk>iis;  and  I  have  heatd 
but  twice  from'  tliem^*  Bui  their  secretary,  Dr 
Sheridan,  josttelb  me  she  is  mueh  better,  to -my 
great  satisfaction,  t  wonder  hoiw  you  could  expect 
to  see  her  in  a  morning,  which  I,  her  oldest  acquaint- 
ance, hare  not  done  these  dozen  years,  except  once 
or  twice  in  a  journey.  I  desire  to  present  my  most 
humble  service  to  Mrs  Tickell. 

I  shall  return  in  a  few  days  to  Twitenham,  and 
there  continue  till  August,  at  the  latter  end  of  which 
month  I  propose  to  wait  on  you  attheCaslle  of 
Dublin,  for  I  am  weary  of  being  among  ministers 
whom  I  cannot  govern,  who  are  all  rank  Tories  in 
government,  and  worse  than  Whigs  in  church  ; 
whereas  I  was  the  first  man  who  taught  and  prac- 
tised the  direct  contrary  principle. 

I  am.  Sir,  with  sincere  respect, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 


TO  THE  S AMR 

l)eaDcry.Hoase^  April  7,  1727. 

Sir, 
I  HUMBLY  desire  the  favour  of  you  to  order  one  of 
your  clerks  to  prepare  a  license  for  me  to  go  to 
England  for  sixitionths.  I  wish  it  might  be  finish- 
ed by  to-morrow,  oi*  at  least  the  order  got,  after 
which  I  find  I  may  set  out  legally.     I  am  told  the 


^  See  letter  to  Dr  Sheridan,  8th  July  I72G.    Vol.  XVIT. 
p.^7. 
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ressel  I  go  im  will  set  out  to-morrow,  or  on  Sunday* 
morning. 

I  woald  desire  that  instead  of  England  it  might 
be  expressGd  partes  transmarittas,  because  it  is  pro- 
bable my  health  may  force  me  to  Aix  la  Chapelle* 
I  suppose  the  Bishop  of  Ferness  licence,  when  he 
went  to  France^  ran  in  some  such  style.  * 

I  hare  been  so  embroiled  in  my  private  affairs 
by  the  knavery  of  agents,  that  I  have  not  had  time 
to  wait  on  you.    I  am,  with  true  respect,  . 
Sir,  your  most  obedient,  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 

I  desire  my  most  humble  service  to  Mrs  TickelL 


TO  SAMUEL  GERRARD,  ESQ.    Navak. 

Dublin,  Jan.  6,  1730.  t 
SiH, 
It  was  with  great  concern  that  I  first  heard  d  du- 
bious, and  then  a  certain  account  of  the  death  of 


*  Swift  vent  to  England  in  summer  1727,  with  the  intention 
of  proceeding  from  thence  to  the  Coiitiiient.  But  the  news  of  tlie 
death  of  George  i.,  put  a  stop  to  hii  purpose^  as  he  hoped,  through 
the  interest  of  Mr  Howard,  to  negociate  an  e^chang^  betwixt  his 
Irish  preferment,  and  one  which  should  place  him. 'among  his.£n« 
glish  friends.    See  Vol.  XVIII.  p.  130. 

f  This  letter,  which  does  so  much  honour  to  the  Dean*&  friends* 
lyand  benevolent  disposition,  was  copied  from  the  original,  whicfar 
is  in  the  possession  of  Miss  Cnsack,  graod-daaghter  of  the  geo* 
ticman  whose  loss  he  laments.  They  were  a  Catholic  famity* 
Tradttfboy  which  fondly  preserves  the  most  minute  particuUi:s  o( 
Swift's  life,  has  recorded,  that  one  day  passing  through  the  town 
of  Na? an,  with  the  purpose  of  dining  at  Mr  Cusack's,  he  recoU 
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our  coRlmon:  friend  Mr  Casack,  whom,  in  in  ac-* 
quaintance  of  many  years,  I  never  found  otherwise, 
than  a  gentleman  of  honour,  sincerity,  candour,  and 
every  either  good  quality  4hat  can  recommend  a  man 
to  the  friendship  and  esteem  o{  all  worthy  persons. 
He  is  a  great  example  of  the  uncertainty  of  life,ior 
except  an  aptness  he  complained  of  to  take  oold  in 
his  head,  I  have  known  few  persons  likelier  to  liive 
long.  1  am  but  too  sensible  of  his  unhappy  femily 's 
loss  in  him,  and  particularly  of  the  condition  of  his 
lady,  who  I  hope  will  nc^  live  under  .the  tyranny 
of  that  odious  old  woman.  To  her,  poor  Mr  Cu« 
sack  owed  that  he  never  passed  one  happy  day  at 
home,  while  she  was  under  his  roof.  I  must  needs 
condole  with  you  particularly  for  your  loss  in  so 
worthy  a  friend  :  a  thing  so  scarce  in  the  country  of 
Ireland,  where  the  neighbouring  squires  are  usual- 
ly the  most  disagreeable  of  all  human  creatures. 

You  know,  Sir^  that  last  year  he  let  me  have  a 
little  mare,  which  I  have  rode  ever  since.  I  have 
often  desired  him  to  let  me  know  the  value  he  put 
on  her.  He  answered,  it  was  a  present  to  him,  and 
should  be  so  to  me.  I  protested  I  would  suffer  no 
such  thing;  he  likewise  sent  me  another  young 
mare,  which  he  was  breeding  up  for  me.     I  hope 


lected  it  was  fast-day,  and  therefore  purchased  a  leg  of  mattOD, 
to  secure  his  own  commons.  The  son  of  Mr  Metjre,  (gnuidfather 
of  the  Baron,)  at  whose  house  the  mutton  had  been  left  while  the 
Dean  attended  prayers,  plunged  it  by  way  of  jest  into  a  pot  which 
was  boiling  in  the  kitchen  fire.  When  the  Dean  returned  and 
discovered  what  had  happened^  his  passion  was  outrageous*  He 
tcdeemed  the  half«boilcd  leg  of  mutton,  however,  and  carried  it 
with  him  to  Mr  Cusack's.  Such  an  anecdote  is  not  worth  men. 
tipning,  were  it  not  to  shew  the  consequence  which  the  Irish  han; 
gratefully  and  justly  attached  to  the  minutest  particulars  of  Swift's 
kfe. 
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ahe  will  be  good  when  she  is  cared  of  her  starting ; 
and  in  the  mean  time  is  very  proper  for  a  servant* 
I  desire  you  will  give  your  judgment  what  they 
both  are  worth  ;  and  I  will  pay  the  money  immedi« 
aiely  to  the  unfortunate  widow's  order,  who  may 
perhaps  have  occa«(ion  for  it  under  her  present  cir- 
cumstances. I  shall  continue  for  some  weeks  in 
town»  and  then,  if  my  heahh  permits,  wander  for  a 
moBffcb  or  two  in  the  country  to  preserve  it«  I  am 
much  obliged  to  our  poor  friend  for  bri noting  me  ac- 
quainted with  you,  arid  he  was  a  good  judge  of 
men,  as  I  find  by  the  character  he  often  gave  me  of 
you  ;  and  I  hope  you  will  never  come  to  this  town 
while  I  am-  in  it,  without  doing  me  the  favour  of 
catting  on  me.     I  am  Sir,  with  true  esteem. 

Your  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift* 


A   CASE  SUBMITTED   BY    DEAN   SWIFT 

TO  MR  LINDSAY,  COUNSELLOR  AT  LAW. 


rFrom  the  original  in  the  Dean*8  hand.writing,  indorsed,  <<  Qoe- 
lies  for  Mr  IJndsaj  ;*'  and  '<  31 8t  Not.  17S0,  Mr  Lindsay's 
opinion  concerning  Mr  Gorman,  in  answer  to  my  queries.''] 


A-  B.  agent  for  J.  S.  comes  to  desire  J.  S.  to  sign 
aaMsignment  of  a  lease  in  order  to  be  regiatered  for 
the  security  of  L.  S8.  J.  S.  asks  A.  B.  to  shew  him 
the  lease.  A.  B.  says  he  left  it  at  home.  J.  S.  asks 
the  said  A.  B.  how  many  years  of  the  lease  are 

VOL.  XIX.  A  a 
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unexpired?  what  rent  the  tenant  pays,  and  how 
much  below  the  rack  value  ?  and  what  number  of 
acres  there  are  upon  the  farm  ?  To  each  of  which 
questions  the  agent  A.  B.  answers  categoricall,  that 
he  cannot  tell,  and  that  he  did  not  think  J.  would 
ask  him  such  questions.  The  said  A.  B.  was  ask- 
ed how  he  came  two  years  after  the  lease  was  as* 
signed,  and  not  sooner,  to  have  it  registered.  A.  B. 
answers,  that  he  could  not  sue  till  the  assignment. 

Query,  Whether  the  said  agent  A.  B.  made  zny 
one  answer  like  a  man  of  business  ? 

[answer.] 
I  have  carefully  perused  and  considered  this  case, 
and  am  clearly  of  opinion,  that  the  agent  has  not 
made  any  one  answer  like  a  man  of  business,  but 
has  answered  very  much  like  a  true  agent. 

Robert  Lindsay. 
Not.  21, 1730. 

{This  document  18  from  Dr  Lyon's  papers,  and  forms  a  cnrioiu  in* 
stence  of  the  Dean's  strongly  characteristic  turn  of  hnmonr.] 


TOMRTICKELL. 

Deancry.House,  Jnly  20,  1791. 
Sir, 
After  frequent  reading  with  as  much  care  as  X 
could,  I  found  but  the  three  remarks  above  men- 
tioned* that  1  could  possibly  make.    Only  I  would 

*  The  remarks  are  in  this  edition  subjoined. 
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Sink  nine  of  the  ten  thousand  fathom,  and  call  it  a 
thousand.  I  desire  you  will  please  to  finish  it.  I 
have  been  riding  out  to-day,  as  well  as  yesterday,  for 
my  health,  but  find  myself  much  disordered.  If  I 
grow  better,  I  will  wait  on  you  to-morrow,  if  not,  I 
will  send  the  paper  by  a  safe  hand.  * 

I  am.  Sir,  your,  &c. 

I  have  marked  the  figures  1,  3,  3,  in  your  original. 

I.  For  wheuy  I  would  advise  where. 

9.  I  do  not  well  understand  this  line. 

3.  I  see  what  this  and  that  refer  to.  But  in  the  line 
just  before,  there  are  two  words,  present  and  ptist, 
and  in  the  next  line  above  viscus^  and  leaeh^  which 
will  make  some  difficulty  to  a  common  reader. 


TO  THE  REV.  THE  DEAN  OF  ARMAGH, 

▲T  KNOCHIOGHER,  IM  THB  COUNTY  OP  KILKENNY  f* 

Dublin,  Jane  30,  17S3. 

Sir, 
If  you  are  not  an  excellent  philosopher,  I  allow 
you  personate  one  perfectly  well  ;  and  if  you  believe 
yourself,  I  heartily  envy  you,  for  I  never  yet  saw  in 


•  From  this  letter  it  would  seem  that  the  Dean  had  been  enr 
gaged  in  rcYising  some  of  TiekelPs  poetry. 

•f  This  remarkable  letter  is  copied  from  the  original  in  the  hands 
of  the  HeT.  £dward  Maugin,  translator  of  the  Life  of  Malesherbes. 
It  ditfers  in  some  slight  particulars  from  the  copy  inserted  in  Dr 
Barrett's  Life  of  Swift,  where  Dr  Brandreth,  the  clergyman  to 
whom  it  is  addressed,  is  called  dean  of  Emly,  to  which  IjKWiefice  he 
was  not  promoted  until  three  or  four  years  afterwards.  '^ 
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Ireland  a  spot  of  earth  two  feet  wide,  that  had  not 
in  it  something  to  displease.  I  think  I  once  saw  in 
that  county  of  Tipperary,  which  is,  like  the  rest  of 
the  whole  kingdom,  a  bare  face  of  nature,  without 
houses  or  plantations, — ^filthy  cabins,  miserable,  tati^ 
tered,  half-starved  creatures,  scarce  in  human  shape; 
one  insolent  ignorant  oppressive  squire  to  be  found 
in  twenty  miles  riding ;  a  parish  church  to  be  only 
found  in  a  sumsnePa  day's  journey,  in  comparison 
of  which,  an  English  farmer's  barn  is  a  cathedral  ; 
a  bog  fifteen  mile^  round ;  every  meadow  a  slough, 
and  every  hill  a. mixture  of  rock,  heath,  marsh;  and 
every  male  aiid  femal6,  from  the  fanner,  inclusive 
to  the  day  labourer,  infallibly  a  thief^  and  conse- 
quently a  beggar,  which  in  this  island  are  terms  con- 
vertible. The  Shatinon  is  rather  a  lake  than  a  river, 
and  has  not  the  sixth  part  of  the  stream  that  runs 
under  London  bridge.  There  is  not  an  acre  of  land 
in  Ireland  turned  at  to  half  its  advantage,  yet  it  is 
better  knprOvckl  than  the  people  ;  and  all  these  evils 
are  effects  of  English  tyranny,  so  your  sons  and 
grandchildren  will  find  it  to  their  sorrow.  Cork  in- 
deed was  a  place  of  trade,  but  for  some  years  past  is 
gone  to  decay,  and  instead  of  being  merchants,  the 
wretched  dealers  are  dwindled  to  pedlars  and  cheats. 
I  desire  you  Will  not  write  such  accounts  of  your 
friends  in  England.  Did  you  ever  see  one  cheerful 
countenance  among  our  country  vulgar  ?— -unless 
once  a-year  at  a  fair,  or  on  a  hoUday,  wliere  some 
poor  rogue  happened  to  get  drunk,  and  starved  the 
whole  week  after.  You  will  give  a  very  different 
account  of  your  winter  campaign,  when  you  can- 
not walk  five  yards  from  your  door  without  being 
mired  lo  your  ^nees,  nor  ride  half  a  mile  without 
being  ^,.  slough  to  your  saddle  skirts ;  where  your 
landK  must  send  twenty  miles  for  yeast  beforie  be 
can  »  cw  or  bake,  and  the  neighbours  five  miles 
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round  must  club  to  kill. a  mutton.  Pray  take  care 
of  damps,  and  when  you  leave  your  bedchamber,  let 
a  fire  be  made  to  last  till  night,  andj  after  all,  if  a 
stocking  happens  at  night  to  fall  off  a  chair,  you  may 
wring  it  next  morning.  /  nunc  et  tecum  versus  me^^ 
diimre  cmiaros.  I  have  not  said  all  this  out  of  any. 
malicious  intention,  to  put  you  out  of  conceit  with? 
the  scene  where  you  are,  but  merely  for  your  cre-» 
dit,  because  it  is  better  to  know  you  are  miser- 
able, than  to  betray  an  ill  taste.  1  constjilt  your  bo* 
uour,  which  is  dearer  than,  life ;  therefore.  I  demand 
that  you  shall  not  relish  one  bit  of  victuals*  or  drop 
of  drink,  or  the  company  of  any  human  qreature 
within  thirty  miles  round  Knocktogher,  during  your 
residence  in  those  parts,  and  then  I  sliall  begin  to 
have  a  tolerable  opinion  of  your  understanding.  My 
lameness  is  very  slowly  recovering,  and  if  it  be  well 
when  the  year  is  out,  I  shall  gladly  compound. 
Yet  I  make  a  shift  to  ride  about  ten  miles  a-day, 
by  virtue  of  certain  implements  called  gambadoes, 
where  my  foot  stands  firm  as  on  a  floor,  and  I  ge'* 
nerally  dine  alone,  like  a  king  or  a  hermit,  and  con-t 
tinue  alone  till  I  go  to  bed  ;  for  even  my  wine  will 
not  purchase  me  company,  and  I  begin  to  think 
the  lame  are  forsaken  as  much  os  the  poor  and  blind. 
Mr  Jibb  never  calls  at  the  deanery  of  late ;  perhaps 
be  bath  found  out  that  I  like  him,  as  a  modest  man, 
and  of  very  good  understandings  This  town  is  nei- 
ther large  nor  full  enough  to  furnish  events  for  en- 
tertaining a  country  correspondent.  A  murder  now 
and  then  is  all  we  have  to  trust  to.  Our  fruit  is  all 
destroyed  with  the  spring  north-east  winds,  and  I 
shall  not  have  the  tenth  part  of  my  last  year's  fruit, 
Miss  Hoadly  hath  been  nine  days  in  the  small-pox. 
which  I  never  heard  of  till  this  minute ;  but  they 
say  she  is  past  danger.  She  would  have  been  a  ter- 
rible loss  to  the  archbishop.     Dr  Felton  of  Oxford 
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hath  writ  a  very  large  octavo  about  Revelations, 
&c.  I  know  not  his  character.  He  sent  over  four 
copies  to  me,  one  of  which  was  for  Mr  Tickell,  two 
for  the  bishops  of  Cork  and  Waterford,  and  one  to 
myself,  by  way  of  payment  for  sending  the  rest,  I 
suppose,  for  he  sent  me  no  letter,  and  I  know  him 
not  Whenever  you  are  in  this  town,  I  hope  you 
will  mend  your  usage  of  me,  by  coming  oftener  to  a 
philosophic  dinner  at  the  deanery.  This  I  pretend 
to  expect,  for  the  sake  of  our  common  Princess, 
Lady  E.  G  *.  to  whom  I  owe  the  happiness  of  your 
acquaintance,  and,  on  her  account,  I  expect  your 
justice  to  believe  me  to  be,  with  truest  esteem. 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jn.  Swift. 


EXTRACTS  OF  LETTERS 

BETWEEN 

CHARLES  FORD,  ESQ.  AND  MR  BURTON. 


[In  a  letter  from  Mr  Ford  to  the  Dean,  dated  33d  Decenber 
1733,  Vol.  XVIII.  p.  133,  there  occurs  a  blank  supplied  by 
asterisks.  This  probably  refers  to  the  dispute  between  Mr 
Burton  and  Mr  Ford,  and  may  have  been  accompanied  by  the 
following  extracts  from  the  angry  letters  which  passed  betwcea 
these  gentlemen.  The  eztracu  are  in  the  Dean's  hand^wrifing, 
and  seem  to  haTe  been  made  for  the  purpose  of  being  shewn  to 
mutual  friends.] 


The  contents,  as  well  as  I  f  can  recollect,  of  my 
answer  to  Mr  Burton's  letter  of  Nov.  1*  17Slt* 

•  Lady  Elizabeth  Germaine.  -f  Tint  is,  Mr  FooL 

y  Google 
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I  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  his  letter.  I  la- 
mented my  misfortune  in  expressing  myself  so  ill 
as  not  to  be  understood.  I  repeated  the  reasons  I 
had  often  given  before,  why  I  could  not  sign  his 
deed.  I  said,  I  would  try  to  explain  myself  other- 
wise. I  did  so,  and  added  words  to  this  effect;  that 
I  would  not  fling  away  the  ^  only  weapon  I  had  of 
defence,  when  I  was  not  sure  of  not  beinc:  attacked 
the  next  moment :  That  the  sum  mentioned  between 
you  and  him  was  not  L.1000,  but  SOO:  That  though 
1  thought  it  a  very  large  one,  yet  I  would  comply 
in  deference  to  the  Dean's  judgment:  That  if 
through  ignorance  I  had  exceeded  my  power,  the 
damage  coifid  not  be  very  great,  because  I  had  no- 
tice of  it  from  him  within  a  month  or  thereabouts, 
after  his  lease  took  effect :  That  those  whose  autho- 
rity in  points  of  law  was  of  most  weight  here, 
thought  I  had  not  exceeded  my  power,  and  that  his 
lease  was  good  ;  but  since  others  differed  from  them, 
and  a  doubt  arose,  I  would  voluntarily  charge  Be- 
netstowne,  &c.  I  begged  I  might  not  be  again  mis- 
taken in  this  proposal ;  I  repeated  it  in  other  words, 
that  I  would  charge,  &c.  upon  this  condition,  that 
I  had  a  strong  clause  inserted  to  secure  me  against 
any  further  demand  from  him  or  any  person  claim- 
ing by  virtue  of  that  lease.  I  said,  that  I  did  not 
see  why  he  should  desire  to  have  a  difference  with 
me,  since  I  was  willing  of  myself  to  do  more  than 
all  lawyers  agreed  the  law  would  compel  me  to  do, 
and  more  than  all  men  of  honour  told  me  they 
thought  i  was  obliged  to  in  honour.  That  neither  [of] 
us  could  get  any  thing  by  law,  but  a  great  deal  of 


*  Bcnetstowne,  which  in  all  his  decdi  he  had  entailed  upon  him- 
lelf.— Mr  Forits  note.    ' 
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trouble  added  to  great  expence.    That  I  hoped  t» 
contiQue  to  be,    • 

His  most,  &c. 

This  paragraph  is  word  for  word,  and  Utter  for  letter^ 
out  of  Mr  Burton's  long  letter,  Dec.  4, 17S2* 

.  I  will  try  to  explain  myself  otherwise  if  I  can. 
Fear  is  one  of  the  passions  which  has  the  least  pre- 
dominance over  me,  and  I  thank  Crod  lie  has  gWea 
me  a  mind  strengthened  with  resolution,  which  ia 
not  so  tenacious  as  to  exceed  the  bounds  of  reaaon* 
I  have  a  real  estate  in  fee  simple,  free  from  settle* 
ment  or  any  other  incumbrance,  of  as  good  yearly 
value  to  roe  as  any  of  my  neighbours  within  two  or 
three  miles  about  me,  except  Lord  Shelburae,  and  out 
of  my  personal  estate  can,  upon  an  emergency,  spare 
a  competency  at  any  time,  to  defend  me  from  in* 
juries,  in  any  part  of  the  world.  Costs,  I  bdieve» 
would  be  as  greaveous  to  you  as  to  me,  for  which,  and 
other  reasons,  my  intention  was  and  is  that  extremes 
should  be  avoided,  and  matters  reasonably  adjusted* 
I  know  a  gentleman  older^  and  feebler  than  I  am^ 
who,  in  an  affair  much  less  conscionable  and  ho« 
nourable  than  this  is,  went  as  far  at  least  as  from 
this  to  London,  and  did  himself  right  in  a  legal  way» 
and  otherwise,  in  respect  to  an  injury  brought  upon 
him. 

My  answer  to  the  whole  letter,  word  for  word. 

London,  Deesmber  10>  173S* 
Sir, 
Ybstbrdat  I  received  your  letter  of  the  9th,  and 
concur  with  you  that  we  have  had  a  very  troublesome 
paper  correspondence,  at  least  it  has  been  so  to  me« 
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In  answer  to  the  first  material  part  of  your  letter, 
I  can  tell  yon  that  Mr  Cooper  and  1  har I  agreed  mat* 
ters  in  less  than  three  minutes  after  our  farst  meeting, 
and  it  was  neitlter  of  our  faults  that  that  atrreement 
has  not  been  yet  executed.  Otiier  affairs  have 
hitherto  deferred  appointments  nerer  put  off  by  me, . 
However,  the  delay  has  prevented  me  from  signing 
what  I  am  convinced  by  one  of  the  succeeding  pa- 
ragraphs, and  by  former  observations,  would  have 
been  the  worst  thing,  except  your  lease,  that  I  ever 
did  or  could  set  my  hand  to. 

I  must  acquaint  you,  in  return  to  the  latter  part  of 
your  letter,  (the  true  meaning  of  which  I  should  not 
indeed  have  understood  without  your  explanation), 
that  I  am  not  afraid  of  you  either  in  a  legal  way  or 
otherwise;  that,  notwithstanding  your  great  sub« 
stance,  I  am  now  determined  to  seek  for  justice  the 
first  way  ;  and  whenever  you,  old  and  feeble  as  yoa 
are,  shall  think  fit  to  come  here  to  demand  it  other- 
wise, I,  old  and  fatas  I  am,  will  give  it  you  under  my 
hand^  that  I  will  not  remove  to  avoid  you. 

Cha.  Fobd. 


TO  EATON  STANNARD,  ESQ*. 

Dcanery-HousG,  December,  1733b 
SlB, 

Mr  Sandys  told  me  some  days  ago,  that  when  he 
waited  upon  you  for  advice,  upon  some  papers  that 


*  Mr  Stannard  was  a  barrister  of  eminence.  He  was  chosen 
Recorder  of  the  city  of  Dublin  in  the  year  1733,  on  the  death  of 
Mr  Stoyte.  The  Dean's  letter  to  the  Mayor  and  Corporation  on 
ihc  choice  of  a  recorder,  was  written  upon  that  occasion.  Vol. 
Vll.  p.  66 1.  Mr  StaoDard  was  soon  after  made  the  King's  Prime 
Sergeant  at  law« 
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concern  the  greatest  part  of  my  little  fortune,  you 
were  pleased  to  tell  him,  that  you  would  not  take  a 
fee  if  I  were  to  pay  it  I  own  myself  extremely  ob- 
liged by  such  an  act  of  generosity  and  friendship, 
to  which  I  never  had  the  least  pretension,  further 
than  the  merit  of  always  professing  a  true  esteem  for 
you ;  and  if  you  intend  to  proceed  by  that  rule,  yoa 
will  never  be  a  farthing  the  better  for  any  honest 
man,  who  may,  as  well  as  I,  put  in  his  claim  with 
you  to  be  amicus  curitB.  However,  as  I  may  be 
probably  pestered  with  law,  and  have  few  friends  at 
the  bar,  I  must,  of  necessity,  depend  upon  your  as- 
sistance,  which  I  will  sooner  lose  my  cause  than  do 
upon  the  hard  terms  you  offered  by  Mr  Sandys. 

Last  night  the  deeds  were  read  and  signed  by  me, 
my  creditors  and  his  tenant^  in  the  .copy  of  which 
deeds  Mr  Sandys  shewed  me  your  corrections  in 
his  own  hand ;  and  I  conclude  all  the  rest  was  right ; 
by  which  1  shall  be  richer  L.  120  a  year ;  and 
thereby  abler  to  give  you  a  fee,  and  a  friend  a  bottle 
of  wine  more  than  usual.  It  seems  the  expences 
and  fees  in  these  cases  are  paid  by  the  mortgager. 
But  my  obhgations  to  you  are  not  the  less,  who  was 
so  rash  as  to  declare  s^inst  taking  my  money  before 
you  knew  whether  I  were  to  pay  it  or  no» 

If  I  had  not  still  continued  (as  I  have  been  for 
three  months)  confined  by  deafness  and  giddiness, 
I  would  have  waited  on  you  with  my  acknowledge- 
ments for  your  favour  and  goodness.  But  I  shall 
ever  remain,  what  I  have  always  been,  with  great 
esteem,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and 
obliged  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 
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TO  MR  TICKELL.* 

Deanery. House,  Tuesday  moniing. 

Sift 
As  YOU  have  been  very  obliging  to  me  on  all  oc- 
casions, gratitude  would  not  suffer  me  to  be  careless 


*  This  letter  relates  entirely  to  a  production  of  the  notorious 
Matthew  Pilkington,  who  was,' for  some  time,  though  Tery  unwor- 
thily, under  the  patronage  of  the  Dean.  This  person  haying  re* 
cdTed  an  order  for  a  gratuity  of  fifty  pounds  from  I^rd  Car- 
teret, for  an  Ode  on  the  King's  Birthnday,  chose  to  express  the 
sentiments  with  which  so  unusual  an  influx  of  riches  affected 
hhn,  in  a  >tf  (Tesprit^  entitled,  <<  The  Plague  of  Wealth,  or  the 
Poet's  Diary,  in  a  letter  to  Dr  Dclany,''  in  which  he  relates  and 
exaggerates  his  surprise  and  anxiety,  on  finding  himself  the  sub- 
ject of  such  extraTagant  bounty.  Amongst  other  details  he 
indulges  himself  in  some  pleasantries  upon  Mr  Tickeil,  secre. 
tury  to  the  Lords^Jnstices,  from  whom  he  was  to  receive  the 
pronium,  by  order  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant.  In  this  attempt  at 
humour,  where,  as  Swift  remarks,  be  exhibits  his  own  charac. 
teras  a  very  mean  one,  liable  to  be  totally  oTor whelmed  by  the 
wonderful  benefaction  of  fifty  pounds,  he  mentions  having  ob- 
tained an  order  for  this  sum  upon  Mr  Tickeil  the  secretary,  and 
then  proceeds :  ^^  Went  in  high  spirits  to  the  secretary's  (but,  as 
a  drawback  to  my  happiness),  received  the  dispiriting  account  of 
his  being  confined  to  his  chamber;  denied  admittance. 

^<  Memorand.    His  Excellency  easier  of  access  than  his  officer. 

Tuesday,  17.  [February.] 
'<  The  secretary  still  sick  ;  paid  a  visit  to  his  street  door  about 
-twelve;  returned  melancholy. 

Wednesday,  ditto. 
Thursday,  ditto. 
Friday,  ditto* 
Saturday,  ditto. 
Sunday,  ditto. 
0 !  'twas  a  dreadful  interval  of  time ! 


Digitized  by 


Google 


« 


3S0  BnSTOLART  CORRESPONDBKCK. 

to  any  thing  relating  to  your  credit.  The  last  time 
you  were  here,  you  mentioned  a  foolish  scribble  print«- 
ed  in  Mrs  Pilkington*s  Poems.  When  you  were  gone 
I  immediately  looked  into  the  book,  and  as  I  had 
told  you  couid  not  find  it  i  then  sent  to  Mr  PiU 
kington,  who  brought  me  an  edition  printed  in  Lon- 
don, where  I  found  it  at  the  end  of  the  book.  The 
story  of  the  thing  is  this  :  When  that  money  wasor« 
dered  by  my  Lord  Carteret;  Piikington^  not  used  to 
such  Slims,  told  his  patron,  Dr  Delany,  M  the  par- 
ticulars of  his  fear,  joy,  &c.  on  the  matter,  which  so 
diverted  the  doctor,  that  he  made  the  young  man  ta 
write  it  down,  that  Lord  Carteret  might  see  it ;  and 
when  his  Lordship  went  to  England,  he  writ  to  the 
doctor  to  send  him  a  copy,  which  his  Lordship  hav- 
ing shewn  to  several  persons,  was  transcribed,  and, 
by  the  impertinence  of  the  bookseller,  printed  at  the 
end^of  the  Poems,  against  Pilkington's  knowledge, 
'  and  much  to  his  vexation  ;  for  the  character  he  gives 


Mondaj,  25. 

*'  Ordered  to  wait  again  on  Mr  T— -— ;  but  liappeDiiig  to  be  over 
eager  to  rccciTe  the  sum,  1  hastened  away  too  noMtsonablj  aboat 
ball  an  hour  after  twelve,  and  found  him  asleep. 

^'  Mem.  Admitted  this  morning  to  stand  in  the  hall,  and  not  at 
the  door,  as  hath  been  slanderously  and  maliciously  re^ported ;  I 
presume,  because  it  happened  so  at  other  times. 

<^  Walked  in  the  piazzas  till  after  one,  ruminating  on  the  Tarlons 
hopes  and  fears  with  which  my  mind  had  been  tormented  this 
week  past ;  could  not  forbear  repeating  alond  the  two  lines  of 
the  libel,  which  accidentally  arc  not  more  true  of  Mr  Addison  than 
his  friend, 

Who,  ^rrown  a  minister  of  stale. 
See  Poets  at  bis  lc?ce  warit.^' 

Mr  Tickell  seems  to  hare  taken  this  familiar  jocularity  in  bad 
part,  and  Pilkington  has  recourse  to  the  Dean's  intercession  to 
propitiate  his  displeasure. 
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himself  in  it  is  a  very  mean  one,  and  must  be  re- 
membered, and  much  to  his  disadvantage  if  ever  he 
rises  in  the  world.  As  for  your  part  in  it,  I  must 
declare  my  thoughts  that  it  does  not  affect  you  in 
the  least.  You  are  said  to  be  sick,  and  could  not 
be  seen,  and  the  complaint  is  of  the  usual  kind 
made  by  all  who  attend  at  Courts.  The  young  man 
was  sorry,  as  be  had  reason,  to  see  it  in  print,  lest 
it  might  possibly  offend  a  person  of  your  reputatioa 
and  consequence.  He  appears  to  me  to  be  a  mo* 
dest  good-natured  man.  I  know  but  little  of  him* 
Dr  Delany  broqght  him  to  me  first,  and  recom<* 
Kiended  him  as  one  whom  I  might  safely  coante* 
nance.  He  is  in  the  utmost  pain  at  hearing  that 
yoa  imagine  there  was  the  least  design  to  affront  you; 
since,  as  it  would  be  the  basest  thing  in  itself,  so 
such  a  treatment  would  be  the  surest  method  to  ruin 
his  interests.  ^ 

I  could  not  forbear  telling  you  this  <mt  of  perfect 
pity  to  the  young  man. 

I  desire  to  present  my  humble  service  to  Mn 
Tickell,  and  am  with  great  esteem,  Sir, 

Your  roost  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 

I  am  just  going  out  of  town  for  a  few  weeks,  but 
I  have  ordered  that  Mrs  Tickell  shall  have  her  an- 
nual tribute  of  peaches  and  nectarines,  which  will 
be  ripe  in  a  few  days,  if  the  sun  is  favourable,  and 
Ihteves  will  spare  them. 
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TO  EATON  STANNARD,  ESQ. 

Deanerjr.Houae,  March  13^  1733^4. 
Sib, 
I  AM  commanded  by  my  Lady  Howth  to  use  the 
utmost  of  that  little  credit  I  may  posaibly  have  with 

Jou,  in  favour  of  her  brother,  Mr  George,  to  whom 
am  a  perfect  stranger ;  neither  do  I  know  any  other 
lady  whose  commands  I  would  not  have  disobeyed 
on  the  like  occasion,  being  perfectly  indifferent  how 
Parliament  elections  go,  unless  I  could  have  anjr 
hope  of  a  majority  half  so  honest,  or  a  tenth  part  so 
able  as  yourself.  It  seems  the  election  comes  on  up* 
on  Thursday  next.  Her  ladyship  called  here  yes- 
terday, but  I  was  abroad,  and  she  left  her  desire  that 
I  would  write  to  you  as  soon  as  possible. 
\  I  am,  with  great  esteem,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoMATH.  Swift, 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Dsanerjr-Houfle,  April  11,  1735. 

Sir, 
I  BBLiBVB  yon  may  possibly  have  heard  from  me, 
•r  public  report,  of  my  resolution  to  leave  my  whole 
fortune,  except  a  few  legacies,  to  build  an  hospital 
for  idiots  and  lunatics  in  this  city,  or  the  suburbs. 
And,  after  long  consideration,  1  have  been  so  bold 
to  pitch  upon  you  as  my  director  in  the  methods  I 
ought  to  take  for  rendenng  my  design  effectual.    I 
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have  known  and  seen  the  difficulties  of  any  such  at- 
tempt, by  the  negligence,  or  ignorance,  or  some 
worse  dealing  by  executors  and  trustees.  I  have 
been  so  unfortunate,  for  want  of  some  able  friend  of 
a  public  spirit,  that  I  could  never  purchase  one  foot 
of  land. 

The  neighbouring  country  always  watching,  like 
crows  for  a  carcase,  over  every  estate  that  was  like- 
ly  to  be  sold,  and  that  kind  of  knowledge  was  quite 
out  of  the  life  I  have  led ;  which,  in  the  strength  of 
my  days,  chiefly  past  at  courts,  and  among  minis- 
ters of  state,  to  my  great  vexation  and  disappoint- 
ment, for  which  I  now  repent  too  late.  I  therefore 
humbly  desire  you  will  please  to  take  me  into  your 
guardianship,  as  far  as  the  weight  of  your  business 
will  permit.  As  the  city  hath  agreed  to  give  me 
a  piece  of  land,  my  wish  would  be  to  make  the  lord 
mayor,  recorder,  and  aldermen,  my  trustees,  execu- 
tors or  governors,  according  as  you  shall  please  to 
advise.  And  out  of  these,  committees  may  be  ap- 
pointed to  meet  at  proper  times.  My  thought  is^ 
that  the  city  will  be  careful  in  an  affair  calculated 
wholly  for  the  city's  advantage.  If  you  would  fa- 
vour me  so  much,  as  to  fix  any  day  during  this 
vacation  to  dine  at  the  Deanery,  I  shall  be  extreme- 
ly obliged  to  you  j  and  give  you  my  very  crude  no- 
tions of  my  intentions. 

I  am,  with  great  esteem.  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


384  BPISTOLABV  COIBESPONDBNCB^ 


SCROLL  OF  A  LETTER  TO  A  LADY. 


[From  the  original  in  the  Dean's  handwriting,  found  among  Mr 
Steele's  papers.  It  is  without  any  address,  and  displays  his  usual 

-  style  of  real  kindaess  and  poIHedess,  under  lite  mask  of  cyiiU 
^  rudeness.] 


Tuesday,  Oct.  14, 173«. 
Madam, 
Yoir  are  very  captious ;  for,  in  my  last  letter,  I  ott- 
ly  said  in  the  beginning.  Madam,  you  lie  !  I  have  a 
great  deal  worse  than  that  to  say,  when  I.  write  to 
ladies;  and  my  fault  is,  what  my  enemies  give  out, 
that  I  use  you  too  well.  I  send  you  some  fruit  of 
my  own  planting ;  and,  like  a  fool,  I  send  you  the 
best,  though  you  never  give  the  bearer  a  farthing  ; 
and,  when  you  do,  may  you  never  be  worth  another^ 
Let  me  know  perfectly  the  condition  of  your  eldest 
sister.  I  will  wait  on  you  soon,  if  health  will  permit 
me.  I  am  now  tolerably ;  which  is  more  than  yoa 
can  pretend  to.  My  humble  service  to  the  little 
woman's  little  man. 
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Loiidkm,  Aug.  4, 1T3T. 

I  Assun  jrou,  my  dear  Dean,  'twaa  matter  of  jof 
to  m€  to  r«c^iv6  a  letter  from  yoa,  and  I  l^ope  'tis  aa 
earnest  o(  many  more  I  may  hate  herealW,  bcfiore 
you  aad  I  leare  this  world  h  though  I  mqsi  tell  ypii^ 
that  if  you  and  I  reviye  our  foraief  correspondence, 
yon  must  indulge  ro^  the  liberty  of  making  use  of 
another  hand  3  for  whether  it  be  owing  to  age,orwrifr- 


•  TMf  Mtor,  sad  ibftl  Atmb  lb  Lswh,  sii  p.  1 1 ».  nsw  first  pab^ 
fishsd,  tkiow  ippsrtavt  light  upon  Uis  rsssons  for  sapprantof 
Swift's  Hifltorj  of  the  Four  bit  Yesn  of  ^oesn  Ahqs.  TIis 
Earl  of  Oxford  appears  to  have  been  very  anxious  to  preyeiit  ths 
jmblioilioB  Until  me  irorjl^  had  been  pretiously  revised  by  him- 
flelf  sad  aoMa  Hnnily  ^riebds.  This  request  ha  presses  upon  tha 
Doaa  in  hia  l#t«er  of  7th  April  1737,  p.  140  s  aa^  as  Swift,  ia 
)u8  repl^,  14th  Jime^  p^  168,  seems  rather  to  decline  the  pro- 
posal)  his  Lordship  repeats  it  more  aaxiousl/  in  a  letter  of  4th 
^ene^  p.  174»  It  was  also  enforced  bj  the  Dean's  old  friend, 
Xnauiaa  Lewi^^  on  SOth  Jane,  who  renews  t|^eir  correspondence 
with  the  #bTJu)ni  purpose  of  pvereatiag  the  publuDation  if  pof« 
libletill  some  revision  of  the  manuscript  had  taken  place.  In  bis 
answer  of  Ud  June,  Swift  consents,  with  obvious  reluctance,  that 
.the  person  who  was  in  positession  of  the  MS.  (Dr  King  apparent!/) 
ahonid  read  it  to  I^rd  Oxford  and  Mr  Lewis,  but  without  trust- 
ing it  ont  of  his  own  hands.  This  is  the  replj  in  which  Le^li 
jclaims  that  prpmise;  and  ift  his  subsequent  letter,  $th  A-pnl 
)738,  p.  218,  the  i^eader  will  find,  that,  upon  perusal  of  the  ma* 
nascript,  the  friends  to  whom  it  was  exhibited,  saw  so  much 
ground  for  alteration,  that  the  idea  of  ptiblishing  the  work  wae 
altof^lier  Ipid  aside*  It  is  jcarcenaoessary  to  remind  the  reader, 
ibat  Lewis  had  been  jUnder  Secretary  of  State  daring  Lord  Ot« 
JTord's  administration* 

yoL.  XXX.  B  b 
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ing  formerly  whole  nights  by  candle-light,  or  to  both 
those  causes^  my  sight  is  so  far  impaired,  that  I 
am  not  able,  without  much  p^io,  to  scratch  otit  a 
letter. 

I  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  read  your  histo- 
ry. I  own  my  memory  is  much  decayed ;  but  still  I 
think  I  could  not  have  forgotten  a  matter  of  so  much 
consequence,  and  which  must  have  given  me  so 
great  a  pleasure.  It  is  fresh  in  my  mirHl,  that  Lord 
Oxford  and  the  Auditor  desired  you  to  confer  with 
me  upon  the  subject  matter  of  it ;  that  we  according- 
ly did  so ;  and  that  the  conclusion  was,  you  would 
bury  every  thing  in  oblivion.  We  reported  this  to 
those  two,  I  mean  to  his  Lordship  and  his  uncle, 
and  they  acquiesced  in  it.  Now  T  find  you  have 
finished  that  piece.  I  ask  nothing  but  what  you 
grant  in  your  letter  of  July  S3d,  viz.  That  your 
friend  shall  read  it  to  me,  and  forbear  sending  it  to  the 
press,  till  you  have  considered  the  objections,  if  any 
should  be  made.  In  the  meantime,  I  shall  only  ob* 
serve  to  you  in  general,  that  three  and  twenty  years, 
for  so  long  it  is  since  the  death  of  Queen  Anne,  have 
made  a  great  alteration  in  the  world,  and  that  what 
was  sense  and  reason  then  is  not  so  now ;  besides,  I 
am  told  you  have  treated  some  people's  characters 
with  a  severity  which  the  present  times  will  not 
bear,  and  may  possibly  bring  the  author  into  much 
trouble,  which  would  be  matter  of  great  uneasiness 
to  his  friends.  I  know  very  well  it  is  your  intention 
to  do  honour  to  the  then  treasurer.  Lord  Oxford 
knows  it;  all  his  family  and  friends  know  it ;  but  it 
is  to  be  done  with  great  circumspection.  It  is  now 
too  late  to  publish  a  pamphlet,  and  tea  early  to  pub- 
lish a  history. 

It  was  always  my  opinion,  that  the  best  way  of 
doing  honour  to  the  treasurer,  was  to  write  a  history 
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of  the  peace  of  Utrecht^  beginning  with  a  short  pre- 
amble  concerning  the  calamitous  state  of  our  debt, 
and  ending  with  the  bi-eaking  our  army  and  Yestor- 
ing  the  civil  power ;  that  these  great  things  were 
completed  under  the  administration  of  the  Earl  of 
Oxford,  and  this  should  be  his  epitaph.  Lord  Bo- 
lingbroke  is  undoubtedly  writing  a  history,  but  I 
believe  will  not  live  to  finish  it,  because  he  takes  it 
up  too  high,  viz.  from  the  Restoration.  '  In  all  pro- 
bability, he'll  cut  and  slash  Lord  Oxford.  This  is 
only  my  guess.     I  donH  know  it. 

As  to  our  private  friends,  I  must  tell  yoti,  I  believed 
Mr  Mash[am]  to  be  a  good  young*man  without  any 
shining  qualities.  Charles  Ford's  mistress  is  his  bot- 
tle, to  which  he  is  so  entirely  given  up,  that  he  and 
I  converse  but  little,  though  he  is  a  man  of  honour, 
and  as  such  to  be  respected.  Pope  is  very  kind  to 
me  and  I  am  vain  of  it.  We  meet  often,  and  always 
remember  you.  I  did  so  yesterday  with  Mr  Hare, 
now  Sir  Thomas  Hare.    Poor  George  Arbuthnot  is 

miserable.   He  is  splenetick  to  a  degree  of He 

is  going  to  France  to  try  whether  that  merry  nation 
will  cure  him.  Lord  and  Lady  Oxford  and  Lord 
Masham  send  you  their  compliments.  As  you  make 
a  friendly  inquiry  after  my  health,  I  must  tell  you  I 
feel  all  the  infirmities  of  age,  but  less  of  deafness 
than  of  any  other.  I  find  some  relief  in  cards, 
which,  I  believe,  you  despise,  but  they  keep  me 
from  thinking,  and  that  is  a  great  benefit.  Adieu, 
dear  Dean,  and  believe  me  most  affectionately 
yours,  •  E,  L. 
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TO  EATON  STANNARD,  ESa  DUBLIN. 

DoiMery-Hoviey  Jiiii«  8|  174!> 
Sib, 
I  KKow  the  bearer^  Mr  WUliam  Swift^  to  be  a  de- 
serving young  gentlemaa,  and  I  think  he  bath  some 
learning,  ahhongh  he  be  just  returned  from  the  study 
of  law.    He  is  my  relation»  and  I  desire  you  will 
please  to  present  him  to  my  lord  chanceUor. 
I  am,  worthy  Sir,  with  true  esteem^ 

Your  mOst  obedient  humble  servant, 

JOHATHAN  Swif  T. 


TO  MRS  DRELINCOURT.* 

Twitenhanii  August  7^  17S7» 
Madam, 
Two  days  ago  I  received  a  letter,  sigped  M.  Ear-^ 
bery,  (if  l  read  it  right),  which  name  it  seems  be- 
longs to  the  person  recommended  by  your  brother 
as  a  sufferer  by  the  times,  and  desirous  to  help  him- 
self by  the  translation  of  an  Italian  book.  I  shewed 
his  letter  to  my  friends  here,  who  all  agree  that  it 


*  This  origtna]  letter  was  found  in  the  repositories  of  Yiscoun. 
tess  Primrose  (the  Miss  Dreliucourt  mentioned  in  the  letter),  by 
her  executrix,  Mrs  lillias  Waldie,  and  is  now  in  the  posMaston 
of  Mrs  Smith  of  Kelso.  Mrs  Drelincourt  was  wife  to  Peter, 
Dean  of  Armaf  h,  third  son  to  Drelincourt,  the  author  of  <<  Con* 
solations  against  the  Fear  of  Death/'  A  short  account  of  the  &*» 
aily  is  in  Watkins's  Biographical  Dictionary. 
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is  an  original  in  its  kind,  beyond  what  we  have  any* 
where  met  with,  being  a  heap  of  strange  insolence 
and  tcnrrility,  without  the  least  pro?oeation.  Whaft 
I  desired  you  to  tell  him  was,  that  I  thought  his  ob^ 
serrations  were  too  long,  and  that,  in  my  opinion,  it 
woold  be  better  to  enlarge  his  notes,  vf  hen  I  met 
Miss  Drdincottrt  on  the  Mall,  I  likewise  said,  that 
I  could  not  decently  give  public  encouragement  to 
such  a  work  where  Mr  Pope  was  openly  reflected  on 
by  name.  As  for  a  distressed  person,  and  a  clergy- 
man that  hath  suffered  for  his  opinion,  I  should  be 
very  ready  to  contribute  my  mite,  and  have  done  it 
oftener  than  it  was  deserved  from  me ;  but  this  same 
Mr  Earbery  would  be  countenanced  as  an  author 
and  a  genius j  whereof  I  am  no  judge,  and  therefore 
it  would  be  more  convenient  for  him  to  apply  to 
others  who  are.  But  I  think  whoever  he  applies 
to  for  encouragement,  he  would  not  succeed  the 
worse^  if  he  thought  tit  to  spare  the  method  of 
threatening  and  ill  language ;  although  I  have  been 
so  long  out  of  the  world,  that,  perhaps,  I  may  be 
mistaken,  and  that  these  are  the  new  arts  of  purchas- 
ing favour.  For  the  same  reason,  let  me  add  one 
thing  more,  that  being  wholly  a  stranger  to  the  pre^- 
sent  way  of  writing,  the  objection  1  made  to  his  ob- 
servations may  be  altogether  injudicious,  for  want  of 
knowing  the  taste  of  the  age,  or  of  conversing  with 
its  productions.  This  you  may  please  to  tell  the 
writer  of  the  letter,  and  that  I  promise  never  to  med- 
dle with  his  liberty  of  understanding,  although  what 
he  means  is  past  mine. 

I  am,  with  true  respect, 
Madam, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 
J0NATR«  SwiVT. 
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« 

My  humble  sepric^  to.  Miss  Drelincourt.  I  as- 
nujre  you  she  makes  a. good  figure  on  the  Mall,  and 
I  could,  in  conscience,  do  no  less  than  distinguish 
tier. 

I  hftve  desired  Mr  Gay  to  shew  you  the  letter, 
nrrit  to  me  by  this  Mr  Earbury,  and  I  have  writ  a 
WQrd  or  t^o  at  the  bottom  for  you  to  read. 
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i'the  reader  ii  here  presented  with  whmt  pnblie  corioftity  hrfi 
loDged  to  tee,  and  what  will,  after  all,  probably  afford  It  lese 
patificatioti  thad  might  have  been  expected.  It  ib  said^  that  the 
tipfortQDate  Vanessa,  on  her  death«bed,  chilr^  her  exeentoi* 
lb  tnake  these  letters  public,  and  there  has  been  probably  somtf 
fonndatioii  for  so  uniform  an  aTerment,  although  no  such  ia* 
junction  appears  in  her  will,  as  has  been  affirmed  by  moat 
of  Swift's  biographers.  The  originals  ot  Uie  letteis  are 
said  to  hate  been  destroyed  by  Bishop  JBe^keley ;  but  Judg6 
Marshal,  the  othet  ^:eciitor,  preser^  copies,  from  whick 
sereral  extracts  hate,  it  different  times,  fouiid  their  way  to 
the  public.  The  following  tralisdript  was  made  soma  yean 
since,  by  my  learned  tad  most  obliging  friend^  the  AeTereod 
Mr  Berwick  of  Esher,  near  Leixlip,  well  known  to  the  li- 
terary world  by  the  light  which  his  labours  have  thrown  upon 
many  abstrufte  passages  of  ancient  history.  The  internal  eit- 
dence,  and  the  high  character  of  Mr  Berwick,  are  a  sufficieot 
win^at  of  dm  aulhenliQity  of  these  lettetSi  aUhofgJk  tha  edi« 
tor  is  unable  to  state  in  whose  hands  the  original  copy  of  Mar- 
shal is  now  to  be  found.  The  want  of  dates  has,  in  some 
placel,  rendered  it  doubtful  whether  the  letters  are  arranged 
in  proper  ordiir,  but  in  one  instance  only  the  editor  has  Ten* 
tured  to  depart  from  the  order  of  the  transcript,  for  the  reason 
giTen  in  a  tiote.  Two  or  three  extracts  from  Swift^s  letters 
to  Vanessa  trere  already  printed  in  Vol.  X Vil.  birfbre  the  edi^ 
tor  became  possessed  of  tiie  full  transcript.  They  are  reprint- 
ed entire  in  the  following  series,  to  save  the  reader  the  trouble 
of  reference.  The  letters^  although  there  is  here  and  there  a 
degree  of  affected  mystery^  in  alluding  to  circumstances  of 
their  intercourse,  which  taken  alone^  might  appear  suspidous^ 
do,  upon  the  whole,  answer  the  description  giTen  of  them  by 
Dehtny,  on  the  authority  of  Bishop  Berkeley^— that  Swift's 
consisted  chiefly  of  gallantry,  excuses^  apolog^ly  ftc.  while 
Miss  Vanhomrigh's  expressed  the  most  deep  and  violent  pas. 
Sion,  bat  without  the  least  hint  of  a  criminal  intercourse  be- 
tween them ;  which  could  scarcely  have  been  aroided  in  so 
long  a  correspondence,  had  there  been  any  foundation  for  it 
JklUnyB  Remarks,  p#  }93.] 
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SWlljT  AND  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 


mm 


DR  SWIFT  TO  MRS  ESTHER  VaNHOM- 

Rl(jrH«  JuNlOBy 

[At  her  lodgfogt  avet  agahuii  Pturk-Plaoe,  In  St  Jamei^  St^t, 
Londoiu*} 

Windsor  Caitk^  Aug.  16, 1712. 
I  TBOVOHT  to  have  written  to  little  Mifis-esty  hy 
the  coloneU  but  gl  )a»t  I  did  not  approve  of  him  as 
a  messenger.  Mr  Ford  began  your  health  last  night 
Under  the  name  of  the  Jilt»  for  which  I  desire  you 
will  reproach  him.  I  do  neither  study  nor  ^cercise 
so  much  here  as  I  do  in  town.  The  colonel  f  will 
intercept  all  the  news  I  have  to  tell  yon^  of  my  fine 


*  ThiB  fatal  correspondence  seems  to  hare  commenced  witb 
Swift's  residence  in  Windsor,  in  autumn  1712,  while  dmwugg  to* 
gjsther  materials  for  his  History  of  the  Peace  of  Utrecht  It  is 
not  therefore  wonderful  that,  about  the  same  time^  we  find  him 
apologizing  to  Stella  for  the  slackness  of  his  correspondence. 
YoL  III.  p«  101. 

+  Vanessa's  brother,  who  seems  to  hate  been  In  ib^Bmj;  he 
is  sometimes  called  the  Captain. 
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snufT-box,  *  and  my  being  at  a  ball,  and  my  losing 
my  money  at  ombre  with  the  Duke  and  Duchess 
of  Shrewsbury.  I  cannot  imagine  how  you  pass 
your  time  in  our  absence,  unless  by  lying  a-bed  till 
twelve,  and  then  h^ing.your  fpUower^  about  you 
till  dinner.  Wfe  have  disp/atchei  to-day  from  Lord 
Bolingbroke;  t  all  is  admirably  well,  and  a  cessation 
of  arms  will  be  declared  with  France  in  London,  on 
Tuesday  next.  I  dined  with  the  Duke  of  Shrews- 
bury to-day,  and,  sat.aa  hour  by  Mrs  M^arburton^ 
teaching  her  when  sHe  played  wrong  ia.t  ombre,  and 
I  cannot  see  her  defects ;  either  my  eyes  fail  me, 
or  they  are  partial.  But  Mrs  Touchet  is  an  ugly 
awkward  slut.  What  3o  you  do  all  the  afternoon  ? 
How  come  you  to  make  it  a  secret  to  me,  that  you 
all  designate  come  to  Wifidsor  ?  If  you  were  nev^r 
here,  I  think  you  alt  cannot  do  better  than  come  for 
three  or  four  days  ;  five  pounds  will  maintain  you, 
and  pay  for  your  coaoh  backwards  and  forwards. 
I  suppose  the  Captain  will  go  down  with  you  now, 
for  want  of  better  company.  I  will  steal  to  town 
one  of  these  days  and  catch  you  napping.  I  desire 
you  and  Moll  :|;  will  walk  as  often  as  you  can  in  the 
rark,  and  do  not  sit  moping  at  home,  you  that  can 
neither  work,  nor  read,  nor  play,  nor  care  for  com* 
pany.  I  loiig  to  drink  a  dish  oi  coffee  in  the  slut- 
tery,  and  hear  you  dan  me  for  Socrete,  and  <*  Drink 


*  Presented  to  Swift  by  General  Hitl,  Governor  of  Dimkirlt, 
See  Vol.  IIL  p.  105,  for  bis  celebrated  repartee  to  Lord  Oxford, 
upon  the  subject  of  the  snail  and  the  goose,  which  were  enchas* 
ed  on  this  snuff-box.  Mr  Theophilus  Swift  describes  this  cele<* 
l>rated  box  as  being  of  agate,  richly  mounted  with  gold.  The 
goose  and  snail  are  still  visible  upon  the  lid. 

f'ThenatPkris. 

%  Miss  Mary  Vaohomrigh^  whom  he  afterwards  calls  Molkin* 
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Jour  ooflfee.— Why  don't  you  drink  your  coffee  ?'^ 
fy  humble  service  to  your  mother,  and  Moll,  and 
the  Colonel.*— Adieu ! 


TO  THE  SAME, 

[Whom  be  calls  MesshesMnageJ] 

Friday,  at  Mr  Lewis's  Office,  [no  date.] 
Miss  Hessy  is  not  to  believe  a  word  Mr  Lewis 
says  in  his  letter.  I  would  have  writ  to  you  sooner, 
if  1  had  not  been  busy,  and  idle,  and  out  of  humour, 
and  did  not  know  how  to  send  to  you,  without  the 
help  of  Mr  Lewis,  my  mortal  enemy.  I  am  so 
weary  of  this  place,  that  I  am  resolved  to  leave  it  in 
two  days,  and  not  return  in  three  weeks.  I  will 
come  as  early  on  Monday  as  I  can  find  opportuni- 
ty, and  will  take  a  little  Grub-street  lodging,  pretty 
near  where  I  did  before,  and  dine  with  you  thrice 
a-week,  and  will  tell  you  a  thousand  secrets,  provid- 
ed you  will  have  no  quarrels  to  me.    Adieu ! 

]Don't  remember  me  to  Moll,  but  humble  service 
to  your  mother. 


aei 


TO  THE  SAME, 

[Whom  he  caUs  Miaesi^J] 

Sanday,  Dine,  [no  date.] 
I  niD  not  forget  the  coffee,  for  I  thought  you 
should  not  be  robbed  of  it.    John  does  not  go  to 
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Oxford,  80  I  dend  back  the  book  m  jtoii  desire,  i 
would  not  see  you  for  a  tboueaod  pounds  if  I  eouM  i 
but  I  am  now  in  my  night-gown,  writing  a  doten  )ee* 
ters>  and  packing  up  papers.  Why,  then,  you  should 
not  have  Come ;  and  I  know  that  as  well  as  you. 

My  service  to  your  mother.  I  doubt  you  do 
wrong  to  go  to  Oxford,  but  now  that  is  past,  since 
you  cannot  be  in  London  to-night ;  and  if  I  *  do  not 
inquire  for  acquaintance,  but  let  somebody  in  the 
inn  go  about  with  you  among  the  colleges,  per* 
haps  you  will  not  be  known.    Adieu. 

John  presents  his  humble  service  to  you. 
The  fellow  has  been  long  coming. 


FROM  THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME, 
[Whom  be  calU  LUth  BUscsty.l 

I  MAYS  writ  three  or  four  lies  in  as  many  linet. 
Pray  seal  up  the  letter  to  Mrs  L.  f*  and  let  noboc^ 
read  it  but  yourself.  I  suppose  this  packet  wiU  lie 
two  or  three  hours  till  you  awake.    And  pray  let 


•  This  probably  shouW  be  md,  ^  W^ou  do  not  inquire,"  &c« 
It  d€ie8  not  seem  that  Swift  was  to  meet  them  at  Oxford.  Mrs 
Vanhomrigh,  whose  affiurs  were  embarrassed^  might  hate  credi- 
tors at  Oxford. 

f  Perhaps  to  Mrs  Long,  who  was  an  intimate  of  the  Yanhom* 
righ  family.  See  a  letter  of  hots  to  S^ft,  Vol.  XV.  p.  45B^  ia 
which  Miss  Hessy  is  particularly  mentioned.  But  if  this  conjee- 
tare  be  accurate,  the  letter  should  haie  been  ph^ed  first  of  the 
series,  for  Mrs  Long  died  December  171  !•  Ibid.  p.  464.  She 
was  then  retired,  to  Lynne  for  fear  of  her  citeditorsy  whick  may 
he  a  reason  for  the  pveeaution  obsorwd  in  aiMrwiing  her. 
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the  ouUide  rtatched  letter  to  yoa  be  seeo^  after  yon 
have  sealed  that  to  Mrs  L.  See  what  art$  peopla 
must  [we,']  though  they  meaa  eyer  so  well.  Now 
are  you  aod  Pof^py  lying  ait  year  ease,  without 
dreamiog  anv  tbiag  of  all  this.  Adieu,  till  we  meet 
oyer  a  pot  of  G6ffee,  or  an  oraoge  and  sugar,  in  the 
sluttery,  which  I  have  so  often  found  to  be  the  most 
agreeable  chamber  in  the  world. 


FROM  MISS  ESTHER  VANHOMRIGH  TO 
DR  SWIFT. 

hQnAoUy  Sept.  the  1st,  int. 
Had  I  a  correspondent  in  China,  I  might  hare 
had  an  answer  by  this  time.  I  never  could  think  till 
new,  that  London  was  so  far  off  in  your  thoughts^ 
and  thai  twenty  miles  were,  by  your  computation, 
equal  to  some  thousands.  I  thought  it  a  piece  of 
charity  to  undeceive  you  in  this  point,  and  to  let 

Iou  know,  if  you  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  write, 
may  probably  receive  your  letter  in  a  day ;  'twas 
that  made  me  venture  to  take  pen  in  hand  the  third 
time.  Sure  you'll  not  let  it  be  to  no  purpose.  You 
must  nee<k  be  extremely  happy  where  you  are,  to 
forget  your  absent  friends ;  and  I  believe  you  have 
formed  a  new  system,  and  think  there  is  no  more  of 
thb  world,  passing  your  sensible  horizon.  If  this 
be  your  notion,  I  must  excuse  yon  ;  if  not,  you  can 
plead  no  other  excuse ;  and,  if  it  be.  Sir,  I  must 
reckon  myself  of  another  world ;  but  I  shall  have 
much  ado  to  be  persuaded,  till  you  send  me  some 
convincing  arguments  of  it.    Don't  dally  in  a  thing 
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of  this  consequence,  but  demonstrate  ilhal  'tis  pon* 
sible  to  keep  up  a  correspondence  between  friends, 
though  in  different  worlds,  and  assure  one  another, 
as  I  do  you,  that  I  am  your  most  obedient 

and  most  humble  serrant, 
E.  Vanhomrigh. 


FROM  THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME. 

London,  Sept  the  2d,  I^IS. 
Mr  Lewis  tells  me  you  have  made  a  solemn 
resolution  to  leave  Windsor  the  moment  we  come 
there;  'tis  a  noble  res.*  pray  keep  to  it.  Now, 
ibat  I  may  be  noways  accessory  to  your  break* 
ing  it,  I  design  tp  send  Mr  Lewis  word  to  a  mi- 
nute when  we  shall  leave  London,  that  he  may 
tell  you.  And  might  I  advise  you,  it  should  be  to 
set  out  from  Windsor  just  at  the  same  time  that  we 
leave  London,  and  if  there  be  a  by-way  you  had 
better  take  it,  for  I  very  much  apprehend,  that,  see- 
ing us  will  make  you  break  through  ail,  at  least  I 
am  sure  it  would  make  you  heartily  repent;  and 
I  would  not  for  the  world,  could  I  avoid  it,  give 
any  uneasiness  upon  this  score,  because  I  must  in- 
fallibly upon  another.  For  when  Mr  Lewis  tcld 
me  what  you  had  done,  (which  I  must  needs  say, 
was  not  in  so  soft  a  manner  as  he  ought,  both  out 
of  friendship  to  you,  and  compassion  to  me,)  I  im- 
mediately swore,  that,  to  be  revenged*  of  you,  I 
would  stay  in  Windsor  as  long  as  Mrs  H        >c  did. 


*  Resolution. 
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and,  if  that  itsisrinot  long  enough  to  teaze  yon]  I 
w<Nild  folio w^  hdr  to  Hampton  Court,  and  then  I 
should  see  which  iNriU  give  |jrou  most  vexation,  seed- 
ing me  but  sometimes,  or  nol  seeing  her  at  all. 
Besides,  Mr<  Lewis  has  proibised  me  to  intercept  all 
your  letters  to  her,  and  her's  to  you  ;  at  least. he 
says  I  shall  read  them  en  passant^  and,  for  sealing 
them  again,  let  him^look  to  that.  I  think  your 
ruin  is  amply  contrived,  for  which  don't  blame  me, 
but  yourself,,  for  'twas  your  rashness  prompted  to 
this  malice,  which  Ishould^  never  else  tiave  thought 
of. 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MRS  ESTHER  VAN- 
HOMRIGH, 

[The  Younger,  at  her  lodgings  over  against  Park.Place,  in  St 
James's  Street,  London.    Carriage  paid.] 

Windsor  Castle,  Sept.  3.  1712*^ 
I  SEND  this  haunch  of  venison  to  your  mother, 
not  to  you,  and  this  letter  to  you,  not  your  mo- 
ther. I  had  your  last,  and  your  bill,  and  know  your 
reasons.  I  have  ordered  Barber  to  send  yon  the 
overplus  sealed  up :  I  am  full  of  business  and  ill 
humour.  Some  end  or  other  shall  soon  be  put  to 
both.*  .1  thought  ypu  would  have  been  here  yes- 
terday :  Is  your  journey  hither  quite  off?  f  I  hope 


*  About  this  time  the  business  of  bis  preferment  was  in  agita- 
tion.    See  the  Journal,  15th  September  1712* 

f  The  yisit  of  the  Vamhomrigh  familj  to  Windsor  did  take 
place,  as  is  afterwards  intimated. 
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MoH  is  reeovared  of  bar  UloteSi  and  fhmt  fcm  h»y 
come.    HsTe  jroo  'fcmped  yoor  share  kn  this  iiew^ 
fever  ?*  I  have  hitherto,  though  of  late  I  am  not 
very  well  in  my  head. 
You  rally  very  wall ;  Mr  Lemt  allowa  you  to  do 

I  read  your  letter  to  him.  I  have  not  time  to 
aaswer,  the  coach  and  veaisoii  being  just  ready  to 

go- 
Pray  eat  half  an  oance  at  least  of  the  venisoiiy 

and  present  iny  humble  servica  to  your  mother* 

Moll,  and  the  Colonel. 

I  had  his  letter,  and  will  talk  to  him  about  it  when 
he  comes. 

This  letter,  I  doubt,  will  smell  of  the  venisoiu 
I  wish  the  hang-dog  coachman  may  not  qpoil  the 
haunch  in  the  carrii^.    Je  suia  a  vous,  fcc. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


Bod  of  May  1712. 

I  PROMiSBD  to  write  to  you,  and  I  have  let  you 

know  that  it  is  ioipoasible  for  any  body  to  have 

more  acknowledgments  at  heart  for  all  your  kind* 

ness  and  generosity  to  me.      I  hope  this  journey 


•  Journal,  Avgint  7, 17ia.  <*  We  have  a  fever  both  hare  and 
at  WtDdBofi  which  hardly  any  body  misiefl.  But  it  huits  apt 
above  three  or  four  days^  and  kills  nobody.  The  Queen  has  for. 
ty  semuits  down^in  it  at  once.''  The  new  feter  is  a|aia  mention.- 
edy  9th  October/   Vol.  III.  pages  100^  109. 

t  This  aUQdes  to  Vanessa's  hut  letter. 
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wHl>rartd]%  iii3r  heailb.  I  will  ri<fe  1>At  little  every 
da^,atwd  1  wilt  write  a  eominon  letter  to  you  all 
frmn  Mine  xrf  my  stages,  but  directed  to  you.  I 
couMnot  g€t  iWre  till  ten  this  night.  Pf^y  be  mer- 
ry^  End  e«t,  and  watk»  and  be  goody  ^hd  send'  me 
ydur  commands,  whatever  Mt  L.  shall  think  pro* 
per  to  advise  you.  I  have  hardly  time  to  piit  my 
pen  to  paper,  but  I  would  make  good  my  promise, 
rray  Crod  preserve  you,  and  make  you  happy  and 
easy ;  and  so  adieu  brat 

Service  to  mother  and  Molkin. 

Mrs  B/s  house,  eleven  at  night,  company  weight^ 
ing^  who  oome  to  take  leave  of  me. 


TO  MRS  VANHOMRIGH,  SENIOR. 

[Addressed  to  Madam  Van,  at  the  Kign  of  the  three  Widows  in 
Pom.roy  Ally*     With  care  and  speed.    PretetU.'] 

Chester,  Jane  6th,  ITfS. 

Madam^ 
You  heard  of  itie  from  Dnnstable,  by  the  way  of 
Hessy.  I  have  had  a  sad  time  since.  If  Moll's 
even  so  had  been  there,  she  would  have  none  left. 
Now  Hessy  grumbles  that  I  talk  of  Moll.  I  have 
resolved  upon  the  direction  of  my  letter  already,  for 
I  reckon  Hessy  and  Moll  are  widows  as  well  as  you, 
or  at  least  half  widows.  D'Avilaf  goes  off  rarely 
now.     I  have  often  wished  for  a  little  of  your  rats- 


•  Waiting. 

f  ft  would  appear,  that,  under  Swift's  tuition,  Vanessa  was 
engaged  in  reading  Dftfila^s  Ciril  Wars  of  Fiance. 
VOL.  XIX.  C  C 
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bane ;  *  whftk  I  met  ou  the  .road  does  not  deserve 
the  name  of  ratsbane.     I  ha?e  told  Mr  Lewis  the 
circumstances  of  my  journey,  and  the  curious  may 
consult  htm  upon  it.     Who  will  Hessy  get  now  to 
chide,  or  Moll  to  tell  her  stories,  and  bring  her  six» 
gar-plumbs  ?  We  nev^r  know  any  thing  enough  till 
we  want  it.     I  design  to  send  Hessy  a  letter  in  print 
from  Ireland,  because  she  cannot  read  writing-hand, 
except  from  Mr  Partington.    I  hope  you  have  heard 
again  from  the  Colonel,  and  that  he  is  fully  cured  of 
,  I  dont  know  what,  I  forget.    It  was  under 
cover  to  Mr  Lewis  that  I  wrote  to  you  from  Dun- 
stable.    I  writ  to  Hessy,  by  Barber,  from  St  Al- 
bans.    I  left  London  without  taking  leave  of  Sir 
John.     I  fear  a  person  of  his  civility  will  never 
pardon  me.     I  met  no  adventures  in  all  my  travels, 
only  my  horse  fell  under  me,  for  which  reason  I 
will  not  ride  him  to  Holyhead,  I  can  assure  him 
that.     I  could  not  see  any  marks  in  the  chimney  at 
Dunstable,  of  the  coffee  Hessy  spilt  there,  and  I 
had  no  diamond-ring  about  me,  to  write  any  of 
your  names  in  the  windows.     But  I  saw  written. 
Direst  Lady  Betty  Hamilton^  and  hard  by,  Mid^ 
dleion  Walkevy  whom  I  take  to  be  an  Irish  man* 
midwife,  which  was  a  plain  omen  of  her  getting 
a  husband.     I  hear  Moor,  the  handsome  parson, 
came  over  with  the  A.  B.  of  Dublin.     Did  he  not 
marry  one  Mrs  Devenish  ?  Lord  Lanesborough  has 
been  here  lately  in  his  way  to  Ireland,  and  has  got 
the  good-will  of  all  the  folks  in  our  town.     He  had 
something  to  say  to  every  little  boy  he  met  in  the 
streets.   .  Well,  he  is  the  courteousest  man,  and  no- 
thing is  so  fine  in  the  quality  as  to  be  courteons. 


♦  Coff^ey  probably. 
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Now  Moll  laughs  because  1  speak  wisdy,  and  now 
Hessy  murmurs  again.  Well :  I  had  a  charmipg 
handsome  cousin  here  twenty  years  ago.  I  was  to 
see  her  to-night,  and,  in  my  conscience,  she  is  not 
handsome  at  all;  I  wonder  how  it  comes  about;  but 
she  is  very  good-natured,  and  you  know,  Moll, 
good-nature  is  better  than  beauty.  I  desire  you 
will  let  me  know  what  fellows  Hessy  has  got  to 
come  to  her  bed-side  in  a  morning,*  and  when  you 
design  again  to  hobble  to  Chelsea,  if  you  did  not 
tell  me  a  lie,  as  I  must  suspect.  My  head  is  some* 
thing  better,  though  not  so  well  as  I  expected  by 
my  Journey.  I  think  I  have  said  enough  for  a 
poor  weary  traveller.  I  will  conclude  without  ce* 
remony,  and  go  to  bed.  And,  if  you  cannot  gues$» 
who  is  the  writer,  consult  your  pillow,  and  the  first 
fine  gentleman  you  dream  of  is  the  man* 

So  adieu. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFT. 

Loodon,  June  64h,  171 S. 
Sir, 
Now  you  are  good  beyond  expression,  in  sending 
me  that  dear  voluntary  from  St  Albans.  It  gives 
me  more  happiness  than  you  can  imagine,  or  I  de- 
scribe, to  find  that  your  head  is  so  much  better  al- 
ready. I  do  assure  you  all  my  wishes  are  employ- 
ed for  the  continuance  of  it.  I  hope  the  next  will 
tell  me  they  have  been  of  force.     Had  I  the  power 

•  The  French  castom  of  ladies'  receifing  yisits  at  the  tgilette 
•^  ruelle  was  then  general* 
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I  want,  every  day  that  did  not  add  as  much  to  your 
health,  till  it  was  quite  established,  as  Monday  last, 
should  be  struck  out  of  the  kalendar  as  useless  ones. 
I  believe  you  little  thought  to  have  been  teazed  by 
tne  so  soon  ;  but  when  Mr  Lewis  told  me  if  I  would 
write  to  you,  that  he  would  take  care  of  my  letter, 
I  must  needs  own  I  had  not  self-^denial  enough  to 
forbear.     Pray  why  did  not  you  remember  me  at 
Dunstable,  as  well  as  Moll  ?  Lord  !  what  a  monster 
is  Moll  grown  since.   But  nothing  of  poor  Hess,  eK* 
cept  that  the  mark  will  be  in  the  same  place  of  Da- 
vila  where  you  left  it.     Indeed,  it  is  not  much  ad- 
vanced yet,  for  I  have  been  studying  of  Rochefou- 
cault  to  see  if  he  described  as  much  of  love  as  I 
found  in  myself  a  Sunday,  and  I  find  he  falls  verj 
short  of  it.    How  does  Bolingbroke  *  perform  ?  You 
have  not  kept  your  promise  of  riding  but  a  little 
every  day :  thirty  miles  I  take  to  be  a  very  great 
journey.     I  am  very  impatient  to  hear  from  you 
at  Chester.    It  is  impossible  to  tell  you  how  often  I 
have  wished  you  a  cup  of  cotfee  and  an  orange  at 
your  inn. 


FROM  THE  SAME, 


June  1713,  Londoo.  [No  day  of  tbemonih.^ 
'Tis  inexpressible  the  concern  i  am  in  ever  since 
I  heard  from  Mr  Lewis,  that  your  head  is  so  much 
out  of  order.  Who  is  your  physician  ?  ,For  God 
sake  don't  be  persuaded  to  take  many  slojps.  Satis* 
iy  me  so  much  as  to  tell  me  what  medicines  you 


*  Swift*8  horse,  so  called. 
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have  taken,  and  do  take.     How  did  you  find  your- 
self while  a  ship-board  ?    1   fear  *tis  your  voyage 
has  discomposed  you^  and  then  so  much  business 
following  so  immediately  before  you  had  time  to  re- 
cruit;—twas  too  much.      I  beg  you  make  all  the 
haste  imaginable  to  the  country,  for  I  firmly  be- 
lieve that  air  and  rest  will  do  you  more  good  than 
any  thing  in  the  world  besides.     If  I  talk  imperti* 
nently,  I  know  you  have  goodntss  enough  to  for- 
give me,  when  you  consider  how  great  an  ease  His  to 
me  to  ask  these  questions,  though  1  know  it  will  be 
a  great  while  before  I  can  be- answered ; — I  am  sure 
I  shall  think  it  so.    Oh  !  what  would  I  give  to  know 
how  yon  do  at  this  instant.     My  fortune  is  too  hard, 
your  absence  was  enough  without  this  cruel  addi- 
tion.    Sure  the  powers  above  are  envious  of  your 
thinking  so  well,  which  makes  them  at  some  times 
strive  to  interrupt  you  ;    but  I  must  confine  my 
thoughts^  or  at  least  stop  from  telling  them  to  you, 
or  you'll  chide,  which  will  still  add  to  my  uneasi- 
ness.    I  have  done  all  that  was  possible  to  hinder 
myself  from  writing  to  you,  till  I  heard  you  were 
better,  for  fear  of  breaking  my  promise,*  but  'tis 
all  in  vain,  for  had  1  vowed  neither  to  touch  pen, 
ink,  nor  paper,  1  certainly  should  have  had  some 
other  invention;  therefore  I  beg  you  won't  be  an- 
gry with  me,  for  doing  what  is  not  in  my  power  to 
avoid.     Pray  make  Parvisole  write  me  word  what 
I  desire  to  know,  for  1  would  not  for  the  world  have 
you  hold  down  your  head.     I  am  impatient  to  the 
last  degree  to  hear  how  you  are.     I  hope  I  shall 
soon  have  you  here. 


*  The  reader  mast  obserfe,  that,  at  this  early  period  of  their  af- 
fection, Swift  seems  to  have  imposed  upon  her  the  werj  same  re- 
straints of  which  she  afterwards  compkins  so  heaTily. 
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FROM  THE  SAME.  .. 

London,  June  171 S. 
Mb  Lewis  assures  me  that  you  are  now  well,  but 
will  not  tell  me  what  authority  he  has  for  it.  I 
hope  he  is  rightly  informed.  Though  *tis  not  my 
usual  custom,  when  a  thing  of  consequence  is  in 
doubt,  to  fix  on  what  I  earnestly  wish,  but  I  have 
already  suffered  so  much  by  knowing  that  you  were 
ill,  and  fearing  that  you  were  worse  than  you  have 
been,  that  I  will  strive  to  change  that  thought,  if  pos- 
sible, that  I  may  have  a  little  ease,  and  more,  that 
I  may  not  write  you  a  splenetic  letter.  Pray,  why 
would  not  you  make  Parvisol  write  me  word  how 
you  did,  when  I  begged  it  so  much  ?  and  if  you 
were  able  yourself,  how  could  you  be  so  cruel  to 
defer  telling  me  the  thing  of  the  which  I  wished 
the  most  to  know  ?  If  you  think  I  write  too  of- 
ten, your  only  way  is  to  tell  me  so,  or  at  least  to 
write  to  me  again,  that  I  may  know  you  don't  quite 
forget  me ;  for  1  very  much  fear  that  I  never  em- 
ploy a  thought  of  yours  now,  except  when  you  are 
reading  mv  letters,  which  makes  me  ply  you  with 
them :  (Mr  Lewis  complains  of  you  too.)  If  you 
are  very  happy,  it  is  ill*natured  of  you  not  to  tell 
me  so,  except  'tis  what  is  inconsistent  with  mine.  * 
But  why  don't  you  talk  to  me  that  you  know  will 
please  me.  I  have  often  heard  you  say,  that  you 
would  willingly  suffer  a  little  uneasiness,  provided 
it  gave  another  a  vast  deal  of  pleasure.     Pray  re- 


*  This  is  the  only  phrase  in  the  whole  correspondence  irhick 
Intimates  jealousy  od  the  part  of  Miss  Vanhomrigh. 
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member  this  maxim,  because  it  makes  for  me.* 
This  is  now  the  fourth  letter  1  have  wrote  to  you : 
they  could  not  miscarry,  tor  they  were  all  under 
Mr  Lewis's  cover,  nor  could  you  avoid  opening 
them,  for  the  same  reason.  Pray  what  have  you 
done  about  the  two  livings?  Have  you  recovered 
them  or  no?*  You  know  I  love  laW-business.  I 
have  been  with  lawyers  sinee  I  saw  you,  but  have 
not  yet  had  their  answers,  therefore  won't  trouble 
you  with  what  I  have  done,  till  I  can  tell  you  alL 
Fray  let  me  know  when  you  design  coming  over; 
for  I  must  beg  you  to  talk  to  Mr  P.  and  settk  some 
afiairs  for  me.  Pray  let  me  hea/  from  you  soon, 
which  will  be  an  inexpressible  joy  to  her  that  is 
always  — — 


.  FROM  THE  SAME. 

London^  June  2S,  171S. 

Hbbb  is  now  three  long  weeks  passed  since  you 
wrote  to  me.  Oh  !  happy  Dublin,  that  can  employ 
all  your  thoughts,  and  happy  Mrs  Emerson,  that 
could  hear  from  you  the  moment  you  landed.  Had 
it  not  been  for  her,  I  should  be  yet  more  uneasy 
than  I  am.  I  really  believe,  before  you  leave  Ire- 
land, I  shall  give  you  just  reason  to  wish  I  did  not 
know  my  letters,  or  at  least  that  I  could  not  write ; 


*  Lancor  and  Ratbbeggan.  The  Dean,  on  his  promotion, 
talked  of  recommending  Dr  Raymond  as  his  successor,  in  case  of 
kis  remofal*  He  retained  them^  howefen  Vol.  III.  p.  104, 
310« 
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<tnd  I  had  rather,  you  shoall  wjeh  so.  thM,  enl||rely. 
forget  me.  Confess ;  have  yonronce  thpnght  qfcinQ 
since  yoa  wrote  to  my  motber  m  Queater,  Which  letr* 
ter,  I  assure  you^  1  take  very,  ill  ?,  My  ngfoitber!  apil 
I  have  counted  the  Molls.and  the  Hessys ;  'tis  Uv^s 
the  number  is  equal ;  but  you  .talk  to  Moll,  and  on- 
ly say,  now  tie^sy  grumbles.  tioNv  can  you,  in* 
deedy  possibly  be  so  ilUnaturedj^  to  .make  me  either 
quarrel  or  grumble  when  you,  are  at  sb  great  a  dj^f- 
tance  that  His  impossible  for  me  lb  gain,  by  doin^ 
so  ?  Besides,  you  proposed  the.  letter  sh^d  be  .dJH 
rected  to  me ;  but  I'll  say  no  more  of  thai;  but  Jkeep 
my  temper  till  we  meet  Pray,  have  you  .receiV^ 
the  letter  I  wrote  you  to  Chester?  I  hear:you  bad  a* 
very  quick  passage.  I  hope  it  was  a  pleasant  one^ 
and  that  you  have  no  reason  to  complain  of  your 
health.  We  have  had  a  vast  deal  of  thunder  for  this 
week  past.  1  wish  yf^,  bad  been  here  last  Thurs- 
day, I  am  sure  you  could  have  prevented  the  bills* 
being  lost.  Are  not  you  prodigiously  surprised  at 
Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  and  Lond  Anglesey  ?  Lord  ! 
how  much  we  differ  from  the  ancients,  who  used  to 
sacrifice  everything  for  the  good  of  the  common- 
wealth ;  but  now  our  greatest  men  will,  at  any  time, 
give  up  their  country  out  of  pique,  and  that  for  no- 
thing. 'Tis  impossible  to  describe  the  rejoicings 
that  are  amongst  the  Whigs  ^ince  that  day,  f  and  I 
fear  the  elections  will  a(&  to  them.      Lord-Trea- 


*  These  bills  referred  to  the  8th  and  9th  articles  of  the  treatj 
of  commerce  ivith  France.  They  were  opposed  as  prejudicial  to 
the  trade  and  mamifactiires  of  Enghuid,  and  lost  15th  June  171^ 
by  a  majority  of  nine  Totes  against  ministry.  Sir  Thomas  Han* 
mer  and  Mr  Francis  Annesley,  with  many  other  Tories^  TOted 
with  the  opposition  on  this  occasion. 

*f  There  were  illuminations  and  public  rejoicings  in  almost  all 
the  trading  towns,  and  even  in  London  and  Westminster* 
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surer  has  been  extremely  to  blame,  for  all  his 
friends  advised  him  to  let  it  be  dropt,  by  consent, 
till  next  session:  btit  [be]  would  not^  depending 
on  the  same  success  he  had  on  the  malt-tax.  *  I 
know  you'll  say,  "  What/  cloes  the  slut  mean  to 
talk  all  this  stuff  to  me  ;  if  I  was  there,  I  had  as  lieve 
hear  it  as  any  thing  they  could  say,  but  to  pursue 
me  with  her  nonsense  is  intolerable.-*— Fll  read.no 
more  ! — Will  i  Go  to  the  post-office  and  see  iC  there 
be  more  letters  for  me  !  What,  will  this!  packet  <mr 
\y  serve  to  tease  me  V  I  oan  ^ejll  you,  3rQu'll  have 
none  from  Lady  Orkney  by  the  post,  whateveir  you 
maiy  by  air^r.  other  carriage,  f  >  I  have  stiictly  ob« 
seryed  your  commands  as  to  reading  andiwalking. 
M]^  Ford  can  witness  the  latter,  for  he  has  paddled 
with  us  several  nights.  (I  have  a  vast  ddaLto  tell 
youi  about  him  when  I  see  you.)  Mr  Lewis  has 
given  me  ^^  Les  Dimlogues  des  Morts,'*  and  I  am  so 
charmed  with  them,  that  I  am  resolved  to  quit  my 
[body,]  let  the  consequence  be  what  it  will,  except 
you » will  talk  to  me,  for  I  find  no  conversation  on 
earth  comparable  but  yours ;  so,  if  you  care  I 
should  stay,  do  but  talk,  and  you  will  keep  me  with 
pleasure. 


*  The  question  of  extending  the  malt«tax  to  Scotland,  which 
excited  Tiolent  opposition.  Ministers  gained  the  question  by  a  Terjr 
small  majority. 

f  Lady  Orkney  was  an  old  courtier,  and  probably  did  not 
care  to  commit  herself  by  letters  sent  through  the  General  Post- 
Office^  which  was  then  a  suspicious  channeji  of  communication. 
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FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOM- 
RIGH.  • 

Laracor,  July  8,  1713. 

I  STAYED  but  ^  fortnight  in  Dublin,  very  sick, 
and  returned  not  one  visit  of  a  hundred  that  were 
made  me  ;  but  all  to  the  Dean  and  none  to  the  Doc- 
tor. I  «n  riding  here  for  life,  and  think  I  am 
something  better,  and  hate  the  thoughts  of  Dub- 
lin, and  prefer  a  field-bed  and  an  earthen  floor 
before  the  great  house  there  which  they  say  is 
mine.  I  had  your  last  splenetic  letter.  I  told  you 
when  I  left  England,  I  would  endeavour  to  forget 
everything  there,  and  would  write  as  seldom  as  I 
could.  I  did,  indeed,  design  one  general  round  of 
letters  to  my  friends,  but  my  health  has  not  yet  suf- 
fered me.  I  design  to  pass  the  greatest  part  of  the 
time  I  stay  in  Ireland  here  in  the  cabin  where  I  am 
now  writing ;  neither  will  I  leave  the  kingdom  till 
I  am  sent  for ;  and  if  they  have  no  further  service 
for  me, 'I  will  never  see  England  again.  At  my 
first  coming  I  thought  I  should  have  died  with  dis- 
content, and  was  horribly  melancholy  while  they 
were  installing  me ;  but  it  begins  to  wear  off,  and 
change  to  dulness.     My  river  walk  is  extremely 


*  This  important  letter  has  been  already  published  in  its  most 
naterial  part,  and  was  printed,  Voh  XVI.  p.  73.  before  the  edi- 
tor was  honoured  with  Mr  Berwick's  communication.  Bnt  as 
the  reader  ovght  to  see  the  singular  correspondence  of  Swift  and 
Vanessa  in  an  uniform  and  correct  state,  it  was  thought  ad? liable 
to  reprint  this  and  one  or  two  other  letters,  which  had  been  al- 
ready partially  inserted  in  the  general  correspondence. 
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pretty,  and  my  canal  in  great  beauty,  and  I  see 
trout  playing  in  it.  I  know  not  any  thing  in  Dub- 
lin, but  Mr  Ford  is  very  kind,  and  writes  to  me 
constantly  what  passes  among  you.  I  find  you  are 
likewise  a  good  politician,  and  I  will  say  so  much 
to  you  that  I  verily  think,  if  the  thing  you  know  of 
)iad  been  published  just  upon  the  peace,  ^  the  mi- 
nistry might  have  avoided  what  hath  since  happen- 
ed. But  I  am  now  fitter  to  look  after  willows,  and 
to  cut  hedges,  than  to  meddle  with  affairs  of  state. 
I  must  order  one  of  the  workmen  to  drive  those 
cows  out  of  my  island,  and  make  up  the  ditch  again; 
a  work  much  more  proper  for  a  country  vicar,  than 
driving  out  factions,  and  fencing  against  them.  And 
I  must  go  and  take  my  bitter  draught  to  cure  my 
head>  which  is  spoilt  by  the  bitter  draughts  the  pub- 
lic hath  given  me.  f  [How  does  Davila  go  on  ? 
Johnny  Clark  is  chosen  portrieve  of  our  town  of 
Trim,  and  we  shall  have  the  assizes  there  next 
week,  and  fine  doings ;  and  I  must  go  and  borrow 
a  horse  to  meet  the  judges;  and  Joe  Beaumont,  and 
all  the  boys  that  can  get  horses  will  go  too.  Mr 
Warburton  has  but  a  thin  school.  Mr  Percival  has 
built  up  the  other  side  of  his  house,  but  people 
whisper  that  it  is  but  scurvily  built.  Mr  Steers  is 
come  to  live  in  Mr  Melthorp's  house,  and  'tis  thought 
the  widow  Melthorp  will  remove  to  Dublin.  Nay, 
if  you  don't  like  this  sort  of  news,  I  have  no  better,] 
so  go  to  your  Dukes  and  Duchesses,  and  leave  me 
to  Goodman  Bumford,  and  Patrick  DoUan  of  Glan- 
duggan. — ^Adieu. 


^  The  History  of  the  Peace  of  Utrecht,  t 
-f  The  pasnge  within  crotchets  is  restored  from  Mr  Berwick's 
€op7}  and  has  neyer  been  before  printed. 
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FROM  THE  SAME.  • 

[To  Mrs  Esther  Van-Homrigh,  at  her  lodtgings,  oter  against  tbe 
Surgeons  in  Great  Rider  Street,  n^r  St  James's  Street]] 

Upper  Leicomb,  near  Wantage,  in  Berkshin^ 
Jape  Sdi,  .1714* 

Yotr  see  I  am  better  thaa  my  word^  and  write  to 
you  before  I  have  been  a  week  settled  in  the  boose 
where  I  am.  I  have  not  much  news  to  tell  you 
from  hence,  nor  have  i  had  one  line  from- any  body 
since  I  left  London,  of  which  I  am  very  glad.  But, 
to  say  the  truth,  I  believe  I  shall  not. stay  here  so 
long  as  I  intended.  I  am  at  a  clergyman's  house, 
an  old  friend  and  an  acquaintance,  whom  I  love 
very  well ;  but  he  is  such  a  meianchoiy  thoughtful 
man,  partly  from  nature,  and  partly  by  a  solitary 
life,  that  I  shall  soon  catch  the  spleen  .from  bim. 
Out  of  ease  and  complaisance,  I  desire  'him  not  to 
alter  any  of  his  methods  for  me  ;  so  we  dine  exact* 
ly  between  twelve  and  one ;  at  eight  we  have  some 
bread  and  butter,  and  a  glass  of  ale,  and  at  ten  he 
goes  to  bed.  Wine  is  a  stranger,  except  a  little  I 
sent  him,  of  which,  one  evening  in  two,  we  have  a 
pint  between  us.  His  wife  has  been  this  month 
twenty  miles  off,  at  her  father's,  and  will  not  return 
these  ten  days.     I  never  saw  her,  and  perhaps  the 


*  This  letter  was  written  during  Swift's  secession  to  the 
country,  upon  the  breach  between  Oxford  and  Bolingbroke  be- 
coming o|)en  and  irreconcilable.  It  has  been  printed  from 
former  editions  of  Swift,  Vol.  XVI.  p.  141.  but  it  is  for  the  rea- 
sons expressed  in  the  last  note  here  reprinted  entire  from  Mr 
Berwick's  manuscript* 
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house  will  be  worse  when  she  comes.  I  read  dJIl 
day,  or  walk,  and  do  not  speak  as  many  words  as 
I  have  now*  writ,  in  three  days ;  so  that,  in  short, 
I  have  a  mind  to  steal  to  Ireland,  unless  I  feel  my- 
self take  more  to  this  way  of  living,  so  different,  in 
every  circumstance,  from  what  I  left.  This  is  the 
first  syllable  I  have  writ  to  any  body  since  you  saw 
me.  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you,  not  as  you 
are  a  Londoner,  but  a  friend ;  for  I  care  not  three- 
pence for  news,  nor  have  heard  one  syllable  since  I 
came  here.  The  Pretender,  or  Duke  of  Cambridge, 
may  both  be  landed,  and  I  never  the  wiser.  But  if 
this  place  were  ten  times  worse,  nothing  shall  make 
me  return  to  town  while  things  are  in  the  situation 
I  left  them.  I  give  a  guinea  a- week  for  my  board, 
and  can  eat  any  thing.  I  hope  you  are  in  good 
heahh  and  humour.  My  service  to  Moll.  My 
cold  is  quite  gone. 

A  vous,  &c. 


FROM  THE  SAMR 

July  8,  If  14. 
I  FIND  you  take  heavily  that  touch  upon  your 
shoulder.  *     I  would  not  have  writ  to  you  so  soon. 


*  Mrs  Vanhomrigh  was  now  dead,  and  her  daughters  were 
left  in  embarrassment,  if  not  m  poTertj.  and  cTen  exposed  to  ar- 
rest, as  appears  from  the  hint  in  the  text,  and  the  lordly  pleasan. 
try  of  Orrery,  who  assures  as^  ^*  that  the  two  daughters  hasten- 
ed  in  all  secrecy  back  to  Ireland,  beginning  their  journey  on  a 
Sanday^  to  avoid  .the  interruption  and  importunities  of  a  certain 
fierce  kind  of  animals  called  Bailitfs,  who  are  not  only  sworn 
foes  to  wit  and  gaiety,  bat  whose  tyranny,  although  it  could  not 
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if  it  were  not  to  tell  you«  that,  if  you  want  to  bpr« 
row  any  money,  I  would  have  you  to  send  to  Mr 
Barber,  or  Ben  Tooke,  which  you  please,  and  let 
them  know  it,  and  the  sum,  and  that  I  will  stand 
bound  for  it,  and  send  them  my  bond.  I  did  not 
know  our  posts  went  on  Tuesday,  else  I  would 
have  writ  two  days  ago  to  tell  you  this.  I  do  not 
see  how  you  can  be  uneasy  when  the  year  is  out, 
for  you  can  pay  only  what  you  receive  ; — you  are 
answerable  for  no  more,  and  I  suppose  you  have 
not  given  bonds  to  pay  your  mother's  debts.  As 
for  your  L.  2,  5s.  that  you  gave  your  note  for,  if 
that  be  all,  it  is  a  trifle,  and  your  owning  it  with  so 
much  apology  looks  affected.  If  you  have  no  more 
secret  debts  than  that,  I  shall  be  glad.  But  still,  I 
cannot  understand  how  any  of  those  creditors  of 
your  mother  can  give  you  any  trouble,  unless  there 
be  some  circumstances  that  I  do  not  know  the  bot- 
tom of.  I  believe  I  shall  not  stay  here  much  long-* 
er,  and,  therefore,  if  you  want  to  borrow  money,  I 
would  have  you  do  it  soon,  and  of  the  two,  rather  of 
Ben  Tooke;  because  I  have  just  drawn  a  note  up- 
on Barber  for  thirty  guineas  for  my  own  expences. 
I  believe  a  bond  had  better  be  sent  to  me  down  to 
sign,  and  I  will  send  it  back  to  you,  and  you  may 
give  it  Ben.  You  may  speak  freely  to  Ben  of  this, 
and  if  he  has  no  money  by  him,  we  must  apply  to 
Barber.  I  am  forced  to  conclude  in  haste,  because 
the  post-house  is  two  miles  off^  and  it  will  be  late  if 
I  stay  longer.  Adieu. 
My  service  to  Molkin. 


faaye  reached  the  deified  Vanessa,  might  hate  been  Tery  fatal  to 
Esther  Vanhornrigh."  Orrery's  Remarks  on  the  Life  aad  Writ- 
iogi  of  Swift,  p.  68. 
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FROM  THE  SAME. 

Ang.  1,  1714. 
I  HAVB  had  now  two  letters  of  yours  to  answer. 
I  am  pleased  to  see  yon  piqued  about  my  dearness 
to  Ben  and  John.*  They  are  worthy  subjects; 
there  are  some  words  I  never  use  to  some  people, 
let  that  satisfy.  How  many  gentlemen,  says  you, 
and  fine  young  gentlemen  truly,  would  be  proud  to 
have  you  desire  so  much  of  them,  f  Who  told  you 
I  was  going  to  Bath  ?  No  such  thing.  I  had  fixed 
to  set  out  to-morrow  for  Ireland ;  but  poor  Lord 
Oxford  desires  I  will  go  with  him  to  Herefordshire; 
and  I  only  expect  his  answer,  whether  I  shall  go 
there  before,  or  meet  him  hereabouts,  or  go  to 
Wimple,  (his  son's  house,)  and  to  go  with  him 
down ;  and  I  expect  to  leave  this  in  two  or  three 
days,  one  way  or  other.  I  will  stay  with  him  till 
the  Parliament  meets  agan,  if  he  desires  it.  I  am 
not  of  your  opinion  about  Lord  Bolingbroke  ;  per- 
haps he  may  get  the  staff,  but  I  cannot  rely  on  his 
love  to  me.  He  knew  I  had  a  mind  to  be  historio- 
grapher, though  I  valued  it  not  but  for  the  public 
service,  yet  it  is  gone  to  a  worthless  rogue  that  no- 
body knows.  I  am  writ  to  earnestly  by  somebody 
to  come  to  town^  and  join  with  these  people  now 


*  It  would  teem  that  the  Dean,  in  addressing  his  printer  and 
bookseller,  had  stiled  them  Dear  Ben  and  Dear  John.  Vanessa 
appears  to  hare  been  jealous  of  a  distinction  neyer  paid  to  her 
in  the  course  of  their  correspondence^  and  the  Dean  gaily  justi* 
fies  himself. 

f  An  imperfect  extract  from  this  letter,  commencing  at  these 
wordfl^  is  already  printed.  Vol.  XVL  p.  ^02. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


416  BPI$TOLART  COBRBSFOKDBNCB. 

in  power,  but  I  will  not  do  it.  Say  nothing  of  this, 
but  guess  the  person.  I  told  Lord  Oxford  I  would 
go  with  him  when  he  was  out,  and  now  he  begs  it 
of  me,  and  I  cannot  refuse  him.  I  meddle  not  with 
his  faults,  as  he  was  a  minister  of  state ;  but  you 
know  his  personal  kindness  to  me  was  excessive. 
He  distinguished  and  chose  me  above  all  other 
men  while  he  was  great,  and  his  letter  to  me 
t'other  day  was  the  most  moving  imaginable.*  [The 
knife^handles  should  surely  be  done  up  in  silvett 
and  strong.  I  believe  Brondeth,  my  toyman;  in 
Exchange  Ally,  would  deal  most  honestly  by  me» 
Barber  knows  him.  Where^  your  discretion  in 
desiring  to  travel  with  that  body, f  who/<I  believe, 
would  not  do  It  for  a  thousand  pounds,  except  it  were 
to  Italy.  Pray  God  send  you  a  good  deliverance 
through  your  accounts.  'Tis  well  you  have  been  a 
lawyer  so  long.  You  will  be  two  hours  reading  this 
letter,  it  is  writ  so  ill.j  When  I  am  fixed  anywhere» 
perhaps  I  may  be  so  gracious  as  to  let  you  know : 
but  I  will  not  promise. 
Service  to  Moll.    Adieu. 


*  Tlie  pMBage  within  brackets  is  restored  from  Mr  Berwick's 
manuscript. 

f  Barber  seems  to  be  indicated.  He  was  a  jacobiia,  and  to 
this  the  Dean  probably  alludes^  in  saying  he^  wonid  tiatel  no- 
where but  to  Italy. 
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FROM  THE  SAMfi.* 

Aug.  13,  1714. 
I  HAD  your  letter  last  post;  and  before  you 
can  send  me  another  I  shall  set  out  for  Ireland.  I 
must  go  and  take  the  oaths,  and  the  sooner  the  bet- 
ter. [I  think,  since  I  have  known  you,  I  have 
drawn  an  old  house  upon  my  bead.  You  should 
not  have  come  by  Wantage  f  for  a  thousand  pounds. 
You  used  to  brag  you  were  very  discreet :  where  is 
it  gone  ?  It  is  probable  I  may  not  stay  in  Ireland 
long,  but  be  back  by  the  beginning  of  winter* 
When  I  am  there,  I  will  write  to  you  as  soon  as  I 
can  conveniently,  but  it  shall  always  be  under  a  co- 
ver ;  and  if  you  write  to  me,  let  some  other  diract 
it ;  and  I  beg  you  will  write  nothing  that  is  parti- 
cular, but  what  may  be  seen ;  for  I  apprehend  let- 
ters may  be  opened,  and  inconveniences  will  hap- 
pen.] If  you  are  in  Ireland  while  I  am  there,  I 
shall  see  you  very  seldom.  It  is  not  a  place  for 
any  freedom,  but  where  every  thing  is  known  in  a 
week,  and  magnified  a  hundred  degrees.  These 
are  rigorous  laws  that  must  be  passed  through  ;  but 
it  is  probable  we  may  meet  in  London  in  winter, 
or,  if  not,  leave  all  to  fate,  that  seldom  cares  to  hu- 
mour our  inclinations.  I  say  all  this  out  of  the  per- 
fect esteem  and  friendship  I  have  for  you.  These 
pubKc  misfortunes  have  altered  all  my  measures. 


*  An  extmct  from  this  letter  occurs,  Vol.  XVI.  p.  244.  The 
parti  withia  crotchets  hare  nerer  before  appeared. 

f  In  a  subsequent  letter  he  mentions  the  Berkshire  surprise^ 
which  was  probably  an  unexpected  ?islt  of  Vanessa  to  Wantage. 

VOL.  XI^,  D  d 
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and  broke  my  spirits.     I  shall,  I  hope,  be  on  horse-^ 
back  ill  a  day  after  this  comes  to  your  hand,     t 
would  not  answer  your  questions  for  a  million,  nor 
can  I  think  of  them  with  any  ease  of  mind.  ♦ 
Adieu,  t 


FROM  THE  SAME.  % 

Philips-town,  Not.  5, 1714. 
I  MBT  your  servant  when  I  was  a  mile  from 
Trim,  and  could  send  him  no  other  answer  than 
I  did,  for  I  was  going  abroad  by  appointment; 
besides,  I  would  not  tikve  gone  to  Kildrohod§  to 
see  you  for  all  the  world.  I  evel^  told  you  yoti 
wanted  discretion.  I  am  going  t6  a  friend  upon 
a  promise,  and  shall  stay  with  him  aA)out  a  fort- 
night, and  then  come  to  town,  and  I  will  call  on 
yott  as  soon  as  I  can,  supposing  you  lodge  in  TumV 
stiles  Alley,  as  your  servant  told  me,  and  that  your' 
neighbours  can  tell  me  whereabouts.     Your  ser* 


*  Tlie  reference  to  th^se  questions  is  a  sort  of  cant  expressiotf^ 
which  repeatedly  occurs  afterwards.  It  would  seem,  Vanessa 
subjected  her  admirer  to  a  sort  of  regular  catechism,  (it  maj  be 
supposed  to  respect  the  state  of  his  aflections,)  which  must  some- 
times have  su  fi^cicntl  J  embarrassed  him. 

f  Swift  lefrLecombe,  August  16,  1714*,  in  order  to  go  tb  Ire* 
land. 

j:  The  first  and  last  sentence  of  this  letter,  whiah,  takoR  apart 
from  the  rest,  have  almost  an  air  of  brutality,  ha?e  found  their 
way  to  the  public.  When  the  context  is  restored,  it  is  merely 
an  example  of  the  Dean's  playful  rudeness, 

§  Kildrohod,  the  Irish  name  of  Ceibridge,  where  Vanessa  had 
ber  country  residence. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SPISTOLARY  CORRBSPOKOSNCS.  419 

vant  said  you  would  he  in  town  on  Monday;  so 
that  I  suppose  this  will  be  ready  to  welcome  you 
there.  I  fear  you  had  a  journey  full  of  fatigues 
Pray  take  care  of  your  health  in  this  Irish  air,  to 
which  you  are  a  stranger.  Does  not  Dublin  look 
very  dirty  to  you,  and  the  country  very  miserable  ? 
Is  Kildrohod  as  beautiful  as  Windsor,  and  as  agree- 
able to  you  as  the  Prebend's  lodgings  ♦  there  ?  Is 
there  any  walk  about  you  as  pleasant  as  the  ave- 
nue, and  the  Marlborough  Lodge  ?  I  have  rode  a 
tedious  journey  to-day,  and  can  say  no  more.  Nor 
shall  you  know  where  I  am  till  I  come,  and  then  I 
will  see  you.  A  fig  for  your  letters  and  messages. 
Adieu. 

[Thns  directed : — ^To  Mrs  Yaahomrigli,  at  her  lodgings  in  Turn- 
stile Alley,  near  College  Green,  Dublin.] 


em 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Dublin,  1714. 
You  cannot  but  be  sensible  (at  least  in  some  de- 
gree) of  the  many  uneasinesses  I  am  slave  to :  a 
wretch  of  a  brother,  cunning  executors,  and  impor- 
tunate creditors  of  my  mother's,  things  I  can  no  way 
avoid  being  subject  to  at  present,  and  weighty 
enough  to  sink  greater  spirits  than  mine  without 
s6me  support.    Once  I  had  a  friend  that  would  see 


•  Wbere  Swift  lodged  when  at  Windsor.  <<  My  lodgings/* 
he  writes  to  Stella,  7th  August  1712,  ^^  look  npon  Eton  and 
the  Thames.  I  wish  1  was  owner  of  them :  thejr  belong  to  a 
pretiend.''    Vol.  111.  p.  100. 
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me  sometimes,  and  either  commend  what  I  did,  or 
advise  me  what  to  do,  which  banished  all  my  unea- 
siness. But  now  when  my  misfortunes  are  increas- 
ed by  being  in  a  disagreeable  place,  among  strange 
prying  deceitful  people,  whose  company  is  so  far 
from  an  amusement,  that  it  is  a  very  great  punish* 
ment,  you  fly  me,  and  give  me  no  reason,  but  that 
we  are  amongst  fools,  and  must  submit.  I  am  very 
well  satisfied  w^  are  amongst  such,  but  know  no  rea« 
son  for  having  my  happiness  sacrificed  to  their  ca- 
price.^  [You  once  had  a  maxim  (which  was,  to  act 
what  was  right,  and  not  mind  what  the  worid  said), 
I  wish  you  would  keep  to  it  now.  Pray  what  can  be 
wrong  in  seeing  and  advising  an  unhappy  young 
woman  ?  I  can't  imagine.  You  can't  but  know  that 
your  frowns  make  my  life  unsupportable.  You  have 
taught  me  to  distinguish,  and  then  you  leave  me 
miserable.  Now  all  I  beg  is,  that  you  will  for  once 
counterfeit  (since  you  canH  otherwise)  that  indul- 
gent friend  you  once  were,  till  I  get  the  better  <rf 
these  difficulties  for  my  sister's  sake  ;  for  were  not 
she  involved,  who,  I  know,  is  not  able  to  manage 
them  as  lam,  I  have  a  nobler  soul  than  sit  struggling 
with  misfortunes,  when  at  the  end  i  canH  promise 
myself  anyreal  happiness.  Forgive  me;  I  beg  you'll 
believe  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  avoid  complaining 
as  I  do. 


*  The  passage  if  ithin  crochets  has  been  printed  in  Ibnner  edU 
tions  of  Swift.  The  senseis  greatly  illustrated,  and  ndaoy  ainister 
interpretations  confuted  by  restoration  of  the  contats*  . 
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FROM  THE  SAME. 

Doblin,  1714. 
Wbll  !  now  I  plainly  see  how  great  a  regard  you 
have  for  me.*  [You  bid  me  be  easy,  and  you'd  see 
me  as  often  as  you  could  :  you  had  better  have  said 
as  often  as  you  could  get  the  better  of  your  inclina- 
tions so  much  ;  or  as  often  as  you  remembered  there 
was  such  a  person  in  the  world.  If  you  continue  to 
treat  me  as  you  do,  you  will  not  be  made  uneasy  by 
me  long.  'Tis  impossible  to  describe  what  I  have 
suffered  since  I  saw  you  last ;  I  am  sure  I  could 
have  born  the  rack  much  better  than  those  killing, 
killing  words  of  yours.  Sometimes  I  have  resolved 
to  die  without  seeing  you  more,  but  those  resolves, 
to  your  misfortune,  did  not  last  long  :  for  there  is 
something  in  human  nature  that  prompts  one  so  to 
find  relief  in  this  world,  I  must  give  way  to  it,  and 
beg  you'd  see  me,  and  speak  kindly  to  me,  for  I  am 
sure  you  would  not  condemn  any  one  to  suffer  what 
I  have  done,  could  you  but  know  it.  The  reason  I 
write  to  you  is,  because  I  cannot  tell  it  you,  should 
I  see  you ;  for  when  I  begin  to  complain,  then  you 
are  angry,  and  there  is  something  in  your  look  so 
awful,  that  it  strikes  me  dumb.  Oh  !  that  you  may 
but  have  so  much  regard  for  me  left,  that  this  com- 
plaint may  touch  your  soul  with  pity.  1  say  as  lit- 
tle as  ever  1  can.  Did  you  but  know  what  1  thought, 
I  am  sure  it  would  move  you.  Forgive  me,  and  be- 
lieve I  cannot  help  telling  you  this,  and  live. 


•  This  letter  bu  been  published  in  former  editiODS,  excepting 
only  the  first  sentence. 
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TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Monday  morning. 
I  WILL  see  you  in  a  day  or  two,  and  believe  me  it 
goes  to  my  soul  not  to  see  you  oftener.  I  will  give 
you  the  best  advice,  countenance,  and  assistance  I 
can.  1  would  have  been  with  you  sooner  if  a  thou- 
sand impediments  had  not  prevented  me.  I  did  not 
imagine  you  had  been  under  difficulties.  I  am  sure 
my  whole  fortune  should  go  to  remove  them.  I  can- 
not see  you,  I  fear,  to-day,  having  affairs  of  my 
place  to  do :  but  pray  think  it  not  want  of  friend* 
ship  or  tenderness,  which  [  will  always  continue  to 
the  utmost. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  * 

No  date. 
Is  it  possible  that  again  you  will  do  the  very 
same  thing  I  warned  you  of  so  lately  ?  I  believe  you 
thought  I  only  rallied  when  I  told  you  the  other 
night  that  I  would  pester  you  with  letters.  [Did 
not  I  know  you  very  well,  I  should  think  you  knew 
but  little  of  the  world,  to  imagine  that  a  woman 
would  not  keep  her  word  whenever  she  promised 


*  An  extract  from  this  letter  has  been  printed  in  former  edi- 
tions, with  the  date  of  the  year  1720.  The  passages  restored  from 
Mr  Berwick'-s  manuscripti  are  inclosed  in  crotchets. 
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iany  thing  that  was  malicious.  Had  not  you  better 
a  thousand  times  throw  away  one  hour  at  some  time 
or  other  of  the  day,  than  to  be  interrupted  in  your 
business  at  this  rate :  (for  1  know  'tis  as  impossible 
for  you  to  burn  my  letters  without  reading  them,  as 
'tis  for  me  to  avoid  reproving  you,  when  you  be* 
have  yourself  wrong,)  Once  more  I  advise  you,  if 
you  have  any  regard  for  your  own  quiet,  to  alter 
your  behaviour  quickly,  for  I  do  assure  you,  I  have 
top  mucb  spirit  to  ^it  down  contented  with  this  treat-, 
mept  Because  J  love  darkness  extremely,  I  here 
tell  yoif  QoWy  tb^t  I  have  determined  to  try  all  maa«> 
ner  of  human  arts  to  reclaim  you  ;  and  if  all  these 
fail,  1  am  resolved  to  have  recourse  to  the  black 
one,  which  [it]  is  said  never  does.  Now  ^e  what 
inconveniencies  you  will  bring  both  me  and  your* 
self  into.  Pray  think  calmly  of  it!  Is  it  not  better 
to  come  of  yourself,  than  to  be  brought  by  force, 
^d  that  perhaps  at  a  time  when  you  have  the  most 
agreeable  engagement  in  the  world  -,  for  when  I  un- 
dertake any  th|ng,  1  don't  love  to  do  it  by  halves. 
[But  there  is  one  thing,  falls  out  very  luckily  for  you, 
which  is,  that  of  all  the  passions,  revepge  hurries 
me  least,  so  Jhat  you  have  it  yet  in  your  power  %Q 
turn  all  thi^  fury  into  good  humour,  and  depend  up- 
on it,  and  more,  I  assure  you.  Come  at  what  time 
you  please,  you  can  n^ver  fail  of  being  very  wfll 
jreceiyed.] 
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TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH.* 

Ip  you  write  as  you  do,  I  shall  come  the  seldom^ 
er,  on  purpose  to  be  pleased  with  your  letters,  which 
I  never  look  into  without  wondering  how  a  brat  who 
cantiot  read  can  possibly  write  so  well.  Yon  are 
mistaken.  Send  me  a  letter  without  your  hand  on 
the  outside,  and  1  hold  you  a  crown  I  shall  not 
read  it.  But  raillfery  apart ;  I  think  it  inconvenient 
ipr  a  hundred  reasons,  that  I  should  make  your 
house  a  sort  of  constant  dwelling-place.  I  will  cer- 
tainly come  as  often  as  I  conveniently  can,  but  my 
health,  and  the  perpetual  run  of  ill- weather  hinders 
me  from  going  out  in  the  morning  ;  and  my  after- 
noons are  taken  up,  I  know  not  how,  that  1  am  in 
rebellion  with  a  dozen  people,  beside  yourself,  for 
not  seeing  them.  For  the  rest,  you  need  make  use 
of  no  other  bl&ck  art  besides  your  ink.  *Tis  a  pity 
your  eyes  are  not  black,  or  I  would  have  said  the 
same  of  them  :  but  you  are  a  white  witch,  and  can 
do  no  mischief.  If  you  have  employed  any  of  your 
art  on  the  black  scarf,  I  defy  it  for  one  reason ; 
Guess.     Adieu,-^for  Dr  P.  is  come  in  to  see  me. 

IXrecttd  to  Miss  Bessy  Vanhom. 


*  Tbis  has  been  printed  in  former  editions. 
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TO  MiSSr  VANHOMRIGH .• 

Monday  morning,  10  o'clock. 

I  RECEIVED  your  letter  when  some  company  was 
with  me  on  Saturday  night ;  and  it  put  me  in  such 
confusion  that  I  could  not  tell  what  to  do.  I  here 
send  the  paper  you  left  me.  This  morning  a  Wo- 
man who  does  business  for  me,  told  me  she  heard 
was  in 1  ^^^^^  ^^^  '  ■  naming  you,  and  twen- 
ty particulars,  that  little  master  and  I  visited  you, 
and  that  the  A.  B.  %  did  so,  and  that  you  had  abuUi* 
dance  of  wit,  &c.— I  ever  feared  the  tattle  of  this 
nasty  town,  and  told  you  so,  and  that  was  the  rea- 
son why  I  said  to  you  long  ago,  that  I  would  see 
you  seldom  when  you  were  in  Ireland,  and  I  must 
beg  you  to  be  easy,  if  for  some  time  I  visit  you 
seldomer,  and  not  in  so  particular  a  manner.  I  will 
see  you  at  the  latter  end  of  the  week  if  possible. 

These  are  accidents  in  life  that  are  necessary,  and 
must  be  submitted  to,  and  tattle,  by  the  help  of  dis- 
cretion, will  wear  off. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


I  AM  now  writing  on  Wednesday  night,  when  you 
are  hardly  settled  at  home,  and  it  is  the  first  hour  of 


*Tliis  letter  has  been  printedi 
f  Supply  Love. 
:(  Archbishop. 
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leisure  I  have  had,  and  it  may  be  Saturday  before 
you  have  it,  and  then  there  will  be  Governor  Huff,  * 
and  to  make  you  more  so,  I  hfre  epclose  a  letter  to 
poor  Molkin,  which  I  will  command  her  not  to 
show  you,  because  it  is  a  Ipve- letter,  I  reckon  by  this 
time,  the  groves  and  fields  and  purling  streams  have 
made  Vanessa  romantic,  provided  poor  Molkin  bq 
well.  Your  friend  f  sent  me  the  verses  he  promis- 
ed^ wl^ich  )  here  transcribe. 

Nymph,  v onld  yon  learn  the  only  art. 
To  keep  a  worthy  lover'B  heart ; 
First,  to  adorn  yonr  person  well. 
In  utmost  cleanliness  excel : 
And  though  you  must  the  fashions  take, 
Obserre  them,  but  for  fashion's  sake : 
The  strongest  reason  wiU  submit 
To  virtue,  honour,  sense,  and  wit ; 
To  such  a  nymph,  the  wise  and  good, 
Cannot  be  faithless,  if  they  would, 
For  vices  all  hare  different  ends. 
But  virtue  still  to  virtue  tends ; 
And  when  your  lover  is  not  true, 
'Tis  virtue  fails  in  him,  or  you  : 
And  either  he  deserves  disdain, 
Or  you  without  a  cause  complain  j 
j^ut  here  Vanessa  cannot  err. 
Nor  are  those  rules  applied  to  her : 
For  who  could  such  a  nymph  forsake, 
Except  a  blockhead,  or  a  rake ; 
Or  how  could  she  her  heart  bestow. 
Except  where  wit  and  virtue  grow* 

In  my  opinion,  these  lines  are  too  grave,  and 


*  This  cant  expression,  which  often  occurs,  and  sometimes  in 
Tery  puzzling  passages,  refers  to  Vanessa's  desire  of  having 
things  her  own  way,  in  which  she  was  but  seldom  indulged. 

f  That  is  Swift  himself,  under  the  character  of  Cadenus.  He  of- 
ten speaks  in  his  mysterious  manner  of  Cadeous  asadifleront  per- 
son from  himself. 
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herefore,  may  fit  you,  who,  I  fear,  are  in  the  spleen ; 
but  tliat  is  not  fit  either  for  yourself,  or  the  person 
you  tend,  *  to  whom  you  ought  to  read  diverting 
things*    Here  is  an  epigram  that  concerns  you  not ; 

Dorinda  dreams  of  dress  a.bedy 

Tis  all  her  thought  and  art ; 
Her  iace  hath  got  within  her  head. 

Her  stays  stick  to  her  heart. 

If  you  do  not  like  these  things,  what  must  1  say? 
This  town  yields  no  better.  The  questions  which 
you  were  used  to  ask  me,  you  may  suppose  to  be 
all  answered,  just  as  they  used  to  be  after  half  an 
hour's  debatef ;  "  Enteudez  vous  cela  ?"  You  are  to 
have  a  number  of  parsons  in  your  neigh bourhood, 
but  not  one  that  you  love,  for  your  age  of  loving 
parsons  is  not  yet  arrived.  What  this  letter  wants  ia 
length,  it  will  have  in  difficulty,  for  I  believe  you 
cannot  read  it.  I  will' write  plainer  to  Molkin,  be- 
cause she  is  not  much  used  to  my  hand.  I  hold  a 
wager,  there  are  some  lines  in  this  letter  you  will 
not  understand,  though  you  can  read  them;  so  drink 
your  coffee,  and  remember  you  are  a  desperate  chip» 
and  that  the  lady  who  calls  you  bastard,  will  be 
ready  to  answer  all  your  questions.  It  is  now  Sun- 
day night  before  I  could  finish  this. 


♦  Her  sister. 

t  See  p.  4iS>  Note, 
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TO  THE  SAME.  * 

If  you  knew  how  many  little  difficnlties  there 
are  in  sending  letters  to  you,  it  would  remove  five 
parts  in  six  of  your  quarrel ;  but  since  you  lay  hold 
of  my  promises,  and  are  so  exact  to  the  day,  I  shall 
promise  you  no  more,  and  rather  choose  to  be  bet- 
ter than  my  word  than  worse.  I  am  confident  you 
eame  chiding  into  the  world,  and  will  continue  so 
while  you  are  in  it.  I  was  in  great  apprehensioa 
that  poor  Molkin  was  worse,  and  till  I  could  be  sa« 
tisfied  in  that  particular,  I  would  not  write  again  : 
but  I  little  expected  to  have  heard  of  your  own  ill 
health,  and  those  who  saw  you  since  made  no  men* 
ticm  to  me  of  it.  I  wonder  what  Molkin  meant  by 
sliewing  you  my  letter  ;  I  will  write  to  her  no  more» 
since  she  can  keep  secrets  no  better. 

It  was  the  first  love-letter  I  have  writ  these  dozen 
years,  and  since  I  have  such  ill  success,  I  will 
write  no  more.  Never  was  a  belle  passion  so  defeat- 
ed, but  the  Governor  f  I  hear  is  jealous,  and  upon 
your  word  you  have  a  vast  deal  to  say  to  me  about 
it.  Mind  your  nurse-k«^eping,  do  your  duty,  and 
leave  offyour  huffing.  One  would  imagine  you  were 
in  love,  by  dating  your  letter  August  29th,  by  which 
means  I  received  it  just  a  month  before  it  was  writ- 
ten. You  do  not  find  I  answer  your  questions  to 
your  satisfaction  :  prove  to  me  first  that  it  was  pos* 
sible  to  answer  anything  to  your  satisfaction,  so  as 
that  you  would  not  grumble  in  half  an  hour.     I  am 


•  Some  Tcry  imperfect  extracts  from  this  letter  haTe  mlieady 
been  pnblished. 

f  See  note  on  p.  4A6. 
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glad  my  writing  puBisles  you,  for  then  yottr  time 
will  be  employed  ia  finding  it  out ;  und  I  am  sure 
it  cost  me  a  great  many  thoagbts  to  make  my  letter 
difficult.  Sure  Glassheel  *  is  com^  over,  and  gave 
me  a  message  from  J.  B.  f  about  the  money  on  the 
jewels,  which  I  will  answer.  Molkin  will  be  so 
glad  to  see  Glassheal ;  ay  Molkin  !  Yesterday  I 
was  half  way  towards  you,  where  I  dined,  and  re^* 
tamed  weary  enough.  I  asked  where  that  road  te 
the  left  led?  and  they  named  the  place.  I  wish 
your  letters  were  as  difficult  as  mine,  for  then  they 
would  be  of  no  consequence  if  they  were  dropt  by 
careless  messengers.  A  stroke  thus  •  .  «  .  sig^ 
nifies  everything  that  may  be  said  to  Cad^  at  the 
beginning  or  conclusion.  It  is  1  who  ought  to  be 
in  a  huff,  that  any  thing  written  by  Cad  should  be 
difficult  to  Skinage.  I  must  now  leave  off  abruptly^ 
for  I  intend  to  send  this  letter  to-day,  August  4« . 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

....  Cad —  you  are  good  beyond  expression^ 
and  I  will  never  quarrel  again  if  1  can  help  it;  but. 


^  This  seems  a  cant  name ;  and  there  is  no  indication  of  the 
individual  whom  it  designates :  an  Irish  gentleman,  of  course,  for 
his  country-house  is  afterwards  mentioned. 

f  John  Barber,  as  afterwards  appears.  He  had,  at  Swift's 
instance,  assisted  JMiss  Vanhomrigh  in  some  pecuniary  matters, 
and  was  now  desirous  of  being  repaid. 
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with  submission,  His  you  that  are  so  hard  to  be  please 
ed^  though  you  complain  of  me.  I  thought  the 
last  letter  I  wrote  you, 'was  obscure  and  constrained 
enough.  I  took  pains  to  write  it  after  your  man- 
ner; it  would  have  been  much  easier  for  me  to  have 
wrote  otherwise.  I  am  not  so  unreasonable  as  to 
expect  you  should  keep  your  word  to  a  day,  but  six 
or  seven  days  are  great  odds.  Why  should  your 
apprehensions  for  Molkin  hinder  you  from  writing 
to  me  ?  I  think  you  should  have  wrote  the  sooner 
to  have  comforted  me.  Molkin  is  better,  but  in  a 
very  weak  way.  Though  those  who  saw  me  told  yea 
nothing  of  my  illness,  I  do  -assure  you  I  was  for 
twenty-four  hours  as  ill  as  'twas  possible  to  be,  and 
live.  You  wrong  me  when  you  say,  I  did  not  find  that 
you  ans#ered  my  questions  to  my  satisfaction ;  what 
1  said  was,  I  had  asked  those  questions  as  you  bid^ 
but  could  not  iind  them  answered  to  my  satisfac- 
tion. How  could  they  be  answered  in  absence, 
since  Somnus  is  not  my  friend  ?  We  have  had  a  vast 
deal  of  thunder  and  lightning ; — where  do  you  think  I 
wished  to  be  then,  and  do  you  think  that  was  the  on* 
ly  time  I  wished  so,  since  1  saw  you.  I  am  sorry  my 
jealousy  should  hinder  you  from  writing  more  love* 
letters ;  for  I  must  chide  sometimes,  and  I  wish  I 
could  gain  by  it  at  this  instant,  as  I  have  done,  and 
hope  to  do.-^Is  my  dating  my  letter  wrong  the  only 
sign  of  my  being  in  love  ?  Pray  tell  me,  did  not  you 
wish  to  come  where  that  road  to  the  left  would  have 
led  you  ?  I  am  mightily  pleased  to  hear  you  talk  of 
being  in  a  huff;  'tis  the  first  time  you  ever  told  meso  ; 
I  wish  I  could  see  you  in  one.  I  am  now  as  happy 
as  I  can  be  without  seeing  ....  Cad,  I  beg  you 
will  continue  happiness  to  your  own  Skinage. 
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FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

.  .  .  .  Cad,  I  am,  and  cannot  avoid  being  in  the 
Spleen  to  the  last  degree.  Every  thing  combines  to 
make  me  so.  Is  it  not  very  hard  to  have  so  good  a 
fortune  as  I  have?  and  yet  no  more  command  of  that 
fortune,  than  if  I  had  no  title  to  it.  One  of  the 
D — rs*  is  •  .  .  .1  don't  know  what  to  call  him.  He 
behaved  himself  so  abominably  to  me  the  other  day, 
that  had  I  been  a  man  he  should  have  heard  more 
of  it.  In  short  he  does  nothing  but  trifle  and  make 
excuses.  I  really  believe  he  heartily  repents  that 
ever  he  undertook  it,  since  he  heard  the  counsel 
first  plead,  finding  his  friend  more  in  the  wrong  thdn 
he  imagined. — Here  am  I  obliged  to  stay  in  this 
odious  town,  attending  and  losing  my  health  and 
humour.  Yet  this  and  all  other  disappointments  in 
life  I  can  bear  with  ease,  but  that  of  being  neglected 
by  .  .  .  .  Cad.  He  has  often  told  me  that  the 
best  maxim  in  life,  and  always  held  by  the  wisest 
in  all  ages,  is  to  seize  the  moments  as  they  ily,  but 
those  happy  moments  always  fly  out  of  the  reach  of 
the  unfortunate.  Pray  tell  ....  Cad,  I  dont 
remember  any  angry  passages  in  my  letter,  and  I 
am  very  sorry  if  they  appeared  so  to  him.  Spleen  I 
cannot  help,  so  you  must  excuse  it.  I  do  all  I  can 
to  get  the  better  of  it ;  and  it  is  too  strong  for  me.  I 
have  read  more  since  I  saw  Cad,  than  I  did  in  a 
great  while  passed^  and  chose  those  books  that  re- 
quired most  attention,  on  purpose  to  engage  my 


*  Doctors  perhaps.  Some  of  her  affairfwere  under  reference} 
and  she  was^  it  seems,  discontented  with  the  referees. 
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thoughts,  but  I  find  the  more  I  think  the  more  un- 
happy I  am. 

I  had  once  a  mind  not  to  have  wrote  to  you,  for 
fear  of  making  you  uneasy  to  find  me  so  dull,  but  I 
could  not  keep  to  that  resolution,  for  the  pleasure  of 
writing  to  you.  The  satisfaction  I  have  in  your  re- 
jmembering  me,  when  you  read  my  letters,  and  the 

delight  I  have  in  expecting  one  from 

Cad,  makes  me  rather  choose  to  give  you  some  un- 
easiness, than  to  add  to  my  own. 


FROM  DRSWIFTTO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  .♦ 

Mayl^  1810. 

[On  vous  a  tromp^  en  vous  disant  que  je  sub 
parti  pour  trois  jours;  des  affaires  assez  imperti- 
nentes  m'ont  tiree  sitost,  et  je  viens  de  quitter  cette 
place  pour  aller  voir  quelques  amis  plus  loin,  pure- 
ment  pour  le  retablissement  de  ma  sant£. 

Croyez  moi,  s'il  y  a  chose  croyable  au  monde, 
que  je  pense  tout  ce  que  vous  pouvez  souhaiter  de 
moy,  et  que  tons  vos  desirs  seront  obei,  comme  de 
commandmens  qu'il  sera  impossible  de  violer.  Je 
pretends  de  mettre  cettt?  lettre  dans  une  ville  de  poste 
oil  je  passeray.  J'iray  en  pen  detems  visiter  un  sei- 
.gneur^  maisje  nescay  encore  le  nom  de  sa  maison, 
ni  du  pais  ou  il  demeure.  Je  vous  conjure  de 
prendre  guarde  de  votre  sant6.    J'  espere  que  vous 


;     *  An  extract  from  the  latter  part  of  tkis  letter  has  been 
printed.    The  paiaages  marked  with  crotchets  are  restored. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


BPISTOLARY  CORRBSPONDENCB.  4S3 

passerez  quelque  part  de  cet  ei6  dans  votre  mai^<m 
de  campagne»  et  que  vous  promenerez  k  cheval  aiu 
tant  que  vous  pouvez.  Vous  aurez  vos  vers  k  re- 
voir  quand  j'aurai  oies  pens^  et  mon  terns  libre; 
la  muse  viendra.  Faites  mes  complimens  k  la  ine« 
chante  votre  compaguone,  qui  aime  les  contes  et  le 
Latin.  J'  espere  que  vos  affaires  de  chicane  sont  en 
un  bon  train.]  Je  vous  fais  des  complimens  sar 
votre  perfection  dans  la  langue  Fran^oise :  il  faut 
yous  connottre  long-terns  de  connoitre  toutes  vos 
perfections;  toujours  en  vous  voyant  et  entendant, 
il  en  paroissent  des  nouvelles  qui  estoient  auparavant 
cach^es.  II  est  honteux  pour  moy  de  ne  savoir  que 
le  Gascon  et  le  patois  an  prix  de  vous.  II  n'y  rien 
k  redire  dans  T  ortographie,  la  propriety,  T  ele- 
gance, le  douceur,  et  V  esprit,  et  que  je  suis  sot,  moy 
de  vous  repondre  en  m&me  langage,  vous  qui  estes 
incapable  d'  aucune  sottise  ;  si  ce  n'  est  1'  estime  qu'iil 
vous  plait  d'  avoir  pour  moy ;  car  il  n  y  a  point  de 
merite,  ni  aucune  preuve  de  mon  bon  goAt  de  trou- 
ver  en  vous  Thonneur,  la  vertue,  le  bon  sens,  Tesprit, 
la  douceur,  V  agrement,  et  la  fermet6  d'  ame,  mais  en 
vous  cachant  comme  vous  faites,  le  monde  ne  vous 
connoit  pas,  et  vous  perdez  V  eloge  des  millions  de 
gens.  Depuis  que  j'  avois  V  honneur  de  vous  con- 
noitre, j*  ay  toujours  remarqu6,  que,  ni  en  conver- 
sation particuli^re  ne  generate,  aucun  mot  a  echapp6 
de  votre  bouche  que  pouvoit  etre  mieux  exprim6 ; 
6t  je  vous  jure,  qu'  en  faisant  souvent  la  plus  severe 
critique,  je  ne  pouvois  jamais  trouvez  aucun  defaut 
en  vos  actions,  ni  en  vos  parolles:  la  coquetrie, 
r  affectation,  la  pruderie,  sont  des  imperfections  que 
vous  n' avois  jamais  connu. 

Et  avec  tout  cela,  croyez-vous  qu'il  est  possible  de 
ne  vous  estimer  au  dessus  du  reste  du  genre  humain  ? 
Cluelles  bestes  en  jiippes  sont,  le  plus  excellentes  de 
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celles,  que  je  vois  seaie^  dans  le  monde  au  prix  de 
vous,  en  les  voyant,  en  les  entendant,  je  dis  cent 
foix  le  jour, — ne  parle,  ne  regarde,  ne  pense,  ne  fait 
rien  comme  ces  miserables.  Sont-oe  du  m£me 
8exe~de  mfimeespece  de  creatures?  Quelle  cniaat6 ! 
de  faire  mepriser  autant  de  gens,  qui,  sans  songerde 
vous,  seroient  assez  supportables.  Mais  il  est  tems 
de  vousdelasser,  etdire  adieu!  avec  tout  le  respecte, 
la  sincerity,  et  la  estime  de  monde,  je  suis,  et  seray 
toujours. 

For  Madame  Hester  VanhomrU 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Augast  1%  1720. 

I  APPREHENDED,  OD  the  retum  of  the  porter  I  sent 
with  my  last  letter,  that  it  would  miscarry,  because 
I  saw  the  rogue  was  drunk ;  but  your's  made  me 
easy.  I  must  neither  write  to  Molkin,  nor  not 
write  to  her.  You  are  like  Lord  Pembroke,  who 
would  neither  go  nor  stay.  Glassheel  talks  of  go- 
ing to  see  you,  and  taking  me  with  him,  as  he  goes 
to  his  country  house.  I  find  you  have  company 
with  you  these  two  or  three  days ;  I  hope  they  are 
diverting,   at  least  to  poor  Molkin.     Why  should 

Cad's  letters  be  difficult ;  I  assure  you 's  are  not 

all. 

I  am  vexed  that  the  weather  hinders  you  from 
any  pleasure  in  the  country,  because  walking,  I  be- 
lieve, would  be  of  good  use  to  you  and  Molkin.  I 
reckon  you  will  return  a  prodigious  scholar,  a  most 
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admirable  nurse- keeper,  a  perfect  housewife,  and  a 
great  drinker  of  coffee. 

I  have  ai^ked,  and  am  assured  there  is  not  one 
beech  in  all  your  groves  to  carve  a  name  on,  nor 
purling  stream  for  love  or  money,  except  a  great 
river  *  which  sometimes  roars,  but  never  murmurs, 
just  like  Governor  Huff.f  We  live  here  in  a  very 
dull  town,  every  valuable  creature  absent,  and 
Cad.  says  he  is  \veary  of  it,  and  would  rather  drinl^ 
his  coffee  on  the  barrenest  mountain  in  Wales,  than 
be  kmg  here, 

A  fig  for  partridges  and  qmails ;— «- 
Ye  dainties,  1  kaow  noihiog  of  ye ; 

But  OD  the  highest  mount  in  Wales 
yTould  choose  in  peace  to  dr^nk  mj  coffee. 

And  you  know  very  well  that  coffee  makes  us  scr 
vere,  and  grave,  and  philosophical.     What  would 

you   give  to    have  the   history  of  Cad and 

,  exactly  written,  through  all  its  steps,  from 
the  beginning  to  this  time  ?  J  1  believe  it  would  do 
well  in  verse,  and  be.  as  long  as  the  oth^r.  I  hope 
it  will  be  done.  It  ought  to  be  an  exact  chronicle 
of  twelve  years  from  ,  the  time  of  spil- 

ling of  coffee,  §  to  drinking  of  coffee ;  from  Dun- 
stable to  Dublin,  with  every  single  passage  since. 


♦  The  Liffey. 

i-  A  name  which  he  gave  to  Vanessa  when  she  was  disposed 
to  assume  authority  OTer  him. 

•^  The  Dean  never  completed  this  second  part  of  the  poem  of 
Cadenns  and  Vanessa. 

§  Some  jest  is  alluded  to  of  Vanessa  spilling  coffee  at  Dun- 
stable, mentioned  in  a  letter  to  her  mother,  0th  June  1713.  With 
respect  to  the  other  circumstances,  they  must  be  left  chiefly  to  the 
charitable  constrnctionofthe  reader^  a  just  penalty  to  the  corres- 
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There  would  be  the  chapter  of  Madame  going  to 
Kensington  ;  the  chapter  of  the  blister  ;  the  chapter 
of  the  colonel  going  to  France  j  the  chapter  of  the 
wedding,  with  the  adventures  of  the  lost  key ;  of 
the  sham  ;  of  the  joyful  return  ;  two  hundred  chap- 
ters of  madness ;  the  chapter  of  long  walks ;  the 
Berkshire  surprise;*  fifty  chapters  of  little  limes; 
the  chapter  of  Chelsey ;  the  chapter  of  swallow  and 
cluster ;  a  hundred  whole  books  of  myself,  &c. ; 
the  chapter  of  hide  and  whisper  j  the  chapter  of  who 

made  it  so  ;  my  sister's  money.     Cad bids  me 

tell  you,  that  if  you  complain  of  difficult  writing,  he 
will  give  you  enough  of  it  See  how  much  I  have 
written  without  saying,  one  word  of  Molkin ;  and 
you  will  be  whipt  before  you  will  deliver  a  message 
with  honour.  I  shall  write  to  J.  Barber  next  post, 
and  desire  him  to  be  in  no  pain  about  his  money. 
I  will  take  not  one  word  of  nptice  of  his  riches,  on 
purpose  to  ve^  him.  If  heaven  had  looked  upon 
riches  to  be  a  valuable  thing,  it  would  not  have 
given  them  to  such  a  scoundrehf  I  delivered  your 
letter,  inclosei^  to  our  friend,  {who  happened  to  be 
with  me  wh^en  I  received  it.  1  find  you  are  very 
m-uch  in  hi$  gpQd  grace,  for  he  said  a  million  of  fine 


pondents  who  wrap  up  an  innocent  meaning  in  innaendos.  Bat, 
if  any.lesa  thaa  innocence  wen  implied,  itappears  impossible  that 
Vanessa  should  haye  receiyed  with  rapture  (as  she  does  in  the  next 
letter,}  the  proposal  of  Cadenus  to  immortalize  these  incidepts  of 
their  intercourse* 

*  When  Vanessa  seems  to  have  yisitod  the  Dean's  vetreat  near 
Wantage.    See  his  leUer  of  12th  August  1714, 

f  This  remarkable  sentiment  is  the  sting  of  Arbuthnot's  o^ 
lebrated  epitaph  on  Chartres.  It  is  applied  by  the  Dean^  in  a 
inoroent  of  hasty  peeyishoess,  to  his  old  friend  Barhert 

"^  p^cnus,  to  wit.    S^  a  preceding  note. 
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things  upon  it^  though  he  would  let  nobody  read  a 
word  of  it  but  himself,  though  I  was  so  kind  to 
shew  him  your*s  to  me,  as  well  as  this,  which  he 
has  laid  a  crown  with  me  you  will  not  understand, 
which  is  pretty  odd  for  one  that  sets  up  for  so  high 
an  opinion  of  your  good  sense,  I  am  ever,  with  the 
greatest  truth,  your's,  &c. 
August  13. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFT. 

Cell  Bridge,  17S0. 

....  Cad,  is  it  possible  that  you  will  come  and 
see  me  ?  I  beg  for  Godsake  you  will  ;  I  would 
give  the  world  to  see  you  here  (and  Molkin  would 
be  extremely  happy).  Do  you  think  the  time  long 
since  I  saw  you  ? 

I  did  design  seeing  you  this  week,  but  will  not 
stir  in  hopes  of  your  coming  here.  I  beg  you'll 
write  two  or  three  words  by  the  bearer,  to  let  me 
know  if  you  think  you'll  come  this  week.  I  shall 
have  the  note  to-night.  You  make  me  happy  be- 
yond expression  by  your  goodness.  It  would  be 
too  much  once  to  hope  for  such  a  history ;  if  you 
had  laid  a  thousand  pound  that  I  should  not  under- 
stand your  letter,  you  had  lost  it.  Tell  me  sincere- 
ly did  those  circumstances  crowd  on  you,  or  did 
you  recollect  them  only  to  make  me  happy  ? 
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FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGHT. 

Tharsdaj  morD.  10. 
1  will  see  you  to-morrow  if  possible.  You  know 
it  is  not  above  five  days  since  I  saw  you,  and  that  I 
would  ten  times  more  if  it  were  at  all  convenient, 
whether  your  Old  Dragon  come  or  no,  whom  1  be- 
lieve my  people  cannot  tell  what  to  make  of,  but 
take  him  for  some  conjuror* 
Adieu. 


FROM  DR  SWIFl^  TO  MISS  VANHOM- 
RIGH.* 

October  16,  1720. 
I  SIT  down,  with  the  first  opportunity  I  have,  to 
write  to  you,  and  the  Lord  knows  when  I  can  find 
conveniency  to  send  the  letter  ;  for  all  the  mom* 
ings  I  am  plagued  with  impertinent  visits  or  imper- 
tinent business  below  any  man  of  sense  or  honour 
to  endure,  if  it  were  any  way  avoidable.  Dinners 
and  afternoons  and  evenings  are  spent  abroad,  and 
in  walking  to  — — -  ;  and  to  avoid  spleen  as  far 
as  I  can :  so  that  when  I  am  not  so  good  a  corres- 
pondent as  I  could  wish,  you  are  not  to  quarrel  and 
be  Governor,  but  to  impute  it  to  my  situation ;  and 
to  conclude  infallibly  that  I  have  the  same  respect. 


*  About  one  half  of  this  letter  has  been  printed ;  the  passages 
within  crotchets  now  appear  for  the  first  time. 
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esteem,  and  kindness  for  you  I  ever  professed  to 
have,  and  shall  ever  preserve,  because  you  will  al- 
ways merit  the  utmost  that  can  be  given  you,  espe- 
cially if  you  go  on  to  read  and  still  further  improve 
your  mind,  and  the  talents  that  nature  has  given 
you.  [I  had  a  letter  from  your  friend  J.  B.  *  in  Lon- 
don, in  answer  to  what  I  told  you  that  Glassheel 
said  about  the  money.  J.  B/s  answer  is,  that  you 
are  a  person  of  honour ;  that  you  need  give  yoursdf 
no  trouble  aboat  it ;  that  you  will  pay  when  you  are 
able,  and  he  shall  be  content  till  then*  These  are 
his  own  words,  and  you  see  he  talks  in  the  style  of 
a  very  rich  man,  which  he  says  he  yet  is,  though 
terribly  pulled  down  by  the  fall  of  stocks.  .  I  am 
glad  you  did  not  sell  your  annuities,  unless  some- 
body were  to  manage  and  transfer  them  while  stocks 
were  highj  I  am  in  much  concern  for  poor  Md* 
kin,  and  the  more,  because  I  am  sure  you  ate  so 
too.  You  ought  to  be  as  cheerful  as  you  can  for 
both  your  f  sakes,  and  read  pleasant  things,  that  will 
make  you  laugh,  and  not  sit  moping  with  your  el- 
bows on  your  knees  on  a  little  stool  by  the  fire.  It 
is  most  infallible  that  riding  would  do  Molkin  more 
good  than  any  other  thing,  provided  fair  days  and 
warm  clothes  be  provided ;  and  so  it  would  to  you, 
and  if  you  lose  any  skin,  you  know  Job  says,  "  Skin 
for  skin  will  a  man  give  for  his  life ;"  it  is  either 
Job  or  Satan  says  so,  for  ought  you  know.  [Oct.  17- 
I  had  not  a  moment  to  finish  this  since  I  sat  down 
to  it.  A  person  was  with  me  Just  now,  and  inter- 
rupted me  as  I  was  going  on,  with  telling  me  of 


*  John  Barber. 

f  In  former  editions  this  is  printed  our  sakts,  a  tvriation  slight 
Id  sonndi  but  important  in  sense. 
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great  people  here  losing  their  places,  and  now  some 
more  are  coming  about  business.  So  adieu,  till  by 
and  by,  or  to-morrow.]  Oct.  18. — I  am  getting  an 
ill  head  in  this  cursed  town  for  want  of  exercise.  I 
wish  I  were  to  walk  with  you  .fifty  times  about  the 

garden,  and  then drink  your  coffee.     I  was 

sitting  last  night  with  half  a  score  of  both  sexes  for 
an  hour,  and  grew  as  weary  as  a  dog.  [Glassbeel 
takes  up  abundance  of  my  time  in  spight  of  my 
teeth.]  Every  body  grows  silly  and  disagreeable, 
or  I  grow  monkish  and  splenetic,  which  is  the  same 
thing.  Conversation  is  full  of  nothing  but  South 
Sea,  and  the  ruin  of  the  kingdom,  and  scarcity  of 
money.  [I  had  a  thousand  times  hear  the  Cover* 
nor  chide  two  hours  without  reason. 

Oct.  40. — ^The  Governor  was  with  me  at  six 
o'clock  this  morning,  but  did  not  stay  two  minutes, 
and  deserves  a  chiding,  which  you  must  give  when 
you  drink  your  coffee  next.  1  hope  to  send  this 
letter  to-morrow.  I  am  a  good  deal  out  of  order  in 
my  head,  after  a  little  journey  I  made ;  ate  too  much 
I  suppose,  or  travelling  in  a  coach  after  it.  I  am 
now  sitting  at  home  alone,  and  will  go  write  to 
Molkins.  So  adieu.] 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFT. 

Cell  Bridge,  1720. 

You  had  heard  from  me  before,  but  that  my  mes* 

senger  was  not  to  be  had  till  to-day,  and  now  I  have 

only  time  to  thank  you  for  your's,  because  he  was 

going  about  his  business  this  moment,  which  is  very 
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happy  for  you,  or  you  would  have  had  a  long  letter 
fiill  of  spleen.  Never  was  human  creature  more 
distressed  than  I  have  been  since  I  came.  Poor 
Molkin  has  had  two  or  three  relapses,  and  is  in  so 
bad  a  way,  that  I  fear  she  will  never  recover.  Judge 
now  what  a  way  I  am  now  in,  absent  from  you,  and 
loaded  with  melancholy  on  her  score.  I  have  been 
very  ill  with  a  stitch  in  my  side,  which  is  not  very 
well  yet. 


FROM  MISS VANHOMRIGH  TO  DRSWIFT.* 

Cell  Bridge,  1790. 
Belibvb  me  it  is  with  the  utmost  regret  that  I  now 
complain  to  you^  because  I  know  your  good-nature 
such,  that  you  cannot  see  any  human  creature  mi* 
serable,  without  being  sensibly  touched,  yet  what 
can  I  do  ?  I  must  either  unload  my  heart,  and  tell 
you  all  its  griefs,  or  sink  under  the  inexpressible  dis* 
tress  I  now  suffer  by  your  prodigious  neglect  of  me. 
'Tis  now  ten  long  weeks  since  I  saw  you,  and  in  all 
that  time  I  have  never   received  but  one  letter  from 
you,  and  a  little  note  with  an  excuse.     Oh,  how 
have  you  forgot  me.  You  endeavour  by  severities  to 
force  me  from  you,  nor  can  I  blame  you  ;  for  with 
the  utmost  distress  and  confusion,  I  behold  myself 
the  cause  of  uneasy  reflections  to  you,  yet  I  cannot 
comfort  you,  but  here  declare,  that  'tis  not  in  the 
power  of  time  or  accident  to  lessen  the  inexpressible 

passion  which  I  have  for 

Put  my  passion  under  the  utmost  restraint,  send 
me  as  distant  from  you  as  the  earth  will  allow,  yet 
you  cannot  banish  those  charming  ideas  which  will 


*  This  letter  has  been  already  printed. 
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ever  stick  by  me  whilst  I  have  the  use  of  memory^ 
Nor  is  the  love  I  bear  you  only  seated  in  my  soul^ 
for  there  is  not  a  single  atom  of  my  frame  that  is  not 
blended  with  it.  Therefore,  don't  flatter  yourself 
that  separation  will  ever  change  my  sentiments ;  for 
I  find  myself  unquiet  in  the  midst  of  silence,  and  my 
heart  is  at  once  pierced  with  sorrow  and  love.  For 
Heaven's  sake,  tell  me  what  has  caused  this  prodi* 

f^ious  change  on  you,  which  I  have  found  of  late 
f  you  have  the  least  remains  of  pity  for  me  left, 
tell  me  tenderly  ;  No  :  Don't  tell  it,  so  that  it  may 
cause  my  present  death,  and  don't  suffer  me  to  live 
a  life  like  a  languishing  death,  wliich  is  the  only  life 
I  can  lead,  if  you  have  lost  any  of  your  tenderness 
for  me. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGHTO  DR  SWIFT.* 

Tell  me  sincerely,  if  you  have  once  wished  with 
earnestness  to  see  me,  since  I  wrote  last  to  you.  No, 
so  far  from  that,  you  have  not  once  pitied  me, 
though  I  told  you  how  i  was  distressed.  Solitude 
is  insupportable  to  a  mind  which  is  not  at  ease.  I 
have  worn  on  my  days  in  sighing,  and  my  nights  with 
watching  and  thinking  of  ...  .  who  thinks  not 
of  me.  How  many  letters  must  I  send  you  before 
I  shall  receive  an  answer  ?  Can  you  deny  me  in  my 
misery  the  only  comfort  which  I  can  expect  at  pre- 


^  This  letter  has  been  published  with  some  literal    and  minute 
inaccuracies,  which  are  here  corrected  from  Mr  Berwick's  MS. 
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8^nt  ?  Oh )  that  I  could  hope  to  see  you  here,  or 
that  I  could  go  to  you.  I  was  born  with  violent  pas- 
sions, which  terminate  all  in  one,  that  inexpressible 
passion  I  have  for  you.  Consider  the  killing  emo- 
tions which  I  feel  from  your  neglect,  and  shew  some 
tenderness  for  me,  or  I  shall  lose  my  senses.  Sure 
you  cannot  possibly  be  so  much  taken  up,  but  you 
might  command  a  moment  to  write  to  me,  and  force 
your  inclinations  to  do  so  great  a  charity.  I  firmly 
believe,  could  I  know  your  thoughts,  which  no  hu- 
man creature  is  capable  of  guessing  at,  (because 
never  any  one  living  thought  like  you,)  I  should 
find  you  have  often  in  a  rage  wished  me  religious, 
hoping  then  I  should  have  paid  my  devotions  to 
Heaven ;  but  that  would  not  spare  you, — for  was  I 
an  enthusiast,  still  you'd  be  the  deity  I  should  wor- 
ship. What  marks  are  there  of  a  deity,  but  what 
you  are  to  be  known  by  ; — ^you  are  at  present  every- 
where; your  dear  image  is  always  before  mine  eyes. 
Sometimes  you  strike  me  with  that  prodigious  awe, 
I  tremble  with  fear;  at  other  times  a  charming  com- 
passion shines  through  your  countenance,  which  re- 
vives my  soul.  Is  it  not  more  reasonable  to  adore  a 
radiant  form  one  has  seen,  than  one  only  described  ? 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Foar  o'clock. 
I  DINED  with  the  provost,  and  told  him  I  was  com- 
ing here,  because  I  must  be  at  prayers  at  six.     He 
said  you  had  been  with  him,  and  would  not  be  at 
home  this  day,  and  went  to  Cellbridge  to-morrow* 
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I  said  I  could  however  go  try.  I  fancy  you  told 
him  so,  that  he  might  not  come  to-night;  if  he  comes, 
you  must  piece  it  up  as  you  can,  else  he  will  think 
it  was  on  purpose  to  meet  me,  and  I  hate  any  thing 
that  looks  like  a  secret. 

I  cannot  possibly  call  after  prayers  :  I  therefore 
came  here  in  the  afternoon  while  people  were  in 
church,  hoping  certainly  to  find  you,  I  am  truly 
affected  for  poor  Moll,  who  is  a  girl  of  infinite  va- 
lue, and  I  am  sure  you  will  take  all  possible  care  of 
her,  and  I  hope  to  live  to  see  the  sincerest  friendship 
in  the  world  long  between  you.  I  pray  God  of 
Heaven  protect  you  both,  and  am,  enti^rement. 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Monday. 
I  AM  surprised  and  grieved  beyond  what  I  can 
express.  I  read  your  letter  twice  before  I  knew  what 
it  meant,  nor  can  I  yet  well  believe  my  eyes.  Is  that 
poor  good  creature  dead  ?*  I  observed  she  look- 
ed a  little  ghastly  on  Saturday,  but  it  is  against  the 
usual  way  for  one  in  her  case  to  die  so  sudden.  For 
God's  sake  get  your  friends  about  you  to  advise,  and 
to  order  every  thing  in  the  forms.  It  is  all  you  have 
to  do.  I  want  comfort  myself  in  this  case,  and  can 
give  little.  Time  alone  must  give  it  you.  Nothing 
now  is  your  part  but  decency.  I  was  wholly  un- 
prepared against  so  sudden  an  event,  and  pity  you 
most  of  all  creatures  at  present. 


*  MiBs  Mary  yanhomrigh. 
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FROMDRSWIFTTO  MISSVANHOMRIGH.* 

Gallstowq,  near  Kinnegad^  July  5, 17^1. 

It  was  not  convenient,  hardly  possible  to  write 
to  you  before  now,  though  I  had  more  than  ordinary 
mind  to  do  it,  considering  the  disposition  I  found 
you  in  last,  though  1  hope  1  left  you  in  a  better.  I 
must  here  beg  you  to  take  mwe  care  of  your  health 
by  company  and  exercise,  or  else  the  spleen  will 
get  the  better  of  you,  than  which  there  is  not  a 
more  foolish  or  troublesome  disease,  and  what  you 
have  no  pretences  in  the  world  to,  if  all  the  ad- 
vantages in  life  can  be  any  defence  against  it.  Cad. 
assures  me,  he  continues  to  esteeip,  and  love,  and 
value  you  above  all  things,  and  so  will  do  to  the  end 
of  his  life,  but  at  the  same  time  entreats  that  you  would 
not  make  yourself  or  him  unhappy  by  imaginations. 
The  wisest  men  in  all  ages  have  thought  it  the  best 
course  to  seize  the  minutes  as  they  fly,  and  to  make 
every  innocent  action  an  amusement.  If  you  knew 
how  I  struggle  for  a  little  health  ;  what  uneasiness. 
I  am  at  in  riding  and  walking,  and  refraining  from 
every  thing  agreeable  to  my  taste,  you  would  think 
it  but  a  small  thing  to  take  a  coach  now  and  then, 
and  converse  with  fools  and  impertinents,  to  avoid 
spleen  and  sickness.  Without  health  you  will  lose 
all  desire  of  drinking  your  coftbe,  and  [become]  so 
low  as  to  have  no  spirits.  [1  answer  all  your  questions 
that  you  were  used  to  ask  Cad.  and  he  protests  he 
answers  them  in  the  affirmative.     How  go  your  law 


*  AU  this  letter  has  appeared  excepting  a  short  passage  within 
crotchets. 
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affairs  ?  you  were  once  a  good  lawyer,  but  Cad. 
hath  spoiled  you.  I  had  a  weary  journey  in  aa 
Irish  stage  coach,  but  am  pretty  well  since.]  Pray 
write  to  me  cheerfully,  without  complaints  or  ex* 
postulation,  or  else  Cad.  shall  know  it  and  punish 
you.  Wiiat  is  this  world  without  being  as  easy  in 
it  as  prudence  and  fortune  can  make  it.  I  find  it 
every  day  more  silly  and  insignificant,  and  I  con- 
form myself  to  it  for  my  own  ease. .  I  am  here  as 
deep  employed  in  other  folks  plantations  and  ditch- 
ings as  if  they  were  my  own  concern  ;  and  think  of 
my  absent  friends  with  delight,  and  hopes  of  seeing 
them  happy,  and  of  being  happy  with  them. 

Shall  you,  who  have  so  much  honour  ^nd  good 
sense,  act  otherwise  to  make  Cad.  and  yourself  mi« 
sernble.  Settle  your  affairs  and  quit  this  scoundrel 
island,  and  things  will  be  as  you  desire, 

I  can  say  no  more,  being  called  away  ;  mais  soyes 
assur^e  que  jamais  personne  du  monde  a  6te  aimee, 
honorie,  estim^e,  adoree  par  votre  ami  que  vous. 
I  drank  no  coffee  since  I  left  you,  nor  intend  till  I 
see  you  again :  there  is  none  worth  drinking  but 
yours,  if  myself  may  be  the  judge.     Adieu  ! 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH.* 

Clogher,  June  1,  1722. 
[This  is  the  first  time  I  have  set  pen  to  paper 
since  I  left  Dublin,  having  not  been  in  any  settled 


*  An  extract  from  this  letter  has  been  publbhed ;  the  passages 
restored  are  marked  with  crotchets. 
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place  till  ten  days  ago,  and  I  Daissed  one  post  by  ig* 
norance,  and  that  has  stopt  me  five  days.  Before  that 
time  I  was  much  out  of  order  by  the  usual  conse^ 
quences  of  wet  weather  and  change  of  drink,  nei- 
ther am  I  yet  established,  though  much  better  than 
1  was.]  The  weather  has  been  so  constantly  bad, 
that  I  have  wanted  all  the  healthy  advantages  of  the 
country,  and  it  seems  likely  to  continue  so.  It 
would  have  been  infinitely  better  once  a  week  to 
have  met  Kendall,  and  so  forth,  where  one  might 
pass  three  or  four  hours  in  drinking  coffee  in  the 
morning,  or  dining  tSte-a-t^te,  and  drinking  coffee 
again  till  seven.  I  answer  all  the  questions  you 
can  ask  me  in  the  affirmative.  I  remember  your 
detesting  and  despising  the  conversation  of  the 
world.  I  have  been  so  mortified  with  a  man  and 
his  lady  here  two  days,  that  it  has  made  me  as 
peevish  as,  (I  want  a  comparison).  I  hope  you  are 
gone,  or  going  to  your  country-seat,  though  I  think 
you  have  a  term  upon  your  hands.  I  shall  be  here 
long  enough  to  receive  your  answer,  and  perhaps  to 
write  to  you  again ;  but  then  I  shall  go  farther  off^ 
(if  my  health  continues,)  and  shall  let  you  know 
my  stages.  I  have  been  for  some  days  as  splenetic 
as  ever  you  was  in  your  life,  which  is  a  bold  word. 
Remember  I  still  enjoin  you  reading  and  exercise 
for  the  improvement  of  your  mind,  and  health  of 
your  body,  and  grow  less  romantic,  and  talk  and 
act  like  a  man  of  this  world.  It  is  the  saying  of  the 
world,  and  I  believe  you  often  say,  I  love  myself, 
but  I  am  so  low,  I  cannot  say  it,  though  your  new 
acquaintance  were  with  you,  which  I  heartily  wish 
for  the  sake  of  you  and  myself]  God  send  you 
through  your  law  and  your  reference ;  and  remem- 
ber that  riches  are  nine  parts  in  ten  of  all  that  is 
good  in  life,  and  health  is  the  tenth  -,  drinking  cof- 
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fee  comes  long  after»  and  yet  il  is  the  eleyenth^  boi 
without  the  two  former  you  cannot  drink  it  rights 
and  remember  the  china  in  the  old  house,  and  Ri* 
der  Street,  and  the  ColoneFs  journey  to  France,  and 
the  London  wedding,  and  the  sick  lady  at  Kenstng* 
ton,  and  the  indisposition  at  Windsor,  and  the  strain 
by  the  box  of  books  at  London.  Last  year  I  writ 
you  civilities,  and  you  were  angry ;  this  year  I  will 
write  you  none,  and  you  will  be  angry;  yet  my 
thoughts  were  still  ihe  same,  [and  I  give  you  leave 

to  be . ,  and  will  be  answerable  for  them.     I 

hope  you  will  let  me  have  some  of  your  money 
when  I  see  you,  which  I  will  pay  honestly  you 
again.  Repondez  ipoy  si  veus  entendez  bien  tout 
cela,]  et  croyez,  que  je  seray  toujours  tout  ce  que 
vous  desirez.    Adieu. 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH.* 

Lochgall,  county  of  Armagh,  Julj  IS,  1739. 
[I  HATE  received  your's,  and  have  changed  places 
SO  often  since,  that  I  could  not  assign  a  place  where 
I  might  expect  an  answer  from  ;  and  if  you  be  now 
in  the  country,  and  this  letter  does  not  reach  you  iu 
the  due  time  after  the  date,  I  shall  not  expect  to 
hear  from  vou,  because  I  leave  this  place  the  be- 
ginning of  August.3  I  am  well  pleased  with  the  ac- 
count of  your  visit,  and  the  behaviour  of  the  ladies. 
I  see  every  day  as  silly  things  among  both  sexes. 


*  Extracts  from  this  letter  have  appeared.    The  restored  pas* 
sages  are  marked  with  crotcheU. 
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a«d  yet  endure  them  fior  the  sake  of  amusement* 
The  worst  diiog  in  you  and  me  is,  that  we  are  too 
hard  to  please,  and,  whether  we  have  not  made  our- 
selves so,  is  the  question ;  at  least  I  believe  we  have 
the  same  reason.  One  thing  that  I  differ  from  you 
in,  that  1  do  not  quarrel  with  my  best  f|-ien(jb.  I 
bdieve  you  have  ten  angry  passages  in  your  letter^ 
and  every  one  of  them  enough  to  spoil  two  days 
a-piece  of  riding  and  walking.  We  differ  prodi- 
giously in  one  point,-— I  fly  from  the  spleen  to  the 
world's  end,  you  run  out  of  your  way  to  meet  it* 
I  doubt  the  bad  weather  has  hindered  you  much 
from  the  diversions  of  your  country  house,  and  put 
ytu  upon  thinking  in  your  pbaoiber. 

The  use  I  have  made  of  it  was  to  read  I  know 
not  how  many  diverting  books  of  history  and  tra- 
vels* I  wish  you  would  get  yourself  a  horse,  and 
have  always  'two  servants  to  attend  you,  and  visit 
y^ur  neighbours, — ^the  worse  the  better.  There  is  a 
pleasure  in  being  reverenced,  and  that  is  always  in 
your  power,  byyour  superiority  of  sense,  and  an 
easy  fortune.  The  best  maxim  I  know  in  life  is, 
to  drink  your  coffee  when  you  can,  and  when  you 
^  cannot,  to  be  easy  without  it ;  while  you  continue 
to  be  Aplenetic,  count  upon  it,  I  will  always  preach. 
Thus  muqh  I  sympathize  with  you,  that  I  am  not 
fdieerfnl  enough  to  write,  for,  I  believe,  coffee  once 
a-week  ii^  pecessary  to  that.  I  can  sincerely  answer 
all  your  questions,  as  I  used  to  do,  but  then  I  gave 
all  possible  way  to  amusements,  because  they  pre- 
serve my  temper,  as  exercise  does  my  health ;  and 
vithottt  health  and  good  humour  I  had  rather  be  a 
dog.  I  have  shifted  scenes  oftener  than  I  ever  did 
in  my  life,  and  I  believe  have  lain  in  thirty  beds 
Aoce  I  left  the  town ;— I  always  drew  up  the  clothes 
with  my  left  hand,  which  is'  a  superstition  I  have 
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learnt  these  ten  years.  [These  country  posts  are 
always  so  capricious,  that  we  are  forced  to  send  oar 
letters  at  a  call  on  a  sudden,  and  mine  is  now  de- 
manded, though  it  goes  not  out  till  to-morrpw.  Be 
cheerful,  and  read,  and  ride,  and  laugh,  as  Cad-— -• 
used  to  advise  you  long  ago.  I  hope  your  affairs 
are  in  some  better  settlement.]  I  long  to  see  yoa 
in  figure  and  equipage :  pray  do  not  lose  that  taste. 
Farewell. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFF. 


-w 


....  Cad.  .  I  thought  vou  had  qtrite  forgot 
both  me  and  your  prondise  oi  writing  to  me.  Was 
it  not  very  unkind  to  be  five  weeks  absent  without 
sendili^  me.one  line  to  let  me  know  you  were  well, 
and  remeinbered  me.  Besides,  you  have  had  such 
bad  weather,  that  you  could  have  no  diversioa 
abroad ;  what  then  could  you  do,  but  write  and 
read.  I  know  you  do  not  love  cards,  neither  is  this 
a  time  of  year  for  that  amusement.  Since  I  saw 
you,  I  have  gone  more  into  the  world  than  I  did  for 
some  time  past,  because  you  commanded  iDe,  and 
I  do  protest  here  that  I  am  more  and  more  sick  of 
it  every  day  than  another.  One  day  this  week  I 
was  to  visit  a  great  lady  that  has  been  a  travelling 
for  some  time  past,  where  I  found  a  veiy  great  as- 
sembly of  ladies  and  beaux,  (dressed  as  I  suppose 
to  a  nicety.)  I  hope  you'll  pardon  me  now  i  tell 
you  that  I  heartily  wished  you  a  spectator,  for  I 
very  much  questioii  if  in  your  life  you  ever;  saw  the 
like  scene,  or  one  more  extraordinary.    Tlie  lady's 
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behaviour  was  blended  with  so  many  different  cha- 
racters, I  cannot  possibly  describe  it  without  tiring 
your  patience.  But  the  audience  seemed  to  be  a 
creation  of  her  own,  they  were  so  very  obsequious. 
Their  forms  and  gestures  were  very  like  those  of  ba- 
boons and  monkeys ;  they  all  grinned  and  chatter- 
ed at  the  same  time,  and  that  of  things  I  did  not 
understand.  The  rooms  being  hung  with  arras,  in 
which  were  trees  very  well  described,  just  as  I  was 
considering  their  beauty,  and  wishing  myself  in  the 
country  with  •  •  .  .  ,  one  of  these  animals  snatch- 
ed my  fat),  and  was  so  pleased  with  me,  that  it 
seized  me  with  such  a  panic  that  I  apprehended 
nothing  less  than  being  carried  up  to  the  top  of  the 
house  and  served  as  a  friend  of  yours  was,^  but  in 

this one  of  their  own  species  came  in,  up- 

on  which  they  all  began  to  make  their  grimaces, 
which  opportunity  X  took  and  made  my  escape.  .  I 
have  not  made  one  single  step  in  either*  law  op  re- 
ference, since  I  saw  you.  I  meet  with  nothing;  but 
disappointments,  yet  am  oMi^ged  to  stay  in  town  aU 
tendhig  Mr  P.,  &c.  whiph  is  very  hard.  I  do  de* 
Clare  I  have  so  little  joy  in  life^  that  I  dbnH  dre  bow 
soon  mine  ends.  For  God's  sake  write  to  me  soon» 
and  kindlyt  for  in  your  absence,  your  letters  are  all 
the  joy  I  have  on  earth,  and  sure  you  are  too  good- 
natured  to  grudge  one  hour  in  a  week  to  n^e  any 
human  creature  happy.  .  .  •  Cad.  think  of  me 
and  pity  me. 


*  This  passage  plainly  shews  that  Vaaessa  had  read  the  manu. 
ftript  of  GuUiTer's  Travels,  which  were  not  publish^  until 
17409  (^l>out  four  years  after  her  death. 
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FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOM- 
RIGH  * 

I  AM  this  moment  Lei^ving  my  present  residence^ 
Bad  if  I  fix  any  where,  ^hall  let  you  know  it^  [for  I 
would  fain  wait  till  I  got  a  little  good  weather  foir 
riding  and  walking,  there  never  having  been  such  a 
season  as  this  remembered  ;  though  I  doubt  you 
know  nothing  of  it,  but  what  you  learn  by  some* 
times  looking  out  at  your  back  window  tp  call  your 
people.   I  had  yoiir  last,  with  a  splendid  account  of 
your  law  affairs.    You  were  once  a  better  solicitor, 
when  you  could  contrive  to  make  others  desire  your 
consent  to  an  act  of  Parliapient  agsMust  their  own 
interest  to  advance  yours.    Yet  at  present  you  nei* 
ther  want  power  nor  skill,  bu^  disdain  to  exercise 
either.    When  you  are  melancholy,  read  diverting 
or  amu^ng  books :  it  is  my  receipt,  and  seldom 
fails.    Heidth,  good  humour,  and  fortune,  are  all 
that  is  valuable  in  this  life^  aud  the  laft  contributes 
to  the  two  former.  I  have  not  rode  in  all  above  poor 
400  miles  since  I  saw  you,  nor  do  I  believe  I  shall 
tide  above  300  more  till  I  see  you  again ;  but  I  de<* 
sire  you  will  not  venture  to  ^hake  me  by  the  hand, 
for  I  am  in  mortal  fe^r  of  the  itch,  and  have  no  hope 
left,  but  that  some  ugly  vermin  called  ticks  have 
got  into  my  skin,  of  wliich  1  have  pulled  out  sodk^ 
and  must  scratch  out  the  rest.     Is  not  thisenouffh 
to  give  me  the  spleen  i  for  I  doubt  no  Christiair  &- 
mily  will  receive  me :  and  this  is  all  a  man  gets  by  a 


*  A  partial  extract  of  the  letter,  dated  7tli  Ani^uat  1729,*^ 
beeo  printed.  The  additions  fnmi  Mr  fitnrick'i  MS.  an  nuk- 
ed at  ufoal  with  crotchets. 
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BQithem  journey.  It  would  be  unhappy  for  me  to 
he  as  nioe  in  my  conversation  and  company  as  you 
are#  which  is  the  only  thing  wherein  you  agree  with 
Glassheel,  who  decbres  there  is  not  a  conversible 
creature  in  Ireland  except  Cad.  What  would  you 
do  in  these  parts,  where  politeness  is  as  much  a 
stranger  as  cleanliness.  I  am  slept,  and  this  letter 
is  intended  to  travel  with  me;  so  adieu  till  the 
next  stage.    Aug.  8. 

Yesterday  I  rode  «9  miles  without  being  weary, 
and  I  wish  little  Heskinage  could  do  as  much.  Here 
I  leave  this  letter  to  travel  one  one  way  while  I  go 
another,  but  where  I  do  not  know,  nor  what  cabins 
or  bogs  are  in  my  way.     I  see  you  this  moment  as 
you  are  visible  at  ten  in  the  morning,  and  now  you 
are  asking  your  questions  round,  and  I  am  answer- 
ing them  with  a  great  deal  of  affected  delays,  and 
the  same  scene  has  passed  forty  times  as  well  as 
the  other,  from  two  till  seven,  longer  than  the  first 
by  two  hours,  yet  each  its  ses  agremens  particulter8.'\ 
A  long  vacation.  Law  lies  asleep,  and  Dad  weather. 
Hpw  do  you  wear  away  the  time.     Is  it  among  the 
fields  and  groves  of  your  country  seat,  or  among 
your  cousins  in  town,  or  thinking  in  a  train  that 
will  be  sure  to  vex  you,  and  then  reasoning  and 
forming  teasing  conclusions  from  mistaken  thoughts? 
The  b^t  company  for  you  is  a  philosopher,  whom 
you  would  regard  as  much  as  a  sermon.     I  have 
read  more  trash  since  I  left  you  than  would  fill  all 
your  shelves,  and  am  abundantly  the  better  for  it^ 
though  I  scarce  remember  a  syllable.   [Go  over  the 
scenes  of  Windsor,  Cleveland  Row,  Rider  Street,  St 
James's  Street,  Kensington,  the  Sluttery,  the  Colo- 
nel  in  France,  &c.     Cad.  thinks  often  of  these,  es* 
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pecially  on  horseback,^  as  I  am  assured.].  What  a 
foolish  thiug  is  time,  and  how  foolish  b  mao,  who 
would  be  as  angry  if  time  stopt  as  if  it  passed.  But 
I  will  not  proceed  at  this  rate  ;  for  1  am  writing  and 
thinking  myself  fast  into  a  spleen,  which  is  the  on- 
ly thing  that  I  would  not  compliment  you  by  imi-> 
tating.  So  adieu  till  the  next  place  I  fix  in,  [if  I  fix 
at  all  till  I  return,  and  that  I  leave  to  fortune  and 
the  weather.] 


[As  a  supplement  to  this  remarkable  correspondence,  I  insert  Miiu 
Vanhomrigh's  last  will,  from  a  regular  official  extract^ 

COPY  OF  THE  WILL  OF  ESTHER  VAN- 
HOMRIGH, 

FROM  THE  REGISTRY  OF  THE  PREROGATIVE  COURT  IN 
IRELAND* 

Extracted  from  the  Registry  of  his  Mqfettys  Court  of  Prero- 
gative in  Ireland. 

In  the  name  of  God,  Amen. — I  Esther  Vanhom- 
righ,  one  of  the  daughters  of  Bartholomew  Van- 
homrigh,  late  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  Esq.  deceased, 
being  of  sound  and  disposing  mind  and  memory^ 
do  make  and  ordain  this  my  last  will  and  testament, 
in  manner  and  form  following,  that  is  to  say  : — First, 


*  Cadenus  somewhat  resembles  Hotspur  in  this  respcot; 

'*  Aim]  when  I  am  on  hotscback,  I  will  swear 
I  love^thee  infimtelj/' 
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I  reootninend  my  soul  into  the  hands  of  Almighty 
God,  and  my  body  I  commit  to  the  earth,  to  be 
buried  at  the  discretion  of  my  execators  herein- 
after named.  In  the  next  place,  I  give  and  devise 
all  my  wwldly  substance,  whether  in  lands,  tene<» 
ments,  hereditaments,  or  trusts,  and  all  my  real  and 
personal  estate,  of  what  nature  or  kind  soever, 
unto  the  Reverend  Doctor  George  Berkly,  one  of 
the  Fellows  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  and  Robert 
Marshal]  of  Clonmell,  Esq.  their  heirs,  executors, 
and  administrators,  chargeable  nevertheless  with, 
and  subject  and  liable  to  the  payment  of  all  such 
debts  of  my  own  contracting,  as  I  shall  owe  at  the 
tiipe  of  my  death,  as  also  unto  the  payment  of  the 
several  legacies  hereiuafler  bequeathed,  or  which 
shall  hereafter  be  bequeathed  by  any  codicil  to  be  an- 
nexed to  this  my  jast  will  and  testament:  Item^  I 
give  and  bequeath  unto  Erasmus  Lewis  of  London, 
Esq.  the  sum  of  twenty-five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy 
a  ring :  Item :  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  Francis 
Annesly  of  the  city  of  London,  Esq.  twenty-five 
pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring :  Item^  I  give  and 
bequeath  unto  John  Hooks,  Esq.  of  Gaunts  in  Dor- 
setshire, twenty-five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring : 
liemj  I  give  unto  the  Right  Reverend  Father  in 
God  William  King,  Lord  Archbishop  of  Dublin, 
twenty-five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring :  Item, 
I  give  and  bequeath  unto  the  Right  Reverend  Fa- 
ther  in  God  Theop.  Bohon,  Lord  Bishop  of  Clonfert, 
twenty-five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring :  Item, 
I  give  and  bequeath  unto  Robert  Lindsey  of  the  city 
of  Dublin,  Esq.  twenty-five  pounds  steriing,  to  buy 
a  ring :  liem^  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  Edmund 
Shuldam  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  Esq.  twenty-five 
pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring  :  //cm,  I  give  and 
bequeath  unto  William  Lingin  of  the  castle  of 
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Dublin,  Esq.  twenty-five  pounds  sterUng,  K^  iMiy  « 
ring :    /fem,   I  give  and  bequeath  unto  tlie  Keir. 
Mr  John  Antrc^u^f,  my  consin,  the  like  sttoi  of 
money,  to  buy  a  r'mg :    Item,  I  give  and  bequeath 
unto  Bryan  Robinson,  doctor  of  physic  in  the  eity 
of  Dublin,  fifteen  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring : 
Itemt  I  give  and  bequeath  nnto  Mr  E^ard  Cloker 
of  the  city  of  Dublin,  fifteens  pounds  sterling,  to 
buy  a  ring  :    //em,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  Mr 
William  Marshall  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  fifteen 
pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring:    liemj  I  give  attd 
bequeath  unto  John  Finey,  son  of  George  Rney 
of  Kildrougbt  in  the  county  of  Kildare,  and  godson 
to  my  sister,  the  sum  of  twenty-five  pounds  sterting, 
to  be  paid  him  when  he  shall  attain  the  age  ol  twenty- 
one  years:  Also  I  give  and  bequeath  to  his  mother, 
Mrs  Mary  Finey,  the  sum  of  ton  pounds  sterling, 
to  buy  mourning ;  and  to  Mrs  Ann  Wakefield,  her 
sister,  of  the  parish  of  St  Andrews  in  the  city  of 
Dublin,  the  like  sum,  to  buy  mourning:   liemj  I 
give  and  bequeath  nnto  Ann  Kindon,  who  is  now 
my  servant,  the  sum  of  five  pounds  slerKng,  to  buy 
mourning ;  and  to  her  daughter,  Ann  Clinkskells, 
the  like  sum  of  money,  to  buy  mouraing :    liem,  I 
give  and  bequeath  unto-every  servant  that  shall  live 
with  me  at  the  time  of  my  death  half  a  year's  wage»; 
and  to  the  poor  of  the  parish,  where  I  shall  happen 
to  die,  five  pounds  sterling:    And   I  do  hereby 
make,  constitute,  and  appoint  the  said  Dr  Gteorge 
Berkly,  and  Robert  Marshall,  Esq.  of  Clonmel,  sole 
executors  of  this  my  last  will  and  testament :   And  I 
do  hereby  revoke  and  make  void  all  former  and  other 
wills  and  testaments  by  me  in  any  wise  heretofore 
made,  either  in  word  or  writing,  and  declare  this 
to  be  my  last  will  and  testament.     In  witness  where- 
of, I,  the  said  Esther  Vanhomrigh,  have  hereuntQ  set 
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my  hand  and  seal,  thb  first  day  of  May»  in  the  year 
of  ourLord  172d. 

£•  Vanhombioh.    (Seal.) 

Signed,  published,  and  declared  by  the  said  Esther 
Vanhomrigh,  for  and  as  her  last  will  and  testament, 
in  presence  of  us,  who  attest  the  same  by  subscrib- 
ing our  names  in  the  presence  of  her  the  said  testa- 
trix. 

Jas.  Dotlb.    Ed.  Thbush.  .Dabby  Gafny. 

The  last  will  and  testament  of  Esther  Vanhom- 
righ, late  deceased  (having,  and  so  forth),  was 
proved  in  common  form  of  law,  and  probat 
granted  by  the  most  Reverend  Father  in  God 
Thomas,  and  so  forth,  to  the  Reverend  George 
Berkely  and  Robert  Marshall,  the  executors, 
they  being  first  sworn  personally.— Dated  the 
6th  of  June  1733. 

A  true  copy,  which  I  attest, 

John  Hawkins,  Dep.  Reg^ 

[Tberc  is  also  before  the  editor  a  copy  of  a  commission  from  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  to  the  Archbishop  of  Dublin,  to 
grant  a  probate  to  Miss  Vanhomrigh's  executors,  dated  Loa* 
doo,  26Ui  NoTember  1725.] 


ERRATA. 


IVige  394,  last  line,  Socreie  read  Secrete. 
416,  line  11,  Brondeth  read  BranddJi. 

The  Colonel  mentioned  on  p.  303,  is  conjectured  in  the  note  t» 
have  been  Miss  Vanhon- rights  brother ;  but  I  now  incline  to 
believe  Colonel  Godfrey  Is  meant.  See  Journal  to  Stella,  VoL 
11.  p.  363. 

The  letter  p.  3M,  with  a  present  of  Tenison  to  Mrs  Vanhom. 
righ,  ought  perhaps  to  hare  been  dated  30th  Sept.  1711,  instead 
of  3d  Sept.  1713.  Of  the  former  date.  Swift  writes  to  Stella, 
^^1  have  sent  a  noble  haunch  of  venison  this  afternoon  to  Mn 
Vanhomrigh.  I  wish  you  had  it  sinahs."    See  Vol.  II.  p*  314. 


Digitized 


j  by  Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX. 


Abercorn,  Lady,  ii.  102,  244,  326. 

Abercorn,  Lord,  ii.  100,  189,  244,  326,  327,  336.  iii.  68, 69,73, 
128,  180,  135,  136,  139,  140, 149,  158,  xvi.  121 

Abingdon,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  308 

Abingdon,  Earl  of,  iii.  169 

Abingdon,  Lord,  iii.  199.  xvi.  162 

Abstract  of  the  History  of  England  from  the  invasion  of  it  by  Ju- 
lius Cffisar,  to  the  reign  of  Henry  the  Second,  (See  England,} 

X.  1 

Absurdities,  public,  in  England,  x.  362 

Acheson,  Lady,  letter  from  Swifl  to  xviii.  63 

Acheson,  Lady,  letter  to  Dr  Swift  from,  xviii.  64 

Acheson,  Lady,  i.  388.  xvii.  251,  253,  255,  389.  xviii.  124, 361, 

383,  388,  399,  442 
Acheson,  Mrs,  xviii.  361,  366,  383 
Acheson,  Sir  Arthur,  i.  307,  388,  389,  390,  391,  393.  vii.  495, 

496,  497.  xvii.  250,  251,  253,  258,  389 
Acourt,  Mrs,  xviii-  85 
*  Actaeon,  or  the  original  of  Horn  Fair,  i.  Appen.  cxx 

Acton, ii.  172. 

Acton,  Dr,  i  Appen.  xxiv,  xlix 

Ad  amicum  erudUtum,  Thomam  Sheridan,  x.  572 

Adams,  Dr,  ii.  321,  351,  354 

Addison,  letter  from  M.  Le  Clerk  to,  xv.  122 

Addison,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xv  322,  xvi,  60,  xix.  •345,  •349 

Addison,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xv.  268,  313,  314,  315,  318, 333, 

xvi.  327,  336 
Addison,  notes  on  his  Freeholder,  x.  197 
>ddison,  i.  82,  92,  93,  98,  110,  113,  116,  123,   128,  129,  130, 

146,  147,  160,  161,  184,  220,  274,  275,  312,  347,  348,  485. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


)1  INDEX. 

L  Appen.  Ihr:  iL  1%  IS,  14»  16, 18,  S5,  «,98, 41,  42»  4^  49, 

51,  5S,  55,  56,  57,  59,  61,  6%  6S,  64,  67,  70,  75, 81, 84, 102, 
108,  109,  ISS,  ISS,  146,  163,  192,  202,  242,  248,  257,  965, 
271, 298,  504,  810,  811,  881,  850,  859,894.  iii.  97, 187, 19% 
196,  198,  200,  205,  248,  861.  ▼*  162.  m  25,  175.  ix.  867, 
499.  XY.  279, 298,  294,  296,  297,  800,  804,  806,  807,  808» 
809,  810,  812,  816,  817,  828,  82^  xn.  68,  64^  67,  68,  6% 
205,  238,  289,  240,  259,  865,  877,  878,  879.  xwiL  18.  xix. 
59,  209,  862 

•  Address,  Crowe's,  to  her  majesty,  x.  422 

Address  of  the  House  &f  Lords  to  the  Queen,  April  9, 1718.  vi. 

429 
Advertisemeiit  by  I>r  Swift  in  his  defence  against  Lmrd  AUen^ 

TiL478 
Advertisement  for  the  hononr  of  the  kingdom  of  Ilreland,  viL 

570 
Adrice,  letter  of,  to  a  young  poet,  ix.  889 

*  Advice,  letter  of,  to  me  B^v.  Dr  Delany,  1  Appen.  cxxvi 
Advice  to  the  Freemen  of  the  city  of  Dublin  in  the  choice  of  a 

member  to  represent  them  in  Pariiament,  vii.  6S9 
Advice  to  the  Grand  Jury  concerning  the  bill  preparing  against 

the  printer  of  the  Dnq>ier*s  fourth  letter,  vii.  195 
Advice  to  the  Grub-Street  verse-writers,  xiv.  208. 
Advice  to  the  members  of  the  October  dub,  iv,  229 
Affiurs,  free  thoughts  upon  the  present  state  of,  v.  865 
Aglionby  Dr,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  814  . 
Aires,  Mrs,  ii.  60 
Airiey,  Earl  of,  x.  182,  167 
Aislabie,  —  i.  145 

Alba  Via,  Mrs,  letter  from  Dr  Sheridan,  to,  xix.  20 
Albemarle,  Earl  of,  iii.  98.  Y.S56,  864. 
Allen,  — -  letter  from  Pope  to,  xix.  825 
Allen,  — —  i.  appendix,  xxviii,  xlix 
Allen,  Lord,  advertisement  by  Dr  Swift  in  his  defence  against* 

vii.  478 
AUen,  Lord,  L  865,  866,  874 
Allies,  conduct  of  the,  and  of  the  late  ministry  in  begimiing  and 

carrying  on  the  war,  v.  1 
Allies,  amendix  to  the  conduct  of  the,  v.  185 
Alrich,  Dean,  xix.  102  '        ' 

Anecdotes  of  the  family  of  Swift,  a  fragment  written  by  himaelf, 

i.  appendix,  iv 
Anglesey,  Earl  of,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xvi.  122 
Anglesey,  Earl  of,  ii.  19,  99,  220,  221,  224,  226,  232,  239. 

XV.  424 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IKBBX.  lit 

AflgkKy,  Loid,  m  58, 121,  299.  iii.  18,  S7,  dS,  S»,  41,  71, 
181,  140,  147,  246.  xm.  75, 162,  163,  172,  181,  186,  221. 
six.  408 

Anjou,  Duke  of,  iii.  121 .  v.  14,  17,  18, 21, 26, 62,  68,  97, 24«, 
271,822*  ix.157 

Axmandale,  Marquis  of,  x.  Ill,  167 

Anne,  Queen,  an  inqmry  into  the  behaviour  a£  her  last  nioiBtrjry 
vLS 

Ame,  Qneen,  coQ<iderati<W8  upon  the  consequeaoes  hoped  aoA 
feared  from  her  death,  v.  416 

ijLiine,  Qoeen,  Dr  9wi^B  memorial  to,  xyu  178 

Anne,  Queen,  history  of  the  four  last  jears  of  her  reign«  ▼•  145 

Anne,  Qnee^,  modest  ioquiry  into'  the  report  of  her  msjest/i 
death,  vi.  435  .   . 

Anne,  Queen,  reasons  which  induced  her  nii^ j  to  ereate  Ro- 
bert Harley,  Esq.  a  peer  rf  Great  ftfitain,  vi,  103 

Anne,  Queen,  remarks  on  the  chaneters  of  the  court  of,  x.  299 

Aime,  Queen,  the  address  of  the  house  of  lords  to,  Afpril  9^  1713f 

.^Lnne,  Qaeea;  tracts  historical  and  pditioal,  dnritg  the  taign  of» 

ml.vi.l,  71 
Annesley,  Fiancis,  iij.  189*  svi  51, 172 
Annus  Mirabilis,  or  the  wonderfol  elects  of  the  fq^preachiag 

conjunction  of  the  planeU  Jupiter,  Mavs,  and  Saiaant,  xiii.  124 
Answer  of  the  Right  Hon.  William  Pulteoey,  fisq«  fto.tbe  Ri^t 

Hon.  Sir  Robert  Wdpjd^,  %.  850 
Answer  to  a  friend's  question,  xW.  375 
Answer  to  a  memorial  of  the  poor  inhabitants,  ttadesmep,  Sic  of 

Irehuld,  viL  370 
Answer  to  Blokerstaff,  i&  164 
Answer  to  hnmorous  lines  written  by  Lord  Treasurer  Osfor4» 

xvi.  129 
Answer  to  letters  on  subjects  relative  to  the  koprovement  of  Ire- 
land, m  3» 
Answer  to  lines  on  a  very  old  glass  at  Market-hill,  xy^  180 
Answer  to  Mr  Lindsay,  xiv.  226 
Answer  to  Sheridan's  prologue,  and  to  Dr  Swift's  epilogue  in  be» 

half  <^  the  distressed  weavers,  xif.  165 
Answer  to  the  Craftsman,  riL  514 
Answer  to  the  &ble  of  the  pheasant  and  lark,  xiv.  424 
Antrobus,  John,  six*  456 
Apology  for  a  certain  justice  of  peace,  x.  560 
*  Apology  to  Lady  Carteret,  xiv.  381  « 

Apollo's  edict,  xiv.  131 
Apollo,  or  a  problem  solved,  xiv*  264 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IV  IKDBX. 

Apollo  outwitted,  xiv.  74 

ApoUo  to  the  Dean,  xiv.  124 

Appendix  to  the  original  correspondence  between  Dean  Swift  ani 
his  friends,  xtx.  343 

Appendix  to  memoirs  of  Jonathan  Swift,  i.  appendix,  i 

Arbuthnot,  Dr,  letter  from  Mr  Gay  to,  xvi.  295 

Arbuthnot,  Dr,  letters  to  Mr  Ford  from,  xvi.  248,  252,  253 

Arbuthnot,  Dr,  letter  to  Mr  Pope  from,  xvi.  241 

Arbuthnot,  Dr,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xri.  144,  151,  166,  175^ 
188,222,261,338,341,449  

Arbuthnot  Dr,  letter  to  Swift  fron,  xvii.  47;  66^  98,  106, 194, 
272,  283,  284,  347.  xrifi.  132,  285 

Arbuthnot  Dr,  i.  82,.  159,  211^  214;  315,  322,  823,  326,  381, 
360,  379,  405,  441,  ii.  203,  319,  345,  353,  354,  357,  361, 
362,  963^  «S4,  367,  368, 427,  429,  435.  lii.  5,  46,  55,  64, 6^ 
68,  76,  107,  124,  169,  194,  195>  207-  xvi.  15, 17,  45, 54, 140, 
147,- 163,  197,  198,  201,  210,  303,  315,  318,  427,  434, 449w 
XTii.S3,  41,  45,  79,  91,  101,  117,  119,  137,  158,  174, '21Q; 
215,  226,  245,  270,  297,  369,  386,  392,  442,  450,  459.  xvilL 
70, 93, 121, 150, 296, 304,  381,  329,  353.  xix.  1^3^  172>  179, 
288,364  /  .' 

Arbuthnot,  George,  xvii.'205.  xix«  172,  38T. 

Arbuthnot,  Robert,  xvii.  109,  284 

Arbuthnot,  Rfobert,  letter  to  Swift  fWim,  xviiL  126 

Arcy,  Sir  Gdnyers  die,  xvii.'219 

Argument  against  the  abolishing  of  ChiriitianiQr,  viiL  183 

Arguments  against  enlarging  the  power  of  Bishops,  viii.  417 

Argyy,  Duke  of,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xvi*  45 

Argyll,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  317 

Argyll,  Duke  of,  i.  187,  189,  192:  ii  116,  170,  171,  17ft  174, 
180,  184,  185,  203,  ^5;  229..  iii.  95>'  143,  204, 232,  246.  ^. 
28,  31,  52.  xvi  10,  22,  70,  206,  222.  xix.  42,  332 

ArgyU,  Earl  of,  ac  210,  227,  25i$ 

A^l,  Marquis  of,  x.  161,  163,  164,  219,  230,  M5,  236>  237, 
24(^  241|  242,  243,  244,  259 

*  Aristotle,  character  of,  ix.  480 

ArimgtOD,  Lord,  ix.  323  -*  -       i 

Armagh,  Archbishop  of,  x.  280 

*  Armagh,  Dean  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xix.  381 '  : 
Armagh,  Dean  of,  xix.  388 

Arms  of  the  town  of  Waterfbrd,  poem  on-  the,  x.  577 

Armstrong, ,  x.  276 

Armstrong,  Mrs,  ii.  162 

Amal,  ^— ,  i.  320 

Arran^  Earl  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xix.  299 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Arran,  Earl  of,  L  ISa  iiL  51.  xvi.  99 

Amii»  Lord,  iii.  66,  69»  158,  205*  x.  171, 173.   X9U  870,  401j 

xviL  27 
Art  of  political  lyin^y  vi.  409 
Arundel,     i         >  xix.  364? 

Aagill, ,  iv.  833 

Ashbumham,  Colonel,  z.  228 

Ashbumham,  Lady,  iL  269,  274,  288,  287,  890.  iiL  88, 64, 14i^ 

148,  146,  150,  187,  199 
Ashburaham,  Lord,  ii.  63,  286,  401.  iiL  144,  150 
Aahe,  Lady,  xvL  886 
ABhe,  Miss,  iiL  165, 170,  186,  191,  195 
Asbe,  Mrs,  ii.  28,  244.  iiL  146,  169 
Ashe,  Rev.  Dillon,  ii.  185,  225,  288,  291,  292,  298.  821,  827, 

829,   S37,  849,   878,   882,  404,  406,  418.    iiL  81>  85,  88^ 

95,  100,  152,  160,  186,  187,  199,  200.  xv.2S4 
Ashe,  Thomas,  iL  281,  298 
Ashe,  Tom,  the  dying  speech  of,  xiii.  469 
Ashley,  —— ,  ix.  867. 
Athens  and  Rome,  discoufseiof  the  contetto  and  diwaoMOB  o^ 

iiL  258  .         .  < 

Athenian  Socie^,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,!x,T.  224 
Athenian  Society,  ode  on  the,  .xiy.  28      . 
Athol,  Marquis  of,  x.  116,  123. 132,  161,  162 
Athunry,  Lord,  xix.  72 
Atlas,  or^  the  minister  of  8tate,x.  873 
Atterbury,  Dr  Francis,  lettera  from  Swift  to,  xt.  44L  xvL  £6^ 

271,320 
Atteibury,  Dr  Francis,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  57,  268 
Atterbury,  Dr  Francis,  i,  164,  L  appen.  Iii,  ii,  134,  138,  177, 

193,  238,  246,  252,  257^  .259; -260,  861,  268,  286,  307.  iiL 

80,  64, 172, -228,  245.  viiL  808,  809,  819.  x.  218.  xv.  296. 

xTiL31l  .      . 

Atteibury,  Mrs,  iL  247 
Aumont,  Duke  de,  iiL  141,^  145,  158,  156,  157, 158, 159.  xvL 

838 
Austria,  Emperor  of,  v.  48,  45,  74,  95 
Author,  the,  upon  himself,  x.  394 
Avenant,  — —  de,  remarks  on  the  character  oj^  x.  815 
Avenant,  Charles  de,  remarks  .on  the  character  of,  x«  311 
Avenant,  Sir  William  de,  i.  Appen.  Iii 
Awnshaw,  — *-  xix.  75 
Ay  and  No,  a  fable,  xiiL  871 
Ay  and, No,  a  t!^e  from  Dublin,  x.  562 
Aylesbury,  Lord,  ii.  444 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Aylesford,  Earl  of,  x,  275 

Ajteer,  Colenel  Mmtiieir,  4«maite  ^  Ihb  chiift€«^ 
Bacon,  Lord,  viii.  362.  ix.  S68.  xvi.  360 
Bacon,  Sir  Edmund,  iL  119 

BaiUie, x.  277 

Baillie  of  Polkemmet,  x,  122 

Balaguer,         xviL  33,  36,  38 

Mlerig,-- — ii.S49 

Balfour,  — -  x.  125  .  i      . 

BaU,  Mrs,  xviii.  137  

*  Ballad,  Duke  upon  Duke,  xiiL  333 

Ballad,  Game  of  Traffic,*  xiv.M         :      .         i  .. 
«  Ballad»  Jack  FrencluiianVLaai«rtatiMi,«.485  •'  - 

Bdkd^od  MiiB  NeUjr  Bvtnel,  kiiL  347  * 

Ballad  on  MoUy  Moff,  xiiL  359 

Ballad,  Newgate  garland,  xiiL  364  . 

Ballad,  on  Quadrflle,  xiii.  306: 

Ballad,  Sandy's  ghost,  xlii.  329 

^BaHad,t6«e4ime  of  0«tuiaai:ii>Bn(ii  Earns  «•  44S 

Ballad,  to  the  tune  of  the  cut-purse,  xiv.  59 

Ballad,  true  flnglisl^Deaii^  kir.^^K 

Ballad^  ▼indication  of  the  libel,  iL  459  ^ 

Bahnerinoch,  Lord,  k.  &56 

Bangor,  Bishop  of,  xvL  405, 406 

Barber,  Alderman,  his  portrait  «af  i>v  Swift  {MMOitedJtgffth^  Sbi- 

'versity  *b#  Oacfevdy  i.  AppMv  tibdti 
Barber,  Alderman,  letters  n-om  Swift  to,  xviiL  869  92».  X1&  122; 

208,  326,  334,400.  »Ki  ie5,  435,  dOO,  209,  215, .^M^ ^U, 

*  28a 

'Barber,  AMeiaMui,]Mter  to  MsCfiDndirom,  xvU  157 

Barber,  Alderman;  letters^to.^Sififtiftom,  xvi.  142, 156, 196^  905. 

xviii.  102,  140,  211,  233,  344.  xix.  163,  212,  227 
Barber,  Alderman,  i.  161,  191,  192,  209,  S1£,S7S,  dMl^*.JB2, 

*  '  S83.  ii. 31B.»irL  235,  1^  164^  M5, 17i,  in, lU^  l^A^Mh 

209, 210,  221,  226.  xvii.  328.  xix.  85, 91, 147,  203, 237»M6, 
258, 273,  277,  279,  288,  296,  9t3,  818,  »19,  9S0^  414^.  4i& 
416,436,438     . 

Barber,  Dr  Conslantme,  «ix.M^  M 

Barber,  Mrs,  letters fiwift'iroHi,  neiiu^ 

Barber,  Mrs,  i.  379,  380,  883, 1  Appan.  culmv.  niL347»  §61, 
371,  S85,  393,  397,  403,  411,  412,  413, 4rl5,  417>  48&  amB. 
90,  91,  92,  140,  141,  205,  206,  908,  209,  SIO^  212,  214^  91& 
232,  235, 238,  250,  259,  3^'M4,  8»S.  six.  22, 177 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Barclay,  Dr,  xvL  S69 

Barlow,  Aldeimaa,  xv.  412,  413 

Baraard,  Charles,  ii.  205 

Barrier  treaty,  remarks  on  the,  ▼•  87 

Barrier  trea^,  representation  of  the  English  merchants  at  Bmgea 

relating  to,  t.  132 
Barrymore,  Lady,  liL  108 
Barton,  Mrs,  L  227.  iL  15,  26,  46,  91,  93,  113,  155,  195,  215» 

224,  296,  366,  372,  375,  387,  411.  XV.  307.  xm.  328 
Bas,  Monsieur  de,  vr,  50 

Bateman, ,  ii.  139,  162,  300 

Bateman,  Lady,  xriii.  105 

•  Bath,  order  of  the,  ▼erses  <m  the  te^inl  of,  x.  468 

Bathunt,  Lady,  xvii.  316.  xviiL  224 

Bathurst,  Lord,  letters  to  Swift  firom,  xviL  314,  329^  335,  387* 

xyilL  102,  408.  xix.  186,  193 
Bathunt,  Lord,  i.  315.  ii.  417,  442,  443.  iiL  2.  xvi.  186,  343, 

449.  xni.  46,  105,  137,  154,  208,  221,  261,  269,  270,  271, 

290,  304,  317,  322,  335,  368,  372,  385.  xviii.  70,  147,  148, 

182,  199,  224,  257,  267,  276,  304.  xix.  42,  99,  134,  173, 

180,  216,  228,  241,  253,  291,  332 
Battle  of  the  Books,  xi.  213 
Battle  of  the  Books,  verses  on  the,  xv.  209 
Baucis  and  PhUemon,  xiv.  83 
Bavaria,  Elector  of,  v.  243,  369,  374,  375,  380 
Bayes,  .-*->,  L  appendix,  xlv 
Baynard,  John,  i.  appendix,  xxix,  xlix 
B^ch,  Thomas,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xviii«  339 
Beasts,  the,  confession  to  the  priest,  xiv.  291 
Beauderk,  Lord  Vere,  xix.  51 
Beaufort,  Duke  of,  iii.  19,  25,  34,  41,  45,  46,  74,  182, 191.  xvi 

138,  139 
Beaufort,  Dr,  xviii.  228.  xix.  62 
Beaumont,  John,  xv.  321 
Beaumont,  Joseph,  i.  161.   ii.  7,  251.   iii*  128,  129.    xvii.  29. 

xviii.  263.  xix.  411 
Beaumont,  Sir  George,  ii.  227 
Beauty,  the  progress  of,  xiv.  141 
Bee  verses  on  her  birth-day,  xiv.  506 
3edford,  Duke  of,  xix.  23 
BdUbrd,  Earl  of,  x.  212,  213 
Bedier,  Miss,  xviL  206 
Beggars,  proposal  for  giving  badges  to,  in  ail  the  parishea  of 

Dublin,  viL  581 
Bell, ,  iL  252 

VOL.  XIX.  a  g 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Yin  INOBX. 

BellamoDt,  Countess  of,  iL  237 

Bellasis,  Sir  H.  ii.  296 

BeU,  Sir  John,  x.  135 

Bennet,  Miss,  xvi.  339 

Benson,  Robert,  u.  49 

Bentinck,  Lady  Elizabeth,  xyi*  185 

Bently, ,  i.  45,  xi.  10 

Bernage, ,  i.  161.  u.  122,  150.  157, 170, 171, 172, 174, 184, 

185,  192,  197,  198,  203,  204,  219,  229,  284,  388,  849,  861, 
362,  363,  374,  419.  iii.  11,  82,  104 
Bernard,  Charles,  ii.  26,  211,  212,  226,  229 

Berkeley, .  iii-  205,  207,  209.  xvi.  248,  442 

Berkeley,  Bishop,  xix.  50 

Berkeley,  Countess  of,  viii.  201 

Berkeley,  Dr  George,  i.  45a  xvi.  468,  469.  xviL  28,  24,  4^ 

109,  311.  xvui.  71,  83.  xix.  465,  456,  457 
Berkeley,  Eari  of,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xv.  262 
Berkeley,  Earl  of^  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  808 
Berkeley,  Earl  of,  i.  appendix,  xvi.   ii.  SO,  155,  275.   liL  2891 

XV.  282,  388.  xvL  205,  206,  208.  xvti  286 
Berkeley,  George,  xviii.  386.  xix.  51,  68 
Berkeley,  Henry,  xiv.  51 

Berkeley,  Lady,  i.  63,  105.  ii.  19,  22,  46,  260,  275,  855 

Berkeley,  Lady  Penelope,  xviii.  9 

Berkeley,  Lord,  i.  59,  60,  62,  63,  64,  98.  ii.  56,  60, 115,  176. 
iii.  205,  207,  246.  vu.  175.  xv.  293,  429.  xvii.  97 

Berwick, i.  254,  256 

Berwick,  Duke  of,  ii.  353.  xvi.  343 

Bethel, xvii,  95. 

Bettesworth,  Serjeant,  his  exultation,  x.  584 

Bettesworth,  Seijeant,  1. 418, 419, 421,  423.  xviiLS44»  247,  80f. 
xix.  29,  268 

Betty,  the  Grissette,  Verses  to,  xiv.  368 

Bickerstaff,  Isaac,  his  predictions  for  the  year  1708,  bu  151« 

Bickerstaff,  Isaac,  account  of  the  death  of  Pkutridge,  by,  is.  171 

Bickersta£P,  Isaac,  detected  by  John  Partridge,  iz.  176 

Bickerstaff,  Isaac,  reflections  on  his  productions  by  a  person  of 
quality,  ix.  164 

Bickerstaff,  Isaac,  vindication  of,  ix.  186 

Bill  for  the  Clergy  residing  on  their  livings,  ix.  5 

Bills  two,  considerations  upon,  relating  to  the  Clergy,  ix.  18 

Bindon,  Samuel,  Verses  to,  xiii.  480 

Bindon,  Samud,  xviii.  382.  xix.  313,  338 

Bingham,  John,  vii.  1S7,  149 

Bingley,  Lord,  xvi.  208 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX.  bb 

Birdiy  Colondy  m  i 

Bircb,  John,  letter  to  Swift  fhntt,  xvi.  205 

Birch,  Rev.  Dr,  xvH.  190.  xviil.  S16. 

Birth  of  Manly  Virtue,  xiv.  S86 

Bishops,  arguments  against  enlarging  the  power  <rf,  viii.  417 

Bitches,  Fable  of  the,  x.  417 

Blackmore,  Sir  Richard,  verses  to  be  placed  under  thepicture  of, 

xiii.  887 
Kackmore,  Sir  Richard,  xvi.  284,  S41.  xix.  126 
Blackwell,  Sir  Lambert,  remarks  on  the  diaracter  of,  x.  314 
Bladen,  Dr,  i.  Appen.  xh'ii 
Blakeley,  Robert,  i.  298 
Blandford,  Ladj,  xix.  17S,  180 

•  Blachford,  Rev.  Mr  John,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xviL  826. 
*  xviii.  299,  801 

*  Blenheim,  verses  on,  x.  578 
Bligh iii.  88 

Blighe,  Mrs  Old,  ii.  27 

Blith..— ^,iiL  178 

Blount,  Mrs  Martha,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvii.  168,  206 

Blount,  Mrs  Martha,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvii.  214 

Blount,  Mrs  Martha,  verses  to,  xiii,  845 

Blount,  Mrs  Martha,  xvii.  184,  270,  290,  892,  xix.  99, 258,  288 

Blunt,  1^  John,  v.  258 

Boate,  Judge,  ^quibbling  Elegy  upon,  x.  465 

Boate  Judge,  i.  281 

Boerhaave,  -— —  xix.  100 

Bois,  Abbe  de,  iL  865 

Bolingbroke,  Lady,  letter  to  Lord  Harley  from,  xvi.  83 

Bolingbroke,  Lady,  letters  to  Dr  Swift  from,  xvL  274,  28a  xviu 
127,  129. 

Bolingbroke,  Lady,  iii.  170.  xvii.  97,  197,  209,  227,  245,  261, 
270,  286.  xviii.  70 

Bolingbroke,  Lord,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  212,  248,  850, 
858.  xviL  274,  278,  800 

Bolingbroke,  Lord»  letter  to  Mr  Prior  from,  xvi.  IS 

Bolingbroke,  Lord,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xvi,  44,  168, 204,  ^199 
288,  844,  894, 410, 441, 458,  474.  xvii.  21, 56^  100, 182, 14Q, 
150^  151, 152, 168,  202,  29Q,  805,  828,  867,  874,  377,  418. 
xviii.  80,  256,  263^  277 

Bolingbroke,  Lord,  letter  to  the  three  Yahoos,  xvii.  82 

Bolmgbroke,Lord,  i.  125, 151, 159, 168, 196,202,  208,205, 208, 
209,  211,  212,  218,  214»  2l5,  219,  228,  224,  815,  821,  822, 
824,  829,  850,  852, 860,  878,  431, 440;  441.  ii.  86, 74,  75, 76, 
SO,  88,  84,98,  99, 107.  iii.  97i  98,99,111,11%  118,114, 115, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


X  indb;il. 

184s  127. 1S%  15S,  134,  136,  137,  1S8,  \99f  14Q,  IMk  IM^ 
146,  149,  156,  16%  168,  169, 170,  173,  173,  179,  181,  188, 
183,  187,  190,  191,  192,  196,  198,  204,  206,  ^23>  24&  iv. 
333,  379,  399,  423.  ▼.  163,  859.  vL  4,  7,  20,  31,  35,  37,  38^ 
40,  4%  44^  52.  ix.  456.  xvu  36,  38, 65,  57, 61,  62,  120, 143» 
152,  156,  162,  169,  176,  181,  183,  196,  198,  202,  205,  207* 
209,  219,  221,  226,  237,  258,  298,  305,  319,  339,  4.27,  ^29, 
446.  zTil  42,  44,  46,  50,  51,  96,  97,  99,  104,  105,  108,  136, 
164,  188,  19U  192,  208,  222,  224,  229^  236,  237,  245,  »5& 
26U  270^  297,  298,  310,  321,  368,  457.  zviit  7Q,  79»  13^ 
192,  207,  212,  213,  235,  289,  290, 291,  305,  345, 348,  353, 
354,455.  six  18,  25  77,  95,  99.  Ill,  127,  158,  159, 164,17a, 
179,  216,  227,  237,  240,  243,  253,  266,  273,  28Q,  286»  291> 
332,  365,  387»  394,  404^  4l5 

Bolton,  Bishop,  xvL  417 

Bolton,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  301 

Bolton,  Duke  of,  ii.  360,  xvi.  205 

Bolton,  Dr  Theophilus,  ii.  45, 58,  93.  xvl  302,  311^ 

Boswell, ,  i.  19 

Bothmer,  Monsieur,  iii.  31.  v^  196»  197*  xtu4 

Boulter,  Primate,  i.  310,  318 

Bounce,  to  fop,  xiiL  388 

Bourbon,  Duke  of,  xviil.  424 

Bouts  rimez,  xiv.  207 

Bower, ,  letter  from  Mr  Faulkner  Co,  xix,  33-f. 

Bower,  -— ,  letter  from  Mr  Pilkington  to,  u  appeo.  xcix,  d,  cii 

Boyer, ,  ii.  376 

Boyle, ,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  310 

Boyle,  Dean,  k  45*  ii*  2a  ilL  89.  ix.  164,  367 

Boyse,  Judge,  ix«  77,  79.  xv,  454,  xvi.  295 

Brabant, •  x.  230 

^rackl^y,  Mrs.  xtI.  156 

Bradley, ,  iii.  89,  93 

Bradley,  Mrs,  ii.  352.  iii.  89,.  91 

Brady, ,  i.  appen.  xxvi 

Brag, ,  ii.  97 

Brandreth, xvii.397 

Brent,  Mrs,  i.  appen.  cxxxviif.  ii.  24,  63,  160,  208,  230,  360. 
iii.  72,  94,  105,  142-  xvi.  402,  403,  408,  4>i4.  xvii.  20,  176^ 
231,  232,  236,  237,  246,  249,  250,  251,  261.  xviiL  63 

Bridges,  — ^ ,  xvi,  186 

Briasiden,     ■     ,  xvi.  218 

Bristol,  Bishop  of,  ii.  337,  339.  v.  181,  185,  518,  382 

Bristol,  Earl  of,  x.  "212, 

Briton,  Brigadier-Genera],  xvL  250  , 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INMIX.  Zl 

Broads  JaoM,  Ui.  20 

Brobdiiiffnag«  Captain  Gulliver's  voyage  to,  xii.  107 

BroderidL,  Chief  JuBtieey  iL  908»  411,  W.  169.    xt.  S78.  xvi» 

96 
Bromley,  William,  ii.  88.  iiL  175,  248.  iv.  42S.  yL  87.  xti.  ??» 
.    95,  189,  162,  181.  xriii.  61 

Brondeth, xiz.  416 

Brooks, ,  iL  242 

Brother  Protestants,  &c  poem  on  the  words,  z.  582 

Brown,  — — ,  vii.  187,  iSy 

Brown,  Dr.  iv.  155 

Brown,  Sir  John,  i.  S^f^ 

Biewnlowet  ~— ,  xvl  819.  xviii.  860,  861 

Brownlowe,  Lady  Elizabeth,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xviii.  860 

Bruges,  — — ,  xv.  265 

Brunns, ,  i.  SS5 

Brydffes, ,  ii.  18,  240 

BubUes,  an  essay  on  English,  vii.  29 

Buchan,  — -  x.  168 

Buchanan,  ^-«-  x.  182 

Buckingham,  Duchess  of,  xvii}.  888 

Buckingham,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  X*  800 

Buckingham,  Duke  of,  ii.  69, 118,  215,  261,  818,  848, 407.  iiL 
19.  iv.  85.  vi.  50, 52, 85.  x.269.xi.24.  xv.  890.xvi.  860, 887»414 

Bull,  Bishop,  viii.  807 

Bull,  John,  hislory  of,  or  law  is  a  bottomless  pit,  vu  288 

Bunbury,  ,  i.  appen.  xxv 

Bunting  Major,  x.  178 

Burgundy,  Duke  of,  vL  167 

Burke,  —  iii.  187 

Burlington,  Countess  of,  verses  on  die,  xiii.  891 

Burlington,  Earl  of,  u  476.  vii.  lT6.  xvi.  468*  xviL  105,  21S 

Burlington,  Ladv,  i.  476.  iii.  2 

Burlington,  Lord,  xviii.  5,  77.  xix.  218,  814 

Burnet,  Bishop,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  812 ' 

Burnet,  Bishop,  remarks  on  his  history,  x.  251 

Burnet,  Bishop,  i.  80,  92,  96, 182.  iv.  818.  ix«  118.  X.  181, 144, 
172.  xvi.  284 

Burridge,  Ezekiel,  i.  iqipen.  xxxi 

Burton,  Benjamin,  iL  254.  iii.  57, 70 

Burton, f  extnu^  of  letters  between,  and  Mr  Charles  Ford, 

xix.  874 

Bushe,  — ,  L  59,  60 

Butler, ,  xvi.  866.*xviiL  408 

Butler,  Brindey,  L  appen.  xxxiii 


Digitized  by 


Google 


»1     .  XVDSX. 

Buder,  Lady  Elisabeth,  iL  55,  6%  189,  20S^  t74t  S7<f  S8»  ttT* 

iii.  146,  150 
Sutler,  l^rd»  remarks  on  tbe  character  o^  x*  310 
Butler,  Mrs,  iL  182,  3S7 
Sutler,  Opby,  ii.  138,  357     . 
Buys,  Monsieur  de,  ii.  416, 432, 456.  ▼•  190, 194»  197*  90^  S18, 

219,  257,  258,  239,  240,  244,  245,  246,  255,  307,  508,  SIO^ 

516,  519,  521,  526,  552,  579.  vi.  57.  ix.  455.  xvL  6»  48.  ss. 

219 
Byng,  Rear-Admiral,  remarks  on  his  cfaaraotar,  x*  SIS 
Byse,  Dr,  xv.  555 
Cadenus  and  Vanessa,  xiv.  441 
Cadogan,  Lieutenant-Oeneml,  &•  108.  iiL  20.  v.  550i  xvL  30|» 

516 
Cadogan,  Mrs,  ii.  104 
Cadres,  Mrs  De,  u.  207 
Caermarthen,  Lady,  iii.  159,  141. 142 
Caermarthen,  Lord,  iii  159,  141  '  • 

Caermarthen,  Marchioness  of,  i  197.  xvi.  101 
Caermarthen,  Marquis  of,  iii.  125,  150 
Csesar, ,  iL  252.  iii  150.  xni.  544.  xviiL90%  206.  xix.  4^ 


Cswr»  Mrs»  letters  from  Swift  to,  xviii.  205,  206 

C«$ar,  Mrss  tett^  to  Swift  &oia>  xviii«  90 

Csesar,  Mrs,  i.  579.  xix.  552 

Caimes,  Sir  Alexander,  iL  277»  278>  281,  889»  500^  302 

Callagan,  Counsellor,  xviiL  578 

Cambridge, ^  L  498 

Cambridge,  Duke  of,  xix.  415 
Cameron,  —  x.  147 
Cameron  of  Locfaiel»  x.  161,  162, 168 
Caiqpiqii,  -:— ,  ii,  «27«XYi^  186>  196,  226 
Cammoch,  C^>tain,  iL  256 

Campbell, ,  L  appep.  cxl 

Canterbury^  ArchbUiop  of,  iv.404^422.  ix.5&  x»  S8a  XT.  96$. 

286, 288,  289,  356«  xyiii.  92L  xix.  192 
Cant^rl|u)y,  Deaq  of»  iL  503 
Cantillon,  — — ,  xvi.  291 
CapeU  Lord,  L  appen.  xvL  x«  240 
Capon's  Tale,  xiii.  516 
Car^eri^s  Rup^s,  »▼«  177 
Carbery  rocks,  xiv.  177 
Carbury,  Lord,  xvii.  427 
Cardonnell,  ~— ,  v.  252 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IXPIX.  xttt 

CardrOWy  Lord,  x.  127 

Careless,  Colonel,  xviii.  40 

Carlingford,  Viscount,  i.  appen.  iv 

Cariisle,  Deaa  of,  IL  268,  270,  284,  285,  303,  325,  335 

Carlisle,  Earl  of,  x.  208.  xvi.  316 

Carmichael,  Sir  John,  x.  145 

Carnarvon,  Lord,  xvi.  342 

Gamwadi,  Ladj,  x.  186 

Carr,  Daniel,  ill  163 

Cany,  Secretary,  xix.  7 

Car^fairs,  — ,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  318 

Carte,  Thomas,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xix.  73 

Carte,  Thomas,  xix.  54 

Carter, letter  to  Swift  from,  xix.  16 

Carteret,  Lady,  Apology  to,  xiv.  381 

Carteret,  Lady,  ii.  275.  xvii.  8,  9, 201,  328, 340.  xviiL  19d^  200, 

276-  xix.  92,  216 
Carteret,  Lord,  epistle  to,  xiv.  392 
Carters,  Lord,  letters  fhmi  Swift  to,  xvi.  458,  459^  462,  467. 

xvii.  9,  15,  200,  218 
Carteret,  Lord,  letters  to  SwM;  from,  xviiL  258, 322*  xix.  133 
Carteret,  Lord,  verses  written  during  his  administration  of  Ire* 

land,  xiv.  879 
Carteret,  Lord,  vindication  of,  vii.  475 
Carteret,  Lord,  i,  295,  296,  295,  298,  303, 310^  311,  312,  362, 

368,  372,  373,  374,  375, 376,  389,  404.  ii.  135, 184,  20i.  ill. 

37,  113.  vii.  177,  497.   xiv.  38&  xvi.  70.  xvii.  38,  42,  3t«8, 

340,  350,  399,  411.  xviii.  199, 212,  213,  255,  276,  278, 355. 

xix.  23,  42,  109,  125,  216^  880 
Carteret,  Miss,  xviL  9, 42,  50 

*  Carthy,  epigrams  against,  x.  567 

Ciurthy,  verses  upon  his  threatening  to  trandale  Pindar,  xiv.  372 
Case,  Dr,  ix.  172 

*  Case  submitted  by  Dean  Swift  to  Mr  Lindsay,  Counsellor  at 
law,  xix.  369 

Case,  the  Parson's,  xix.  30O 

Cashell,  Archbishop  of,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xviiL  398 

CasheU,  Archbishop  of,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xviii.  337,363 

Cashdl,  Archbishop  o%  poem  on  the,  and  Bettesworth,  x.  541 

Cashell,  Archbishop  of,  verses  on  the,  x.  541 

Cashell,  Archbishop  of,  ii.  93.  xviii.  383 

Cassinus  and  Peter,  xiv.  249 

Castledurrow,  Lord,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xix.  101, 114,  307 

Castledurrow,  Lord,  xix.  122 

Castlemain,  Earl  of,  x.  283 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Casdenock,  poem  on  the  KtUe  hou«e  of,  xiv.  96  ^ 

Catalogue  of  Richard  Blackmore's  Works,  xiij.  8ST 

CatuUug  de  Lesbia,  xiv.  S66 

Caulfield,  Rev.  Dr,  xvi,  368.  xvin.  419 

Cavan,  Earl  of,  xvii.  54 

Cawfield,  Colonel,  ii.  1 15 

Censure,  Poem  on,  xiv,  198 

Certificate  of  Dr  Swift's  degree  taken  at  Dublin  and  sent  to  Ox« 

ford,  i.  appendix,  xix. 
Certificate  to  a  discarded  servant^  xix.  SOS 
Chalconer  —  x.  222 

Chamberlain, ,  xvi.  292 

Chamberlain,  Dr,  iu  68 

Chamberlain,  Lord,  iii.  SS,  109 

Chambers,  Mrs,  xviii.  178 

Chambre,  Lady  Mary,  xviii,  887 

Chamillard,  Monsieur,  xv.  294 

Champion,  Alderman,  xviii.  285 

Chancellor,  the  Lord,  iv.  168,  419.  vL  S6,  87,  88.  xvL  57, 10«; 

188,  187,  212.  xviii  818,  822 
Chandos,  Duke  of,  letter  firom  Swift  to,  xviii.  274 
Chandos,  Duke  of,  xvii.  4,  295,  297,  869.  xix.  28 
Chandos,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  z.  809 

Chardm, ,  xviii.  68 

Chailemont,  Lord,  i.  Appendix  xxx,  xxxvii 

Charlton,  — ,  xvi.  868.  xvii.  27.  xviii,  466 

Charlton,  Chiverton,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  186 

Charlton,  Chiverton,  xvi.  815,  318 

Chartres,  Francis,  Epitaph  on,  xiii.  882 

Chartres,  Francis,  xvi.  218.  xvii.  328.  xvui.  194.  xix.  26»  ISf 

268 
Chesdden,  Dr,  xix.  9, 18,  25 

Chesterfield,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  808 
Chesterfield,  Lord,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvii.  845,  865 
Chesterfield,  Lord,  letter  to  Swift  fipom,  xvii.  859 
Chesterfield,  Lord,  xvii.  105,  108,  187,  452.  xix.  109,  288 
Chetwode,  Nightly,  xvi.  487 
Chetwynd,  Lord,  xviL  94 
Chetwynd,  Mrs,  xv.  307 
Cheyne,  Dr,  xix.  321 

Child, ,  ii.  408 

Child,  Sir  Francis,  vi.  164 

Cholmonddey,  Earl  of,  v.  167 

Cholmondeley,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  810 

Chohnondeley,  Lord,  ii*  428.  iii.  179,  902, 247.  xv.  841, 469 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IMMX.  Xt 

Chrifttan  Chiireh,  renarks  ufoa  a  book  entitled  therig^of 

the,  viii,23l 
Christianity,  an  argument  against  the  abolishing  of,  viiL  18S      / 
Christianity,  tracts  in  defence  of,  viii.  181  ' 

Church  Establishment,  tracts  in  support  of,  viii.  87d.  ix.  1  > 

Churchill,  Colonel,  ix.  467 

Churchill,  George,  iii.  280.  !▼•  315,  916>  S17.  ix.  867    . 
Church  of  Bngluid  man,  his  sentiments  with  respect  to  govern** 

ment,  viii.  400 
Church  of  England  man,  his  sentiments  with  respect  to  re^poa 

and  goremment,  viii.  888  \ 

*  Churai,  verses  on  the  danger  of  the,  x.  425 

Cibber xvii.  46,  208,  859  * 

*  Citizens,  a  poem  to  the,  x.  519 

Civilians,  right  of  precedence  between  and  Physicians  ioquved 

into,  viL  58 
Clad  all  in  Brown,  a  parody,  x.  518  0 

Clancarty,  Lord,  xviii.  448  ^ 

danqr,  Dr,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  197 
Clani^,  Dr,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xix.  198 
Clanncard,  Marquis  irf*,  xviii.  40  "^ 

Clarendon,  Earl  of,  xviii.  274  > 

Clarendon,  Lord,  remarks  on  his  history  of  the  rebellioUt  x.  207 
Clarendon,  Lord,  v.   168.  vi.  58.  ix.  89.  x.  265.  xvL  189,  140^ 

148,  145,  237.  xviii.  19»  27,  31,  82,  84,  SSf  86»  87»  40b  «lt 

48,  48,  49,  50,  51,  52,  53,  5^55,56^61 
Cterges,  Lady,  iiL  168, 177 
Claries,  Sir  Thomas,  iil  165, 192 
Clarke,  George,  xvi.  168 
Clark,  John,  xix.  411 
Clayton,  Mrs,  iv.  487 

Clavton,  Rev.  Dr,  xviL  24,  188,  184,  884.  xviii.  419 
Cleland,  Colonel,  iiL  194 
Cleland,  Mrs,  xviii.  193.  xix.  91 
Cleland,  William,  xviiL  195 
Clements, ,  u.  84,  197»  220,  229,  23a  iii.89, 18U  xv.841t 

242 
Clements,  Jacques,  iv.  86 
Clendon,  — ,  viii.  316 
Clergyman,  letter  to  a  young,  viiL  381 
Clerj;ymen,  essay  on  the  fates  of,  viii.  861 
Clergy,  considerations  upon  two  bills  relating  to  the,  ix*  IS 
Clergy  of  Dublin,  representation  of  the,  viiL  439 

Clergy, ,  on  the  bill  for  their  residing  on  their  livings,  ix.  S 

Cleigy,  nniversal  hatred  which  prevail  against  the»  viii.  378 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Xn  INOBX. 

laeric*  Bfr  Le,  ktter  to  Mr  Additoii  frobi,  xr.  SOI 

Cleve,  — — •  iiu  176  * 

Cleveland,  Dudtea  oE,  i.  269;  284 

Clifford,  — ,  ix.  267 

Clinchy  Clever  Tom,  m.  201 

Clinkshelb,  Ann,  xix.  456 

Clogher,  Buhop  of,  letter  from  SMft  to  the,  xviii.  %00 

Gl^er,  Bkhop  of,  letter  to  Swift  fvom  the^  xyni.  262 

Ckgher,  Bishop  of,  i.  118,  237,  238,  4ia  ii.  8, 10,  23,  24^  2Q, 
^,  28>  88,  46,  48, 51, 6fi,  67,  88,  85,  90^  9S,  95,  KX),  101, 
106,  112,  113, 117,  129,  147,  155,  189^  192,  214,  918,  220, 
929i  237,  281,  289,  297,  315^  821,  873,  dW,  995r  M8,  427, 
488.  iu.  18,  38,  39,  43,  55,  64,  71,  TS;  73,  74^  77,  81,  82, 9% 
91,  95,  96,  100,  108,  121,  139^  140,  141, 145,  164,  11%  187, 
191,  195,  199,  20Q,  2ia  xr.  314^  915,  917,  918,  319,  995. 
xri.  256,  811.  xviii.  153.  xix.  53,  346 

Cloker,  Edward,  xix.  456 

Clonfert,  Bishop  of,  x.  265.  xvi.  438,  439,  440,  441 

Cloyne,  Bishop  of,  i.  159,  253,  254.  ii.  395*  iii.  9^  27.  xr.  9M, 
261,  347.  xvii.  80.  XTiii,428 

Cobham,  Lord,  xvii.  88,  205,  28a  xviii  242,  267.  xix.  291 

Cochran,  Sir  John,  x.  161,  164  - 

Cockbum,  Dr,  ii.  12,  26,  64,  65>  113,  154,  159^  342,  574^  406, 
427.  iii.  88 

Cocftbum,  Lieutenant-Cfdonel,  x.  116 

*  Codicil  to  the  will  of  Dean  Swift,  i.  appen.  cxxxviii    - 

Coghil,  Dr,  ii.  293.  iii.  64,  75,  112,  162,  211*  xvi.  300,  906, 
309.  xviiL  376.  xix.  270,  286,  »3 

Co^iil,  Mrs  Lucy,  i.  appen.  xxxii 

Coke,  Lord,  vii  106,  107,  137,  213,  255 

Coke,  Thomas,  iL  317,  318,  319,  321 

Colchester,  Lord,  x,  287 

Coleby, ,  vii.  137,  149,  186 

Colgan,  James,  xix.  327  , 

Coligny,  Admiral  de,  iv.  35 

Coiledge,'  Mrs,  it.  260,  273 

Collier,  — — ,  xvL  27.  xix.  455 

Colliers,  &c.  petition  of  the,  xiii.  187 

Collins,  — ,  iv.  333 

Collins,  abstract  of  his  discourse  of  free-thinkkig,  viii.  292 
Colt,  Sir  Henry  Dutton,  vii.  546 
Comines,  FluEp  de,  viL  213 
Complaint,  a  young  ladjr's,  xiv.  908 
Complaint,  t  curate's,  of  hard  duty,  xiy.  367 
Compton,  Lord,  it.  229 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IMBIX*  XVIt 

ComptOB,  Sir  Spencer,  xviL  206 

Conduity  Mrs,  letter  to  Swill  from,  xviiL  2S7 

ConfenioQ,  the^Beasts',  xiv.291 

Congreve,  WiUkmy  verses  to,  xiv.  S6  . 

Congreve,  William,  i.  35,  146,  157.  ii-  5,  7,  6U  69i  »f  91  f  9Bi 

.    1Q»,  175»  177>  ^3,  284,  29S,  ^B^  300,  30U  iii.  6,  137-   v« 

163«  XV.S79*  xTi.25df377t427,4d3,449.  xviu96, 100, 182, 

209,  S21,  226,  252,  289.  xviii.  22«  xix.  99v365 
Conmnffby,  Earl  of,  xvi.  Si 6,  387,  389 
Conniiigflby,  Fanny,  xviii.  76 
Comiing8by»  Mrs,  iv.  169 
Connor,  — ,  iiL  123 

ConoUy,  — — ,  ii.  26,  174«  iii  10.  ix.  170*  xviiL  298     . 
Conscience,  ode  on,  xiv.  306 
Constantme,  Alderman,  xv.  411,  412,  413 
Consultation  of  four  physicians  upon  a  lord  that  was  dyings  xiii.  476 
Ccmversation,  hints  towards  an  essay  on,  ix.  377 
Conversation,  polite,  xi.  291  9 

Cooke, ^,11.405 

Cooper, ix.  367.  xix.  377 

Coote,  Henry,  letter  to  SwjA  firom,  xviit.  S38 

Ceote,  Henry,  ii.  334,  349,  383,  386,  301.  »viii.  38,  231.  m. 

33, 45  > 

Coote^  Sir  Charles,  x.  113, 115 

Cope,  Mrs,  xvi.  319,  320,  967>  369,  419,  438» 4a9..mii  994 
Cope,  Robert,  ii.  i^  xix.  55 
Cope,  Robert,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvL  318,  367,  416,  437,  440. 

xix.  187 
Corbet  — —  L  iqppen.  cxxxvi.  xvii.  17.  xviii.  228 
Corinna,  a  ballad,  x.  381 

Cork,  bishop  of,  iii.  143.  xvii.  11, 13, 14, 230.  xviii.  438»  xix.  374 
Cork,  Elurl  of,  x.  262.  xvii.  218 
Cork,  Mayor  and  Aldermen,  &c.  of  the  eily  d^  lettar  freni  Dr 

Swift  to  the,  xix.  183 
Combury,  Lord,  xviL  322.  xviiL  61,  65,  xix.  289 
•  Correiipondence  between  Smh  and  Miss  YacihflBirigh,.  ix.  391 
Oorrey,     ■    m     xidiL  81 
Caste,  Judges  xv»  434 
Coator,  — —  viL  138 
Cotesworth,  Dr,  ii.  375 

Cotte, 11^41 

Cotterell,  Dean,  xviiL  207 
Cotterell,  Sir  Clement,  xviiL  60 
Cotton,  Sir  John,  iv.  318 
Country  Life,  a  poem  on,  xiv.  16S 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XVm*  INDOBK* 

Country  post,  xiii.  S75 

Court,  new  way  of  selling  placet  at»  vL  17S 

Coward, viiL  S16 

Coward,  Colonel,  iv.  159  t      . . 

Cownly,  John,  i.  appen.  cxxxiv  /  ,  / 

Cowper,  Lord,  i.  ISO.  ni.  203,  282.  ▼  177.  vL  18,  5&:  zvL  2S£;» 

S04p 
Cox,  Roger,  i.  68,  70 
Cox,  Sir  Richard,  ii.  80,  85 
Coyne,  Nicholas,  x.  327 
Craftsman,  the,  vii.  500 
Craftsman,  answer  to  the,  Tii.  514 

Craggs, ix.  867.  xtL  195,  225,  810 

Cranmer,  Archbishop,  iv.  838,  377 

Crawford,  Lord,  x.  192 

'Crawley,  Sir  Arthur,  vii.  14>9 

Creagh,  Sir  Michael,  u  Appen*  xUv 

Creech,  ■  viiL  31 1 

Creichton,  Alexander,  x*  1 10 

Creichton,  Captain  John,  i.  89a  xtii.  250 

Creichton,  Memoirs  of  Captain  John,  x.  101 

Croissy>  Chevalier  de,  V.  211 

Croker,  «— -  xix.  804* 

Cromwell,  Oliver,  ii.  79.  x.  287,  242,  246,  247,  257»  258, 268; 

2^  275.  xviiL  19^  27.  88, 4Q,  42,  48,  46,  56 
Cross, —.xvi.  486 
Cross,  Dean,  xviii.  408 
Cross,  Miss,  iL  150 
Crossthwaite,  —  xviiL  228.  xix.  62 

Crowder, xv.  326 

Crowe,  Colonel,  ii.  260,  280  874.  iii.  66 

Crow,  William,  ii.  58,  80,  170 

Cnowther,  Mrs,  xviii.  85 

Cunningham,  Sir  John,  x.  274 

Curl,  iSUnund,  account  of  the  poisoning  of/xiiL  223  i 

Curl,  Edmund,  the  circumcisioo  o^  xiii.  245  * 

Curl,  Edmund,  iL  257.  xvL  284.  xvii.  163, 195r  808*  xviiu  188^ 

149,  362,  366,  868,  371,  387,  395,  409^  40^  426|  427.  xik. 

Ill,  127, 205  •  ., ) 

Curry,  — ^  ii*  52,  180, 219.  xvi.  818  i 

Curry,  Mrs,  u.  9,  49,  167,  259,  292,  298,  802       . 

Cussack, .  xix.  368 

Curtis,  Rev.  Mr,  xvii.  59,  60b  61, 68  . 
CuttSi  Lady,  iL  386 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Cutts,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  815 

Cutts,  liOrd.  ii*  886 

Dalhousie;  Earl  of,  x.  132 

Dalkeith,  Lady,  iii.  174 

Dalrymple,.Sir  Hew,  u.49 

Dalziel,  General,  x.  118, 181,  136,  156, 157 

Damned,  the  place  of  the,  xiv.  266 

Danby,  Earl  o£,  ii.  326.  iii.  56 

Danby,  Lord,  x.  272 

Danven,  John,  iii.  110 

Daphne,  verses  to,  xiy.  498 

Darteneuf,  ,  ii.  29,  U2,  183,  186,  205,  238.  iiL71,  144, 

196 
Dartmouth,  Earl  of,  iv.  300.  vi*  52 
Dartmouth,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  306 
Dartmouth,  Lord,  ii.  31,  55,  66,  84,  86,  233,  250,  265,  317» 

365,  398,  401,  410,  434,  437.  iii.  74,   147,   172,  209,  246, 

436.  ▼.  307.  Ti.  37,  85.  viL  144,  153,   154,  155^  166,  431, 

436.  XT.  359,  360,  397.  xvi.  19,  22 
Davenant,  Dr  Charles,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  97 
Davenant,  Dr  Charles,  i.  139.  ii.  68,  424.  iii.  ^  5a  xvL  99 
Davenant,  Sir  William,  L  86 

Davis, 9  XV.  242 

Davis,  Mrs,  iii.  171 

Davys,  Hon.  Miss,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xix.  156 

Dawson,  Joshua,  ii.  46.  xv*  319.  xvi  206 

Deacon,  ,  xvii.  177 

Dean  and  Duke,  poem  of,  xiv.  349 

Deane,  Admiral,  i.  appen.  xii.  xix,  283 

Death  and  Daphne,  verses  to  a  young  lady,  xiv.  494 

Death  of  Dr  Swift,  verses  on  the,  xiv.  326 

Decree  for  concluding  the  treaty  between  Dr  Swift  and  Mrs 

Long,  xiii.  442 
Delamore,  Lord,  x.  171 

Deering,  Charles,  iL  241,  252.  iv.  163.  xviiL  349 
Delany,  Dr,  answer  to  verses  on  Swift's  deafiiess,  xiv*  187 
Delany,  Dr,  his  invitation,  xiv.  290 
*  Dekiny,  Dr,  letter  of  advice  to,  I  appen.  cxxiv 
Delany,  Dr,  libel  on,  xiv.  400 
Delany,  Dr,  on  the  libels  written  against,  xiv  406 
Delany,  Dr,  poem  to,  xiv.  1 15 
Delan/s,  Dr,  poem  to  Swift  on  his  deafness,  xiv.  186 
Delany,  Dr,  verses  to,  on  his  book  entitled  Observations  on  Lord 

Orrery's  remarks,  xv.  213 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ddaay,  Dr,  venes  on  Swift's  Urtii^y,  by,  zhr«  ttT 

Delany,  Dr,  I  175,  Ml,  2S9,  S41«  269,  270,279,381,  S74^  176^ 
S77,  S78,  S79,  367,  390^  451.  L  appeiu  c,  ci,  cii,  cxxxri, 
cxzzrii^xvi.  390,S9Lxyii.  17,53,75,  147, 153,  ]95»207,  fO^ 
222,  223,  254,  270,  341,  348,  350,  378,  381,  399,  400^  411. 
419,  420,  421,  450.  xriii.  71,  83,  92,  96,  102,  105,  IdQ,  147, 
149,  158,  190,  199,  2l0,  224,  259,  315,  823.  352,  35^  859, 
388,  430b  460.  zix.  24,  81,  134^  164,  \S%  209, 307,  359^379, 
380,  381 

Delaval, ,  ii.  29,  30,  32,  33, 95,  96,  98 

Delanny,        ■,  L  appen.  zxxii,  xxxvi 

Ddgamo,  Mrs  Elizabeth,  x.  116 

Delville,  verses,  written  on  one  of  the  windows  at^  xir.  177 

Demar  die  usurer,  elegy  on  the  death  of,  xiv.  ^20 

Dennis,  John,  Dr  Norris's  narrative  of,  xiii.  205. 

Dennis,  John,  his  invitation,  x.  41 1 

Dennis,  John,  i.  159,  186 

Denton,  —«,  iv.  461 

Derby,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x*  804 

Derby,  Earl  of.  xvi.  220 

Dering,  Sir  Chofanley,  ii.  252,  253,  326.  xv.408 

Deny,  Bishop  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xv.  249 

Derry,  Bishop  of,  L  275.  xvi.  307,  308,  328.  xviii.  ^27.  xix.  7^ 

.  8,  351  ^ 

Derry,  Dean  of,  i.  appen.  xii.  xix.  283 

Desfontaines>  Abbe,  i.  343 

Desire  and  possession,  poem  of,  xiv.  196 
J^evenish,  Miss,  xix.  402 

Devonshire,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x«  800 

Devonshire,  Duke  of,  ii.  18,  20.  xvi.  304 

Dialogue,  a  pastoral,  xiv.  191.  xv.  145 

Dialogue  between  an  eminent  lawyer  and  Pr  Swift,  xiv.  880 

Dialogue  between  Mad  Mullinix  and  Timothy,  x.  501 

Dialogue  between  Sir  William  Handcock  and  Lady  Fitzpdprid^ 
xiv.  104 

Diaper, i.  160.  iii.  63, 134. 166. 

Dick,  a  Maggot,  x.  5lS 

Dick's  variety,  x.  514 

Digby,  Lord,  x.  217,  283.  xvi.  413.  xvii.  279.  xviii.  32,  87 

Dingley,  Mrs,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xviiL  217,  308 

Dingley,  Mrs,  verses  on  her  birth-day,  xiv.  505 

Dingley,  Mrs,  i.  70,  71,  121, 233,  284,  240,  241,  307,  824,  854b 
ii.  25,  27,  31,  48,  49,  53,  59,  65,  70,  72,  78,  91,  94,  95,  96, 
107,  108,  109,  116,  117,  125,  130,  133,  1)5,  138,  148>  155, 
156, 157,  160,  164,  168,  171,  180,  193,  194,  210,  216,  21% 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iNBBx.  :nd 

2t7,  SS8,M5, 238,  246»  965,  96Q»  «7S^  fi74»  fi79»  fi8«»  S^^ 

tS9f  890i  29%  S94>  30^  d09,  512,  314,  320,  327,  328,  U% 

343,  358,  379, 380^  382,  395,  398,  403, 404,  412,  444.  iiL  3» 

9,  10,  23,  30,  SB.  ni.  322.  xv.  254.  xviL  26,  29,  76»  154,  165^ 

177,  231,  236,  237,  251.  six.  121 
Directions  ito  senranto,  xii.  383 
Dttcoune  coocerning  the  mechanicail  operation  of  the  spirit,  xL 

261 
Discourse  of  the  contests  and  dissensions  in  Athens  and  Romt^ 

iii.  253. 
Discourse  to  prove  the  antiquity  of  the  English  tongue,  xiii,  445 
Discovery,  the,  xiv.Bl 

Disney,  Colonel,  ii.  180,  197,  198,  417.  iiL  169,  184,  186,  197 
Disney,  Duke,  xvi.  226,  422,  434.  xvii.  46,  47,  457 
Dissenters  of  Ireland,  a  narrative  of  the  several  attempts  made  hf 

them  for  a  repeal  of  the  sacrameptal  test,  ix,  71 
Dohhins,  Mrs,  ii.  218 
Doblane,  Lord,  ii.  35 
Dobbs,  — .  XV.  241.  x?iL  17,  78 

Doddington, vii.  175,  ix.  487 

Dodsley, xix.  838 

Dodwell,  Bishop,  xvi.  301 
.  Dodwell,  Robert,  xviiL  23 
Dog  and  thief,  x.  500 
Dog  and  shadow,  xiv.  156,  365 
Dolben,  Lord  Chief  Justice,  iv.  163 
DomviUe, ii.  84,  93,  416,  417,  418.  iii.  13,  14,  15,  22» 

68,  75,  77 
Domville,  Sir  Compton,  xvii.  364 
Donaldson,  John,  xviii.  387 

Donaldson,  Mrs,  xviii.  459,461,  468.  xix.  36,  64,  68 
Donegal,  Lady,  xv.  233,  234 

Dwmellan,  Mrs,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xviii.  220,  31 3,  351 
Donnelhm,  Mrs,  xviii.  183,  276,  297,  359,  360,  430,  431.  xix, 

23 
Donnellan,  Rev.  Mr,  letters  to  Syrift  from,  xviii.  427*  xix.  35 
Donnellan,  Rev.  Mr,  xviiL  200,  419 
Donnell,  Andrew,  L  i^ppen.  xxx. 
Donnell,  Mrs,  L  wpen.  xxxii 
Dopping,  Mrs,  xvi.  403 
Dopping,  Samuel,  iL  65,75,  108,  113,  217.  xv.272,  395,  xvi. 

275,  305 
Dorchester,  Lord,  ii.  275.  xvL  185 
Dorislau, -— —  ;i^.  187 
Dormer,  — — •  xviii.  267 

5 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Sdi  INDSX. 

Dormer,  General,  xm  88S.  xviii,  60 

Dorset,  Duchees  of,  xm.  862,  480.  xriii.  85,  SS4f,  SSSy  96?,  406 
Donet^  Dake  of,  letters  from  Swift  to  the,  xviiL  248, 809,  469 
Donet,  Duke  of,  L  805,  404.  xviL  845, 969y  897,  480, 431,  450L 

xyiiL  8,  4,  85,  178,  290,  295,  817,  886,  848,  855»  868,  885, 

406,  419.  XIX.  9,  49,  51,  107>  108,  J 16,  124 
.  Dorset,  Earl  of,  remarks,  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  808 
Dorset,  Earl  of,  x.  294 

Dorset,  Lord,  xv.  897,  807.  xvL  205.  xvii.  888.  xviiL  8$ 
Douglas,  Duke  of,  iii.  12 

Douglas,  General,  x.  166,  168, 177,  180  • 

Douglas,  Lord,  x.  187     ' 
Downe,  Dean  of,  xvL  482 
Downe's  — ,  i.  appen.  xxix 
Downiog,  Rer.  Dr,  x.  219 
Downton,  Thomas,  ix,  810 
Doyle,  Bernard,  i.  appen.  xxxv,  xlii 
Doyle,  James,  xvL  406.  xix.  457 
Draper,  Rev.  WiUiam,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xtL  56 
Drapier,  M.  B.  his  letters,  viL  88 
Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  i.  to  the  tradesmen,  shopkeepers,  ftc.  of 

Ireland,  concemmg  Wood's  halfpence,  vii.  97 
Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  ii.  to  Mr  Harding  the  printer,  on  occasion 

of  a  paragraph  In  his  newspaper,  relating  to  Wood's  halfpence, 

vii.  Ill      • 
Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  iit.  observations  on  a  paper  called  the  re- 
port of  the  committee  of  the  most  honourable  the  privy  coun- 

cil  in  England,  relating  to  Wood's  halfpence,  vii.  125 
Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  iv.  to  the  whole  people  of  Ireland,  vtL 

168 
Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  v.  to  the  ri^t  honoun^le  Lord  Molesworth, 

vu.  217 
Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  vi.  to  the  Lord  Chancefior  Middleton,  viL 

241 
Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  vu.  humble  addr^s  to  both  Houses  of  Far- 

fiameat,  viL  265  ^ 

Drapier,  M.  B.  letter  viii.  tothe  good  people  of  Ireland,  vii.  80^ 
Drapier's  hill,  the  Dean's  reasons- for  not  buildtiag  at,  xv.  156^ 
Drapier's  hill,  verses  on,  xv.  155 
Drapier,  verses  on  the,  xv.  204 
Dreams,  poem  on,  xiv.  184 

*  Dream,  Tom  Punsibi's,  vii.  190 
Drelincourt,  Miss,  xix.  889,  890 

*  Drelincourt,  Mrs,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  S8ft 
Drelincourt,  Mrs^  xvii.  393 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ivnx.  niit 

Dres^'CooiiH  the  lady's^  uv,  9M 

]>vew9,  — -^  viL  226 

Dromore,  Bishop  of,  liL  135,  U7, 155,  154.  xvi,  flO,  9*  896. 

30o 
Drumlanrig,  Lord,  x.  287.  xviii.  70 
Dnimmond,  General,  X.  156,  \59,  166 
Dublin,  advice  to  the  freemen  of  the  city  of;  in  the  1^10109  of  a 

member  to  represent  them  in  Parliament,  vii*  553 
Dublin,  Archbidiop  of,  letter  conoenuQg  the  weaTacs,  to  lha>  m 

9S0  « 

^  Doblin,  Archbishop  of,  new  song  upon  the,  jl.  583 

*  Dublin,  Archbishop  of,  poem  to  the,  z.  586 

Dublin,  Archbishop  of,  i.  05,  07,  98,  132,  1*3^  178, 181,  319» 
339,  260,  363,  429.  ii.  10,  67,  86,  90,  98;  122,  125,  130^ 
132,  137,  195,  196,  210,  214,  218,  222,  224^  2*5,  238,!«4U 
249,  266,  271,  277,  297,  322,  325,  336,  348,  359,  379,  401, 
406,  407,  427,  445.  iii.  41,  6%  77,  208.  vii*  21,  445.  Tiii.. 
430.  ix.  26,  52.  XV.  230,  288,  SlO,  312,  313,  346,  395,  41% 
422.  xvi.  304*  320,  432»  xvii.  107.  xfiii.  82,  101,  192.  xix. 
351,  455 

Dublin  Castle,  verses  occasioned  by  the  hangbgs  in,  x.  441 

Dublin,  examination  of  certain  abuses,  ^e.  iq  the  city  of,  viU 
529 

Dublin,  letter  to  the  provost  of,  and  senior  fellows  of  trinitf 
college,  xix.  67 

Dublin,  observations  on  the  woollen  manufactures  of,  viL  346 

Dublin,  petition  of  the  footmen  of,  vii.  551 

Dublin,  proposals  for  giving  badges  to  the  beggars  ugi  all  the  pa« 
rishes  of,  yii.  5S1 

Dublin,  representation  of  the  clergy  of  the  city  of,  vii.  439 

Dublin,  some  considerations  offered  to  the  Lord  Major,  &c.  qf, 
in  the  choice  of  a  recorder,  viL  561 

Dublin,  substance  of  Swift's  speech  to  the  Mayor  of,  yii.  467 

Dublin,  the  case  of  the  woollen  manufactures  of,  observations  on, 
VU.346 

Dublin,  upon  giving  badges  to  the  poor  of,  viL  574  * 

*  Dublin  Weekly  Journal,  two  letters  4»  the  publisher  of,  vii. 
396 

*  Dublin  Weekly  Journal,  letters  to  the  publisher  of  the,  upon 
the  use  of  Irish  coal,  vii.  408 

Duck,  Stephen,  epigram  on,  xiv.  243 
Duck,  Stephen,  xvii.  341 
Dudley,  Ladv  Mary,  ii.  415 

Dudley,  Sir  Matthew,  iL  12,  44, 55,  56,68, 101,  103, 140,210, 
^2,307,326/378,397,403 
VOL.  XIX.  H  h 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XXIV  IliDBX. 

Dtthigg,  Conoflellor,  extract  of  autlienfic-paitiimlafs  fiom   hi» 

hhtorj  of  the  King's  Inos^  Dubiia,  rcspeotiDg  thepsreots  of 
.  Swift,  i.  appen,  xTti. 

Duke,  Dr,  ii.  175,  177  ...        * 

^  Dake  iipoo  Duke,  a  ballad,  xiit.  SSS 
Danbarton,  Karl  of,  x.  l68,  169,  189 
.  Dancan,  xvi^  311,  S12 
Daocombe,  Alderman ,  ii.  225 
Dancombe,  Sir  Charles,  xt.  998 
Dnnded;  Viscoant  of,  x.  126,  166,  169,   170,  173,   177,  178^ 

182,  183,  184,  185,  290 
Donkerin,  Lord,  xtHi.  233 

Diinkin,  Dr,  Letter  to  Mrs  Whitewa7  from,  xix.  98 
Dunkin,  Dr,  Letter  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from,  xix.  281 
Donkin,  Dr,  i.  appeo.  cxxxtIi,  cxxxlx.    x.  327,  534.  XTiii.  337. 

xix.  55,  57,  58,  201,  210,  211,  212,  22B,  237,  241,  247,  258, 
.    277,  «78,  280,  294,  296 
Dun,  Ladj,  xvh.  233 

Danmore,  Garl  of,  x.  l63,  168,  170,  171}  174,  177 
Dun,  Sir  Pktrick,  xt.  298 
Dupplin,  Ladj,  ii.  402.  iii.  139 
Dopplin,  Lord,  ii.  107,  324,  341,  352,  383,  385.  iii.  3,  22,  43^ 

56,  1S9,  141,  157,  168,  173,  191,  196.  xviii.  371 
DunCon,  John,  i.  35-.  ir.  333,  398,  401 
Durham,  Bishop  of,  iL  19.  xriii.  81 

Dyer, iii.  24 

Dyet, ii.  31,  42 

Dysart,  Countess  of,  x.  264.  xviti,  276 

Eachard,  Dr,  xi.  19 

Earbcry,  — •  xix.  389,  390 

Earl,  — —  iL  I68 

Eastcourt,  Richard,  ii.  6I,  177 

Eccles,  Alderman,  xt.  41 1 

Ecclin,  Dr  John,  i.  406 

Echlin,  Lieuteoant-General,  iv.  166 

Eiho,  on  woman,  xiii.  3^80 

Ecker8hall,  James,  il  366.  iii.  134 

Ecklin,  —  xvii.  17 

Eclogue,  a  town,  xiv.  99 

Edgworth,  Colonel,  ii.  50,  l£8 

Edgworth,  Mrs,  ii.  181,  182,  193,  218,  259,  265 

jEdict,  Apollo's,  xiT.  131 

Eduoition,  essay  on  modem,  ix«  365 

Eglinton,  Earl  of,  L  appen.  it. 

Elegy,  a  Grab^street,  xit.  88 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX.  XXV 

Elegy,  Casinns  and  Peter,  sir.  249 

Elegx  on  Jadge  Boat,  x.  405 

Elegy  on  the  death  of  Denuir  the  nsnrer,  xiv.  IfiO 

Elegy,  a  satirical,  on  the  death  of  a  lata  famous  Greoeral,  xiv.  174 

Elephant,  the,  or  Parliament  man,  xiii.  317 

Elford, xvi.  415.  xiy.  iM 

Elliot, ii.  89 

Elizabeth,  Queen,  relation  of  the  hcis  and  circumstanoes  of  the 

intended  riot  and  tumult  on  her  birith-day,  tL  151 

Elm, i.  480 

EllUton,  Ebenlzer,  liu  47 

Elliston,  Rbenezer,  i.  983.  fiu  138 

Elphin,  Bishop,  xylu  10 

ElringtoD,  xvii.  935 

Elwick,  ill.  133 

Elwood,  Dr,  ii.  349,  343.  ztI.  180.  XTii.  £0,  5l»  89.  xix.  340 

Ely,  Bishop  of,  11.  156 

Emenon,  Mrs,  xiz.  407 

England,  abstract  of  the  history  of,  from  the  invasion  of  Julius 

Caesar,  to  the  reign  of  Henry  the  Second,  x.  1 
England,  abstract  of  the  history  of,  from  the  inrasion  of  Julius 

Caesar,  to  William  the  Conqueror,  x.  8 
England,  abstract  of  the  history  of,  from  the  reign  of  Henry  the 

First,  x.  39 
England,  abstract  of  the  history  of,  reign  of  Stephen,  x.  58 
England,  abstract  of  the  history  of,  reign  of  Henry  the  Secoody 

X.  93 
England,  of  public  absurdities  in,  ix.  470 
England,  of  public  absurdities  in,  x.  369 

English  tongue,  discourse  to  prove  the  antiquity  of  the,  xiiL  446 
Epigram,  bahince  of  Europe,  xiii.  3&3 
Epigram,  by  Mr  Bower,  xiy.  347,  859 
Epigram  from  the  French,  xiii.  385.  xiv.  369 
Epigram  in  a  maid  of  honour^s  prayer  book,  xiii.  359 
*  Epigram  inscribed  to.  the  Hon.  Serjeant  Kite,  x.  536 
Epigram  occasioned  by  the  inscription  intended  for  a  compart* 

ment  in  Swift's  monument,  x?.  915 
Epigram  on  Carthy,  xir.  379 
Epigram  on  Dr  Rundle,  x.  547 
Epigram  on  Faulkner's  displaying  in  his  shop,  the  Dean's  bust  in 

marble,  xv.  914 
Epigram  on  Irish  wit,  xir.  376 
Epigram  on  Lord  Orrery's  remarks  on  Swiffs  life  and  writings^ 

XV.  913 
Epigram  on  Mrs  Tofts,  xiii.  351 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XXVI  INDBX. 

Epigram  on  Stephen  Duck,  ziy*  243 

Epigram  on  the  busts  in  Richmond  Hermitage^  xiT«  884 

Epigram  on  the  Dean's  deefhe^s,  x.  401 

Epii^rom  on  the  fends  about  Handel  and  Bononcini,  ziil.  ^51 

Epigram  on  the  toasts  of  the  Kit-Cat  Clob,  xiii.  386 

Epigram  on  two  great  men,  xt,  905 

Epigram  on  Wood's  brass  money,  z.  469 

Epigram,  Pknlns  an,  xit.  225 

*  Epigrams  against  Carthy,  x^  567 

Epigrams  occasioned  by  Dt  Swiff s  intended  hospital  for  idlofs 

and  lunatics,  xv.  205 
Epigrams  on  windows,  xiv  350 

Epigrams,  x,  547,  xiii.  344,  384,  386,  480,  xir.  161,  285,  370^ 
Epilogue  to  a  benefit  play  in  behalf  of  the  distressed  weafen,  xit. 

163 
Epilogue  to  Mr  Hoppy's  benefit  night,  xir.  158 
Epistle  upon  an  epistle,  xiy   396 
Epitaph  by  Dr  Delany,  xit,  482 
Epitaph  in  Berkeley  churchyard,  xv.  184 
Epitaph  inscribed  on  a  narbie  tablet  in  Berkeley  churchy  xIt. 

377 
Epitaph  on  bye- words,  xiii.  384 
Epitaph  on  Demar  the  usurer,  xiv  122 
Epitaph  on  Francis  Chartres,  xiii.  382 
Epitaph  on  Frederick,  Duke  of  Schomberg,  xi?.  376 
Epitaph  on  General  Gorges  and  Lady  Meath,  xiv.  S73 
Epitaph  proposed  for  Dr  Swift,  xv.  205 
Erick,  Mrs  Abigail,  i.  8,  i.  app^.  xiii 
Essay  on  English  bubbles,  vii.  20 
Essay  on  modern  education,  ix.  365 
Essay  on  the  fates  of  clergymen,  viii*  361 
Essays,  periodical  and  miscellaneous,  Ix.  147  * 

Essay  upon  the  faculties  of  the  mind^  ii.  331 
Essex,  Earl  of,  iii.  236,  v.  418,  t1.  140,  x.  212, 224^  225,  226, 

234,  256,  275 
Essex,  Lord,  xv.  317 
Estrange,  Sir  Roger  de»,  x.  273 
Etrees,  Duke  de,  iii.  170, 175 
Eugene,  Prince,  i.  433,  ii.  435.  ui.  7,  8,  11,  12,  15,  17,  18, 

25,  32,  33,  37,  43,  45,  iv.  181, 436,  438.  v.  43,  45,  08,  128, 

106,  198,  ^39,  306,  310,  323,  326,  341,  347,  348,  350,  355, 

356,  ix.  456,  xvi    5 
Enstaoe,  Lady,  i.  269 
Eustace,  Miss,  i.  269 
Evins,  Sir  Stephen,  iL  114. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iNZimx.  xxvii 

Efenfield,  Charles,  xtL  9€3 

BzamtiiadoD  of  certoln  abuses  8ce*  in  the  city  of  Dublin,  Tii.  529 

EjiFamlner,  the,  No.  l^  iii.  S17.  No.  14.  lit  394.  No.   15.  iii. 

331.  !Vo.  I6.iii.340.  Nu.  17.  in.  350.  No.  18.  iiL  358.  No.  19, 

iii.  365.    No.  W.  iii.  374.  No.  91.  iiL  S84.  No  99.  iil  395. 

No.  93.  iii.  409.  No.  94.  iii.  410.  No.  96.  iii.  418.  No.  96.  iu. 

497.  No.  97.  iii.  437.  No.  -/8.  iv.  3.  No.  99.  iT.  1 1.  No.  30. 

IT.  19.  No.  31.  IT.  97.  No.  39.  iv.  33.  No.  33.iT.4«.  No.  34. 

iy.  53.  No  35.  It.  60.  No.  36.  i v.  67.  No.  37.  if.  75.  No.  38. 

It.  89.  No.  39.  ir.  91.  No.  40.  it.  99.  No.41.iv.  107.  No. 49. 

IT.  116.  No.  43.  iT.  193.  No.  ^4  iT.  130.  No.  45.  It.  137. 
.£x9heq^er,  Chancellor  of,  ii.  387.  liw  13, 46,  47,  81,  135,  ISS, 

904.  IT.  Ill 
Exter,  Lord,  iii.  74. 

*  Exhortation  addressed  to  the  Subdean  and  chapter  of  St  Pa- 
trick's, xix.  398 

Extract  from  a  book  entitled  *<  an  exact  collection  of  the  debate 

of  the  House  of  Commons,  held  at  Westminster,  Oct.  91. 1680.'' 

Til.  900. 
Extracts  of  authentic  particulars  respecting  the  parents  of  Swift, 

from  Counsellor  Dubigg's  history  of  the  Kings  ions,  Dublin, 

L  appen*  xrii. 

*  Extracts  of  letters  between  Charles  Ford  Esq.  and  Mr  Bnrtoni 
xix.  374 

Eyies,  Sir  Joseph,  xix.  3Q 

Fable,  Ay  and  No,  xiii.  371 

Fable  of  MiddS,  x.  389 

Fable  of  the  bitches,  x.  417 

^  Fable  of  the  belly  <iod  the  .members  u  appeo.  cxrr. 

*  Fable  of  the  lion  and  other  beasts,  x.  699 
Fagel,  Monsieur,  ix.  95 

Faggot,  l{pem  of  the,  x.  397 

Fairfax,  General,  ix.  90.  x.  930^  936,  957 

Fair,  iiwly,  xti.  145 

Faiconbridge,  Lady,  ii.  78 

Falkland,  Lord,  x.  993,  924.  xtUL  39 

Fa«elly,  John,  xrii.  4 

Farren,  Thomas,  letter  to  Swift  from,' xic.  185 

Farringtoo,  Lieot  tienctal,  ii.  69 

Fat|lkiier,  George,  letter  from  Kckle  Herring  to^  xtuu.  981 

Faulkner,  George,  letters  from  Swift  to,  XTtii.  69,  189.  xix.  5, 

195,  199,  908,  930,  945,  301,  339. 
Faulkner,  George,  letter  to  Mr  Bowyer  from,  xix.  337 
Fanlkner,  George,  Poem  oo  to  edition  of  Swift's  Works,  kt. 

919. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XXVlll  INDEX. 

Faulkner,  George,  i.  00,  414,  415, 417, 43S,  434, 440.  i.  appeo. 

SLcix.  c.  cii.  Vol.  xviii.  145,  257,  271,  396,  393,  398,  399, 

400,  429,  453.  xix.  29,  30,  37,  38,39,  83,  183,  184^  185, 

245,  247,  301,  327. 
.Fielding,  Colonel,  ii  180,  185,  197,  198 
•Fielding,  George,  ii.  367.  xvi.  250 
Fielding,  Robert,  i.  Appen.  It 
Felton,  — ,  ii.  407.  ir.  35 
Felton,  Dr,  xix.  873 
Fenton,  —  L  63,  ZTiil.  420 
Fenton,  Mi88,  XTiii.  227 
Fenton,  Mrs,  i.  64.  ii.  85,  117,  132,  347,  357*  UU  82. 104.  xt. 

321,  322.  XTiii.  420 
Fenwick,  Sir  John,  iv.  403 
Ferguson,  Colonel,  L  185 

Ferns,  Bishop  of,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xix.  248 
Ferns,  Bishop  of,  xix.  367 
Ferris,  — ,  ii.  115 

Fetherston,  Rer.  Mr,  iii.  68.  xvi.  89,  217 
Feversham,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  308 
Feversham,  Earl  of,  x.  168,  169,  288 
Fevre,  Monsieur  Le,  x.  278 
Fiddes,  Richard,  i.  139.  xvi.  SB^  99 
Figures,  of  mean  and  great,  ix.  464 

Filbj, iii.  122,  126,  l63,  170,  171,  175 

Filbj,  Mrs,  xv.  238 

Finch, ,  ii.  227,  391 

Finch,  Mrs,  ii.  271.  xt.  296 

Finch,  Solicitor.Generai,  x.  281 

Finej,  George,  xix.  456 

Finey,  John,  xix.  456 

Finey,  Mrs  Mary,  xix.  456  « 

Finlater,  Larl  of,  iv.  303 

Finlay, ,  rii.  137,  149 

Fitzgerald,  Captain  Robert,  it.  162 
Fitzgerald,  George,  it.  162 
Fitzbarding,  Lord,  xt.  308,  460 

Fitzherbert, I.  486  * 

Fitzhcrbert,  William,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xtIiI.  329 

Fifznauricc,  — ^  iii.  172,  xri.  264.  xvii.  8.  xviii.  153,  361 

Fitzmaurice,  John,  xviii.  349 

Fitzmauricc,  Lord,  xviii.  349 

Fitzmaurice,  Mrs,  xvii.  6,  8 

Fitzwalter,  Lord,  i.  361.  xvii.  219 

Fleetjvood,  Bishop,  remarks  on  his  Preface^  iv.  290 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Flenriag, xtiH.  486.  xiz.  45 

Fletcher,  Andrew,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x*  319 

Floi»cr,  William,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xviL  564 

Ftoydy  Biddj,  Terses  from  Swift  to,  xIt.  70 

Floytf,  Biddy,  ii.  Ml,  204,  507,  *i61,  S7l,  377.  ^▼iit  84 

Floyd,  Mrs,  1.63.  ii.  374.   xt    ^dO.  ZTiii.  85,  117,  173,  188, 

197,  247,  335,  362,  406.  xiz.  10 
Fladd,  Dr,  Xfiii.  466 

Foley, i.  appen  zxxt* 

Fontaines,  M.  I' Abbe  de,  letter  from  Swift  toj  xvii.  159  * 
Fontaines,  Ni*  I' Abbe  de,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xtIi.  155 
Fontenelle,  Monsienr,  i.  44,  ii.  396 

Forbes, xvi.  217 

Forbes,  Lord,  ii.  308,  309,  394.  x.  172,  xix.  353 

•  Ford,  Charles,  extracts  of  letters  between  and  Mr  Bnrton,  xix« 

874 
Ford,  Charles,  letter  from  Alderman  Barbcs  tOy  xtU  1 57 
Ford,  Charlies,  letters  from  Dr  Arbathnot  to,  xtL  248,  252^ 

253 
Ford,  Charles,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  161,  l64,  169,  171, 

180,  184,  165,  197,  206,  220,  225,  291.  xniU  123, 171,  227» 
.     xix.  40,  61,  190 

Ford,  Charles,  verses  io^  on  bis  birth-day,  xir.  180 
Ford,  Charles,  i.  209,  210,  21 1,  415.  ii.  14,  62,  65,  78,  88,  91, 
91,  98,  113,  121,  122,  124,  137,  143,  144,  146,  149,  152, 
153,  159,  161,  163,  164,  165,  166,  172,  173,  175,  184,  192, 
194,  1 99,  202, 222, 225,  227,  23 1 ,  235,  253,  265,  268,  273, 
285,  370,  394,  432,  435    iii.  5,  13,  14,  15,  68,  91,  95,  178, 

181.  !▼.  302,  303,  xvi.  74,  140,  286,  339,  367,  371,  387, 
435,  438,  439,  440.  x?ii.  22,  23,  37.  40,  105,  134,  262,  xix. 
180,  211,213,  228,  242,  387,  393,  409,  411 

Ford,  Dr  James,  ix.  229 

Ford,  Mrs,  x^ii.  27 

Forrester,  Miss,  ii.  319,  367 

Forrester,  Mrs,  ii.  368 

Forster, iv.  168 

Fortescne,  William,  letter  from  Pope  to,  xvii.  137 

Fortescue,  William,  xvii.  216 

Forth,  Earl  of,  x.  226 

Foster,  Dr,  xri.  310 

Foulkes, ,  iii.  199 

Fountaine,  Sir  Andrew,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xt.  323 

Fountaine,  Sir  Andrew,  ii.  33,  34,  38,  43,  46,  47,  59,  83, 123, 
124^  127,  128,  134,  137,  142,  146,  150,  16g,  173,  180, 
185,  212,  230,  237,  247,  273,  274,  287,  288,  291,  292, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XXX  IKDBX. 

•  • 

298,  903,  374»  301,  304,  300,  407,  410,  411^  495,  4it,  i& 
43,  16Q«  163,  144,  170,  172,  182,  186,  102>  105,  100,  zr. 
270,  271,  280,  310,  331 
fowler.  Sir  Thomas,  i.  444,  vu  184 
rownes.  Sir  William,  Gotten  to  Strift  from,  xviiL  10^  2Sf 
Fownas,  Sir  Wiiruun,  xn«  988.  znrii.  I9<»  zfiiL  MO 
Fox,  —  XTii.  362 
Foy,  Dr,  i.  Appen.  zxx.  xliz 
Fragment  of  a  satire,  xiiL  330 
Francis,  Dean,  iii.  124 

Franklaad,  Sir  Thomas,  remarks  on  the  chaimcter  of,  z.  910 
Frankland,  Sir  Thomas,  ii.  12,  20,  107,  112,  265,  278,980, 

334 
Fiankland,  Thomas,  ti.  130 
FranUand,  William,  u.  22,  24,  78 

Free-thinking,  abstract  of  Mr  Collinses  discourse  of,  Tiii.  208 
Free-ihinking,  thoughts  on,  Tiii.  927 
Free  thoughts  upan  the  praseat  state  of  aflbirs,  ▼.  386 
Frdnd,  Colonel,  il,  16 
JPreiod,  Dr,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xri.  264 

Freind,  Dr,  t  128,  l6l.  i*  Appen.  xlix.  u.  78,  85,  00,  102,  200, 
234,  245,  252,  257,  295,  30O,  382,  426.  lit  16,  30,  58,  64, 
60,  246,  xii.  78 

Freiad,  Dr  Robert,  m.  30 
.  Fienchy  -«««-  ii  .165 

French,  Humphry,  zviii.  77.  xiz.  100 

Fiieuds,  list  of  nagratef ol,  grateful,  indiftteiit,  and  doubtfuli 
1.  Appen.  xcTiii 

Frowde,  .*~-  ii«  403, 404,  422.  zr.  268 

Fruit-womeo,  &c.  verses  made  for,  xIt.  354 

Fuller,  Dr,'i,  475 

Furniture  of  a  woman's  mind,  xiv.  100 

Gadbury,  John,  ix.  152 

Gafny,  Darby,  xix.  457 

Gallas,  Count,  ii.  300.  t.  108,  240,  241,  242,  921 

Galloway,  Lord,  x.  231 

Gal  way,  Earl,  yiu  481, 

Galway,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  z.  315      ' 

Galway,  Lord,  ii.  43,  400.  ir.  162.  ix.  169*  zt.  264 

Garden  plot,  poem  of  the,  x.  424 

Gramet, xix.  72 

Garraway, ii.  130 

Garstin, xix.  233,  234,  235,  236 

Garth,  Dr,  ii.  38,  41,  61,  75,  326,  408.  ti.  103,  201,  xtL  185, 
247.  xtU.  311,  XTiil.  345 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDBX.  KioA 

*  • 

Gardi,  Sir  Samne),  xTiii.  tt 
Gastrd,  Dr,  ii.  285,  303,  368.  iii.  30 
Gaulstoun  house,  verses  on,  xiv«  167 

Gavan, ,  xvii.  $36,  237 

Gavan,  Luke,  xvii.  237 

Gay,  John,  epistle  from  Swift  to,  xiv.  969 

Gay,  John,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  49&  xvii.  190,  970,  34<| 

349,  381,  404,  428,  432,  445.  xiriii.  64, 77,  94 
Gay,  John,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  139,  935,  498,  433.  icvii. 
96,  102,  118,  133,  184,  904,  208,  991,  996,  944,  967>  90S» 
317,  390,  332,  339,  357,  379,  385 
Gay,  John,  L  159,  904,  991,  968,  315,  392,  826,  351,  $60,  379^ 
440, 441.  appeti4  xlix.  ix.  996,  997.  998,  299.  xvL  139,  143, 
147,  148,  15%  165,  9(M,  994,  948,  359,  985,  808,  428,  449, 
489.  xvii.  42,  41*,  57,  89,  91,  108,  117,  131,  151,  161,  163, 
164,  179,  186,  187,  189,  195,  203,  906,  907,  911,  915,  916, 
299,  953, 955,  261,  269,  979  973,  984,  985,  990,  997,  Sl^ 
359,  354,  358, 359,  388, 414, 418, 432,  449,  443.  xviii.  86, 93, 
120,  121,  194,  128,  199,  130,  181,  189,  1S7,'143>  146,  150^ 
163,  164,  171,  175,  176,  181,  939,  950,  277,  334>  349,  MS^ 
455.  xix.  107,  179,  988, 991,  365,  H90 
Geogeghan,  Francis,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvii.  269 
George,  -: — ',  xix.  389 
George,  Lord,  xix.  88 
Germain,  Lady  Elisabeth,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xviiL  197,  348, 

366.  xix.  49,  116 
Germain,  Lady  Elisabeth,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xvii.  337,  361, 
370,  397,  43a  452.  Xtriii.  3,  6,  67,  84,  117,  142,  173,  188, 
196,  947,  295,  317,  834,  361,  385,  406, 4S8.  xix.  9,  51,  67, 
88  • 

Germain,  Lady  Elisabeth,  i.  63,  927,  379,  381,  404.  U.  93, 166, 

901,  375,  377,  411.  iii.  11.  xvii,  347 
Germain,  Sir  Jabn,  ii.  176.  xviL  431 
Gemon,  Stephen,  ii.  270 

Gerrard,  Samuel,  letters  from  Mr  Pope  to,  xix.  314,  391 
•  Gerrard,  Samuel,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xix.  231,  *  233,  *934, 
•936,  •367 

Gery; ,  i.  906.  iii.  132 

Ghost,  8t  Albania  or  tbe  apparidon  of  Mother  Haggy,  vi.  187 
Gibbs,  Dr,  remarks  on  his  psalms,  x.  321 
Gibson,  ,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xiv.  131 

Giffiurd  Lady,  i.  55.  ii.  10,  16,  21,  61,  79,  77,  78,  80,  83,  84^ 
117,  130,  132,  154,  933, 347,  357,  359, 423.  iiL  91, 104, 110^ 
170 
GjIdoD,  ——I  viii.  310,  316.  xvi..984.  xvii*  46,  56 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XXXll  INDSZ. 

Giles,  Anne,  xvii.  249 
Gilen,  — -,  t-  appen.  c. 

Gilliver, ,  xviii.  392  :  . 

Giraldi,  Monsieur,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xvi»  255 

Glandee,  Dean,  i.  appen.  xxxvi,  xliii 

Glassheel,  xix.  434,  439 

Gloucester/  Bishop  of,  iii.  35 

Gloucester,  Duke  of,  vi.  452 

Glover,         ,  xix.  157 

Glumdalclitch,  the  lamentation  of,  xiii.  372 ' 

Godfrey,  Colonel,  ii.  353,  354,  365,  368     . 

Godolphfai,  Earl  of,  ii.  211.  iii.  103,  108»  227,  S28,  229,  230^ 

^1,  234,  237,  238,  241,  242,  ,245.  iv,  11,  372,  373,423, 

426.  V.  174,  183, 194,  260,  264,  307,  416,  418.  ix,  367.  xv. 

340,  345.  xix.  216,  349  '  , 

Godolphin,  La4y>  iiu  177 
Godolphin,  Lord,  i.  80,.  97,  123,  124,   130.  iii.  49,  90,  109.  v. 

50,  182 

*  Gold  coin,  ballad  upon  the  lowering  of  the,  x.  564 
Goodlet,  James,  i.  appen.  xxxvii 

Gore, ,  i.  492.  ii.  82 

Gore,  Sir  Ralph,  xvi.  336.  xytii..153,  204 

Gorge,  General,  epitaph  on,  and  Lady  Meath,  xiv.  373 

Gorge,  General,  iii.  199.  iv.  167 

Crorman,  Dr,  xviii.  228 

Gower,  Lord,  letter  to  a  friend  of  Dean  Swift's  from,  xix.  238 

Gower,  Lord,  xvii.  270.  xviii.  212 

Grafton,  Duchesa  of,  ii.  413.  iii.  171,  19^  ^ 

Graftun,  Duke  of,  answer  to  Dean  Smedley's  petition  to  the,  xiv. 

432  . 

^Graftoo,  Duke  of,  .remarks  oo  the  character  of  the,  x.  302 
Gratton,  Duke  of,  Smcdley*9  petition  to  the,  xiv.  428 
Grafton,  Duke  of,  i  281,  294:  ^^,  375.  vii.  247,  446.  xvi.  370, 

374,  469.  xvii.  245  345.  371 
Graham  of  Clavers,  x.  126.  129,  130,  140 
Graham,  Colonel,  li.  273 
Graham,  Cornet  Robert,  x.  128 

♦  Graham,  William,  Letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  170 

Grand  Jufy,  seasonable  advice  to  the,  concerning  the  bill  prepar* 

ing  against  the  printer  of  the  Drapier^s  fourth  letter,  vii.  195 
Grand  jury,  the  presentment  of  the,  vii.  214 
Grand  question, debated,  xv.  148 
Grant,  Francis,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xviii.  253 
Grant,  Francis,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xviii.  250 
Grantham,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  tboi  x»  308 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IKDKX.  XKXlii 

GnnviUe,  Counie»  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xviil.  236 

Grantille,  Countess  of«  i.  appen.  cxxxiii.  xiif  il6 

Granville,  Georsre,  ii.  151, 185,  294,  232, 235, 337>  341,  345,  348, 

362,  363.  372,  xviii.  351 
Granville,  Lady,  xix.  134 
Granvilie,  Miss,  xviii.  351 
Granville,  Mfs,  xviii.  200 
Grattan,  Alderman,  xviii.  41f 
Grattan,  Charles,  xvii.  19 

Grattan,  Df ,  i.  apf>en*  cxxxiv^  cxxxv.  xviii.  389.  xix.  6/ 
Grattan,  Reverend  John,  i.  appen.  cxxxv,  cxxxvii.  xvi.  390.  zvii^ 

f6,  28,  326 
Grattan,  Robert,  i.  appen«  cxxxiv,  czxxvli.  xvi.  436.  xvii.  tUX 

xix,  67 
Great  buried  bottlei  verses  on  the,  xiv.  182 
Green,         >  i.  appen.  ci 
Green,  Dr,  ii.  305 
Green,  Mrs,  xvi.  465 
Greenville,  Sir  Richard,  x.  230 
Greenwood,  John,  xvi.  127 
Gregg,  William,.!.  131.  ii.  329, 396.  iv.  87,  52,  97f  100,  177, 179, 

180,  181,  187,  189,  11K>.  XV.  266,400 
Gregory,  Dr,  xv.  ^97 
Grevil,  Sir  Fulk,  xvii.  282 
Grey,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  309 

Griffin, ,  iii.  121,  170,  171,  175,  188 

Griffin,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  8O9 
Griffith^  Dr,  i.  appent  xliii.  ii.  109.  iii.  43,  177 
Grimston,  Lady,  x.  270 
Grimston,  Lord,  xix.  126 
Grimston,  Sir  Harbotlle,  x.  270 
«Grub.8treet  verse  writers,  advice  to,  xiv.  203 
Gualtier,  Abb6,  iii.  128,  129,  158,  175.    v.  210,  211,  215,  219, 

243,  322.  xvi:  21 
Guardian,  importance  of  the,  considered,  ir.  355 
Guardian,  No.  96,  tx.  285 
Guernsey,  Lord,  ii.  227 

Guilford,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  309 
Guilford,  Lord,  xvi.  l63 
Guiscard,  Marquis  de,  narrative  of  what  passed  at  his  examination, 

vi.  73. 
Guiijcard,'  Marquis  de,  i.  I9S,  195.    ii.  195,  201,  202,  208,  227, 

249,  ^96.   iii.  *3,  180,  249,  250.  251.    iv.  35.  36.  38,40,  49, 

50,  51,  86.97,  99>  100,  115,  182,  185,  187,  190,  191.  v.  265, 

095.  f'u  21,  138^  XV,  390,  392,  393,  401,  405*  xix.  104 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Guise,  Difts  ot^iv^SS- 

Gulliver,  Lemuel,  bis  tntvek  iBio  several  remote  natioDS  of  th^ 

worikl,  xiu  I .        .        • 
Gulliver,  Lemuel,  his  voyage  to  BrobdipgiMSt  :2su^  lOf 
Gulliver,  Lemuel,  his  voyage  to  Laputa,  &c.  3(U«  196 
Gulliver,  Lemuel,  his  voyage  to  Lilliput,  adi.  S3 
Gulliver,  Lemuel,  his  voyage  to  the  coontiy  of  Ihe  IjouylmhiiflBis, 

xii.  283 
Gulliver,  Lemuel,  letter  from,  to  his  cousin  Syofpsoa,  xii.  J 7 
Gulliver,  M^fy^  p9om  by,  to  Gafitain  Gulti ver»  mi,  976    . 

Guinley, ^,  xix  ^5 

Gurne)',  Sir  Richard,  x.  218 

fBwjtb^x^  Dr«  !•  «)>peQ»^xxvii 

G  Wynne,  F.  i.  139.  xvi.  99 

Hale,  — ,  xviii.  378 

Hales,  —— ,  iii.  121 

Halifax,  Earl  of,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xy,  315 

Halifax,  Lord,  remarlcs  on  the  character  of,.x«  90S 

Halifax,  Lord,  i.  79,  80,  92,  99,  lOe^.  190,  IS3,  124,  185.  iL  9% 

30,  32,  44,  90,  155,  271,  369,  435«  iii  156.  168,  M^,  2«a 
.    $41.  It.  X7i.  X!v.ir79i 297,316, 388.  wi,  107, 877, 878.  Kvm. 

367.  xlx.  347  '    : 

Hall, ,  xviil.  382 

Hall,  Dr,  iv.  156 
Hall,  Edward,  i.  appen.'3(XXYU 
Hall,  Lady,  i.  appen.  xxxii.        .  1  * 
Hambden,  Alexander,  x*  322 

Hamilton, ,  vii*  13&»  «viii.  273«  389*  WU  45,  316^  SlT. 

Hamilton,  Colonel,  iii,  116,  123 

Hamilton,  Dr  Andrew,  x.  222 

Hamilton,  Duchess  of,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  i^.  59 

HamUton,  Duchess  of,  tf.  870, 43a  iiL  25f  74, 82, 105,  117,  IXS^ 

190;  127,  129,  150,  164,  178,  182 
Hamilton,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  t)ie,  x.  316 
Hamilton,  Duke  of,  U«  318.  iii.  .i^d,.31,  74^  114, 116, 12Q,  188, 

124,  125,  130,  135,  136,  139,  I40,.a02.  y.868.  X.  155,  175, 

182, 185,  223,  227,  240,  257.  xvL  23 
Hamilton,  General,  iii."  209 
Hamilton,  Marquis  of,  x.  210 
.HamatKm,  Miss,  fettar  from  Swift  to,  xix.  9^4 
Hamilton,  Miss,  xix.  226 
^flamjlton,  Robert,  x.  126.  xviii*  306 
,  Hamilton,  William,  x.  126 
.Hamet's,  Sid,  Kod,  X.S69 
Hanonck,  mm^^  L  afipen/xicxvii 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDBX.  XXXV 

Bsndco^ky  Sir  Wlliate,  dialogue  heiweeAf  iaad  tUtAy  Rtspa. 

trick,  xiv.  105 
Hanmer,  Mr  Thomas,  letters  to  Swift  ih>n,  %vu  669  S70 
Hanmer,  Sir  Thomas,  iL  SO,  99,  129,  326,  41  d*  iii.  44,  45,  46, 

47,  50,  171,  174,  175,  192,  197,  «0S,  205.  ▼.  269.  xt.  264. 

xvi.  74,  196.  xix.  104,  408 
Haoofer,  Elector  of,  v.  83,  196 
Hackstone  of  Radulle,  x.  125 
Harcourt,  Lord,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xti,  59 
Harcourt,  Lord,  W.  419.  vi.  20,  81.  is.  867.  xrl.  429.  xviL  119, 

188.  xix.99 
Harcourt,  Sir  Simon,  ii.  16,  18,  40,  69, 1 16, 1^5,  287,  249,  ^S,  ' 

259,  262,  854,  356,  364,  365,  d68»  870, 881,  4S6,  429.  ni.  10, 

18,  282,246,482.  iv.28a  v.  187,417.  xv.  891»409.  xvi  57, 

889  ' 

Harding,  — ,  i.  299,  802 
Harding,  Mrs,  xvii.  247 
Hardship,  the,  upon  the  ladies,  xiir.  801 

Hare, ii.  821 

Hare,  Dr,  a  learned  comment  upon  his  semen  preedied  before 

the  Duke  of  Mariborough,  on  the  surrender  of  Bouchaitt,  tL 

111 
Hare,  Sir  Thomas,  xix.  887 
Harley,  Lady,  xru  948 
Harley,  Lady  Elizabeth,  ii.  270.  iii.  180, 181 
Harley,  Lord,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  175,  829 
Harley,  Lord,  verses  to,  on  his  marriage,  xIt.  108 
Harley,  Lord,  ii.  822,  841,  SSS,  869,  882,  400,  401,  418,  41Q, 

418,422,425.  iii.  129,  189.  xvi.  174,  186,  225,  824^  8Sa 

83],848,865,  887,  429 
Harley«   Robert,  Bromley's  congratulatory  speech  to,   on  his 

escape  and  recovery  from  the  Marquis  de  Guiscard's  attempt  to 

assassinate  himr  vi.  99 
Harley,  Robert,  letter  from  Lady  Bolingbroke  to,  xri.  88 
Harley,  Robert,  letter  from  Lady  Masham  to,  xvi.  88 
Harley,  Robert,  lines  on  his  being  stabbed,  x.  874 
Harley,  Robert,  reasons  which  induced  her  Majesty  to  create  him 

a  peer  of  Great  Britain,  vi.  108 
Harley,  Robert,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  810 
Harley,  Robert,  Swift's  memorial  to,  about  the  First-Fniits,  xv.' 

847 
Harley,  Robert,  i.  76,  97,   105,  115,  124,  127,  181, 184, 14% 

162,  179,  434.  ii.  27,  28,  29,  81,  32,  84,  S5,  87,  89,  40,  47, 

48,  49,  52,  54,  55,  56,  59,  61,  62,  6$,  64,  66,  68,  69,  71,  72; 

74,  76,  77,  82,  83,  84,  86,  87>  89,  98,  99,  103,  107, 108, 113, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ZXXVI  IKOSX. 

115, 116, 118,  121, 129, 124,  126,  ISS,  U%  144,  U7,  150, 
151,  16S,  164,  165,  166,  169,  174,  176,  177,  188,  189,  190^ 
191,  192,  195,  197,  198,  199,  200,  201,  202,  204^  20£s  207, 
208,  209,  21%  213,  214,  216,  217,  218^  222,  223^225* 
227,  231,  232,  236,  238,  239,  240,  241,  242,  244,  246, 
249,  251,  253,  254,  255,  256,  257,  259,  260,  261,  262,  26S, 
266,  267,  431.  iil  44,  58,  230,  232,  233,  234,  235,  236,  238, 
244,  245,  246,  247,  248,  249,  250,  251.  252,  435.  it.  37,  38, 
3%  50,  51,58,  86,  99, 100,  UOb  Hi,  112, 115,  179,  180, 182; 
211,  212,  321,  352, 353,  354,  355,  416, 417,  419.  vL  18,  21, 
22,  27,  82,  84,  85,  86.  87,  88,  90,  92,  93,  95,  162.  ix.  967, 
871.  XV.  265,  266,  267,  339,  341.  343,  350,  352,  355,  359; 
860,  364,  365,  366,  967,  368,  369,  370,  376,  378,  379,  380» 
889,  390,  392,  394,  895,  400,  401, 402,  405, 406,  407, 408^ 
409,411.  xTi.  9,  62, 371 

Barley,  Sir  Edward,  i.  appeo.  vii 

Barley,  Thomas,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvL  148 

Barley,  Thomas,  ii.  269, 294,  206,  iiL  6,  166,  212.  t.  32a  Ti. 
59,  63.  XTi.  136.  XTiii.  371 

.Barold,  Lady,  xviii.  106 

Baro,  Sir  Charles,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  316 

Harrington,  Marquis  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  302 

Barris,  Mrs  Fiances,  the  petition  of,  xit.  62 

Barrison,  ——  xriii.  433.  436 

Barrison,  Miss,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xtx.  12 

Barrison,  Miss,  xviii«  436.  440,  441.  xix.  96, 266 

Barrison,  Thomas,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xti.  36 

Barrison  Thomas,  i.  160,  appeu.  Ivi.  ii.  43,  44,  133,  144,  146, 
147,  160,   162,  173,  176.  186,  200,  201,  233,  293,  iii.  62, 

'    160,  166,  167,  168,  160, 102.  xix.  16 

Bartstonge,  Matthew  Weld,  1.  appen.  cxU  XTiiL  200 

HarTey,  Lieutenant. General,  ir.  168 

Barvey,  Lord,  XTiii.  166,  238 

Bar?ey,  Miss,  xvii.  60 

Basard,  Jason,  motto  for,  xit.  366 

Batch, xix.  121 

Batred,  uniTersal,  which  prevails  against  the  clergy,  TiiL  373 

Batton,  Lord,  ii.  301 

Hawkins,  John,  xix.  437 

Bawkshaw,  Dr,  ii.  48,  80,  100,  130,  160,  303,  327,  362,  381, 
404,  410.  iii.  140 

Bawley,  — —  xvi.  80 

Bayes,  Daniel,  xvi.  388 

Hay,  Robert,  XTiii.  371 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iNDBx.  '  xitxnl 

Haywood,  Mn,  xTii.  450 

Itf4d«  for  the  ciiaraeter  of  Hetlr y  the  Second,  x.  9S 

Ileathcote,  Sir  Gilbert,  xiii.  398 

Hedges,  Sir  Charles,  t,  4d« 

HHnsiiifl,  Monsieur,  v.  318,  319,  379 

Ilelsham,  Dr,  i.  223.  xvl.  S41.  xvii.  53,  75,  348.  xriiU  1(J0,  394, 

315,  353,384,  388,  433.  xix.  67,91 
Heisham,  MrSj  xviii.  388 

Heiter  skelter,  or  the  hue  and  cry  after  the  attoroies,  xtT.  208 
Henley,  Anthony,  letters  to  Swift  from,xy,  378, 379,  334 
Henley,  Anthony,  1,  93,  146,  330.  appen.  r.  u.  44,  97,  115, 

135,333,336,371,336 
Henry,  xix.  70,  S3,  348  .      ' 

Herbert,  Lord,  ii.  131,  135 
Hereford,  Bishop  of,  iii  145,  l63 
Herodotus,  character  of,  Ix.  481 
Hertford,  Earl  of,  iii.  338,  337.  t.  418 
Hertford,  Lady,  xvii.  403 
Hertford,  Marquis  of,  x.  333 
Hesse,  Prince  of,  ir.  446 
Hewetson,  Mrs  Mary,  L  appen.  xxxi 
Hewetson,  Reverend,  Michael,  i.  appen.  xxiv 
Heylin,  obserrations  on  his  history  of  the  Presbyterians,  ix   131 
Hickeringil,  Edmund,  iv.  333 
Hickman,  Bishop,  ii.  371 
Higgins, ii.  401.  iii.  38,  85,  8g,  96, 134.  ix.  53.  XT.  374, 

449,  451  •  ' 

Higgins,  Mrs,  liL  304 
*  High  church,  poem  on,  x.  436 
HiU,  Colonel,  ii.  88,  174,  180,  184,  S69 
HiU,  General,  Letter  from  Swift  to,  xvi  16 
Hill,  General,  iii.  137,  166.  v.  SO.  xr.  419,  480.  xvi.  84,  156. 

451.  xvii.  458  ' 

Hill,  John,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  314 
Hill,  John,  ii.  372,  374.  376,  417.  iii.  20,  91,  93,  94, 97,  104, 

229.  iv.  192,  346,  348,  351  . 

Hill,  Mrs,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  14 
HiD,  Mrs,  ii.  341,  352,  353,  S66,  367,  369,  440.  iii.  33,  46,  59. 

131,  137.  xvi.  17,  210,451 
Hm,  Rev.  Dr,  L  $85 
Hints  on  good  manners,  ix.  461 
Hints  toward  an  essay  on  conversation,  ix.  877 
History  of  John  Bull,  vi.  232 
History  of  the  Four  last  vears  of  the  Queen,  v.  145 
History  of  the  Second  Solomon,  ix.  513 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ipaTiii  iNPSXt 


Hitdi,  —  XIX. : 

Hoadly,  Dr  B^'amin,  1 184.  iu  IJ^  iv.  412»  419-  t:n,  279*  xvHk 

82,  124,  271 
Hoadly,  Miss,  letter  from  Swift  to,  XYiit*  2&) 
Hoadly,  Miss,  xix.  373 

Hwe, xvii.  885*  xviiL  69,  87,  88,  IM,  118 

Hobbcs, viiL359 

Hoffinan,  Francis,  u.  435.  liL  7.  iv.  183,  184.  ▼•  306^  9l(k  s^ 

457.  x¥i.  4 
Holdemess,  Earl  of,  i.  361 
Holdemess,  Lady,  xvii.  219 
Holland,  Earl  of,  L  x.  211,  225 
Holland,  Sir  John,  ii.  17,  24,  27,  35, 147.  «▼*  354 
Hollins,  Dr,  xnl.  270 
Holt,  Lord  Chief-Justice,  xvii.  272 
Holt,  Sir  John,  viL  257 
Hompeck,  Count,  t.  350,  364 
Honeywood,  Colonel,  ii.  103 
Hook,  — —  xvii.  165 
Hooks,  Jchn^  xix.  455 

Hopkins, xvL  432.  xvjL  46 

Hopton,  Sir  Ralph,  x.  221 

Hixttce,  Book  i.  Ep.  vn.  x.  99Q 

Horace,  Book  L  Ep.  ▼.  x.  411 

Horace,  Book  i.  Ode  xiv.  x.  491 

Horace,  Book  iL  Od^  i.  x,  406 

Horace,  Book  iii.  Ode  ii.  x.  419 

Horace,  Book  iv.  Ode  ix.  xiv.  114 

Horace,  Book  iv.  Ode  xix.  x.  527 

Horace,  imitation  of,  x.  399 

Homcastle,  Mrs,  i.  i^pen,  xxxii,  xlix 

Horrid  Plot,  diatogue  upon  |he,  x*  463  ' 

Hort,  Bishop,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  28 

Hospital  for  incurables,  s^me  to  make  an,  ix.  521 

Holham,  Sir  Cluirles,  xvi.  316 

Houghton,  Mrs,  Verses  to,  xiv.  122 

Houyhnhnms,  Gulliver's  voyage  lo  the  country  of  the,  XiL  28S 

Howaid,  Dr,  xvi,  417,  436 

Howard,  Lord,  x.  255 

Howard,  Mrs,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvii.  89, 114^  126»  13C^  161, 

168,  169,  178 
Howard,  Mrs,  letters  tP  Swift  ftom,  xvii.  112,  166, 175 
Howard,  Mrs,  remarks  on  the  character  o&  ix.  485 
Howard,  Mrs,  9.  328,  823^  346,  347,  350,  352,  353,  355,  36U 

380,  381.  xvu.  98,  101,  103,  104^  107,  111,  134. 138^  148, 

205,  207,  215,  227,  245,  261,  269,  392,  408 


Digitized  by 


Google 


KowUi,  IMff  lenen  to  Swift  ffom,  xviii.  272.  xix.  7S^  199 

Howth,  Lady,  xviii.  S09.  xix.  S82 

Howth,  Lord,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xviii.  982 

Howth,  Lord,  letter  to  Swift  from  xviiL  599  \^ 

Howth,  Lord,  xviii.  272 

Hue  and  Cry  after  Dean  Swift,  xvi.  227 

Hughes,  John,  xviii.  403.  xix.  249 

Hume,  Earl  of,  x.  132,  187 

Humorous  lines  b^  Lord  Treasurer  Oxford,  xvi.  128,  150 

Humphreys,  Dr,  i.  168 

Hunter,  Colonel,  i.  98.  xv.  279,  295 

Hunter,  Monsieur,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xv.  294,  305 

Hunter,  Robert,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvL  47,  49 

llutcheson,  Hartley,  i.  423.  vii.  48a  xvii<  511 

Hyde,  ChanceUor,  xviii.  39 

Hyde,  John,  xvi.  354,  358,  367,  387*  xvii.  250 

Hyde,  Lady,  ii.  30 

Hyde,  Lady  Catherine,  iiL  28,  170,  173 

Hyde,  Lady  Jane,  ii.  306.  iii.  27 

Hyde,  Lord,  ii.  30,  85,  220.  ix.  567 

Hyde,  Mrs,  xviii.  591,  420 

Jackson,  Daniel,  xviL  13 

Jackson,  John,  i.  222.  appen^  cxxxv 

*  Jackson,  Rev.  Mr,  letter  ftom  Swift  to  the,  xvi.  407 

Jacob,  —^1  xviii.  466 

Janson,  Mrs,  xvii.  206 

Janus,  verses  to,  on  new-year's  da:y,  xiv.  564 

Japan,  an  account  of  the  court  and  empire  of,  x.  557 

Jarvis,         ■,  lettei'  ft-om  Mr  Pope  to,  xvi.  259 

Jarvis,         ,  letter  to  Mr  Pope  from,  xvi.  258 

Jarvis^  — .^^  letter  to  Sivift  from,  xviii.  298 

Jarvis^  — ^,  sL  15,  26,  59>  186.  xvi,  559,  455,  449^   xvii.  27/ 

98.  xix.  49,  67,  121,  275,  *8 
Jebb,  Rev.  Mr,  xviii.  271,  570 
Jeffiries,  Chief  Justice,  x.  275,  288,  269 
Jekvll,  Sir  Joseph,  xvi«  122 
Jenkinson,  Mrs,  i.  appen.  xlxii,  xlix 
Jennings,  — ^,  iv.  166 

Jenny,  Rev.  Dr  Henrjr,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xviii.  71 
Jenny,  Rev.  Dr,  i.  595.  xvi^  459,  440 
Jephson,  Alexander,  i.  iqipen.  xxvi 
Jephson,  Dean,  iv.  170 
Jermyn,  Lord,  x.  251,  255 

Jersey,  Earl  of.  ii.  551.  iii.  205.  v.  185,  812.  x.  299 
yOL.  XIX.  I  i 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Xl  INDIX* 

Jener,  UAj,  ii.  S9&  iii.  162,  165,  168,.  170^  179»  174,  17^ 

183 
Jersey,  Lord,  ii.  934.  iii.  34 

Jibb,  ,  xix,  373 

Ikerin,  Lord,  xv,  454 

niaj,  Earl  of,  tL  52 

Imprompta,  to  Lad^  Winchelsea,  xiii.  344 

iDchequin,  Lord,  iiu  27.  iv.  169 

*  Incurable^  tcheme  of  an  hospital  for,  ix.  531 
Liglis,  Dr,  XY..459 

Ingoldsby,  Colonel,  X.  249 
Ingoldflby,  justice,  ii.  241,  338»  399^  iii.  28 
Ingoldsby,  Lieutenam^-Gteneral,  w.  163,  169 
Injured  lady,  answer  to  the,  vii.  343 
Injured  lady,  story  of  an,  vii.  334 
Innes,  Ci^tain,  xvii.  194. 

Inquiry  into  the  behaviour  of  the  queen's  last  ministry,  Yi.  3 
Inscription  intended  for  a  compartment  in  Dr  Swift's  mennffWPt» 
XV.  214 

•  Intelligencer,  character  of  the,  xiv.  990 
•Intelligencer,  No.  3,  ix.  299 
•Intelligencer,  No.  19,  ix.  300 

Intelligencer,  verses  on  Paddy's  character  olthe,  xiv.  390 

Joan  cudffdb  Ned,  xiv,  970 

Johnson,  Dr  Samuel,  i.  19,  152,  481,  492,  498*  xix,  238 

Johnson,  Lady,  letter  to  Swift  from,  i^ii.  277 

Johnson,  Mrs,  (Stella),  character  <^  ix.  489 

Johnson,  Mrs,  letter  from  Swift  to^  xvi»  990 

Johnson,  Mrs,  prayers  used  for,  by  the  D^n,  ip.hei  last  sickness 

ix.  504  ' 
Johnson,  Mrs,  i.  237,  238,  252,  924,  926,  354s  358.  m  92l» 

922,  323.  XV.  251,  254,  920.  xvii.  9»  4,  19»  19,  20,  29,  5%, 

73,  74,  76,  77.  xix.  359,  S65 
Johnson,  Rev.  Samuel,  iv.  323 
Johnson,  Sir  H.  ii.  340 

Johnstoun,  Secretary,  remarks  on  the  chai^fiter  oj^  x,  8IA 
Jones,  *— — ,  iii.  128.  xv.  ^S6.  xix.  33^  46,  59,.  70 
Jones,  Elisabeth,  xvii.  248.  249,  250 
Jones,  John,  tripos  or  speech  deKvevedi  by,  at  a  eoffMBifnoameiit 

in  the  university  of  Dublin,  i.  q>pen»  xxi 
Jones,  John,  L  24,  92 
Jones,  Lady  Catherine,  letters  to  Swift  from^  xviL  S86*  xviii. 

76 
Jones,  Sir  WilliaiD,  vi^  213.  x«  841 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDXZ.  Xli 

JouTdain>  — ,  xviii.  S22 
Journal  of  a  modern  lady,  xiv.  215 
Journal  to  Stella,  (see  Stellai,)  ii«  1 

*  Ireland,  additional  papers  by  Swift,  on  tihe  profed  of  a  national 

bank  in,  i.  appen.  Ixii 
Ireland,  advertisement  for  the  honour  of  the  kingdMB  of>  vii. 

570 
Ireland,  answer  to  a  memorial  of  the  poor  inhabitants,  Stc.  of  the 

kingdom  o^  vii.  370 
Ireland,  letters  on  subjects  relative  to  the  improvement  of,  aa- 

swered,  vii.  380 
Irdand,  letter  to  a  member  of  Parliament  in,  on  choosing  a  new 

speaker  there,  vii*  3 
Ireland,  maxims  controuled  in,  vii.  811 
Ireland,  Parliamentary  security  for  establishing  a  new  bank  in, 

viL87 
Ireland,  proposal  for  preventing  the  children  of  the  poor  people 

of,  from  becoming  a  burden  to  their  parents  or  country,  vii. 

454 
Ireland,  proposal  for  the  universal  use  of  Irish  manufSu^ure  ia, 

vii.  IS 
Ireland,  proposal  that  all  the  ladies  of,  shoidd  appear  coostantljr 

in  Irish  manufactures,  vii.  445 
Ireland,  on  barbarous  denominations  in,  vii.  859 
Ireland,  short  view  of  the  state  of,  vii,  824 

*  Ireland,  the  present  miserable  state  of,  in  a  letter  from  a  gen- 
tleman in  Dublin  to  his  friend  S.  R.  W.  in  London,  i.  appen. 
Ixxxix 

ireion,  ■    ,  xviiL  88 

Irish  aiBeurs,  miscellaneous  tracts  upon,  vii.  309 

Irish  bishops,  letter  from  the,  to  the  bishops  of  Ossory  and  Kilb^ 

loe,  XV.  887 
Irish  bishops,  poem  on  the,  x.  S25 
Irish  Club,  poem  on  the,  x.  548 

•  Irish  ooal,  letters  upon  the  use  of,  vii.  408 
Irish  feast,  description  of  an,  xiv.  184 

Irish  manufacture,  proposal  for  the  universal  use  of,  vii.  IS 
Irish  manufactures,  proposal  that  aU  the  ladies  in  Ireland  shoidd 

constantly  appear  in,  vii.  445 
Irish  squire,  character  of  an,  vii  572 

♦  Ironside,  Nestor,  letter  fit)m  Dr  Tripe  to,  iv.  455     . 
Irvine,  Captam  Gerard,  x.  112,  119,  114,  115,  116 
Irvine,  Dr,  x.  1 16,  156 

Irvine,  Sir  Gerard,  x.  151 
Judas,  a  poem,  xiv.  268 


Digitized  by 


Google 


xlit 


INDSX. 


Judgment,  the  day  of,  xiv.  267  

Kearney,  Dr,  xvi.  S68,  486 
Keating,  Rev.  Dr  John,  i.  appeat  cxl 
Keatly,  CommiMioner,  iii.  146,  177 

Keil, ,  XV.  297 

Kelly,  — ,  xix.  2«7 

Kelly,  George,  xvi.  418 

Kelly,  MiBS,  letters  to  Swift  from,  zviii.  1S9»  178,  186»  MS, 

21S 
Kelly,  Mitt,  xvin.  4,  220,  221,  222,  228 
Kelly,  Mrs,  xviii.  9,  174,  189,  197 
Keeper,  Lord,  1. 199.  Hi.  68,  154,  149,  150,  157, 100,  165,  176^ 

182,  J  92,  202.  vi.  84.  xv.  407,  429,  481,  446 

Keightly, xvi.  95 

Kendal, i.  31 

Kendal,  Duchess  of,  i.  284,  361.  xvi.  364 

Kendal,  Rev.  John,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xv.  221 

Kendrick,  Roger,  i.  appen.  cxxxix 

Kenna,  Mrs,  xvii.  86,  236,  237 

Kennet,  Bishop,  extracts  from  the  MS.  dbry  of  xvi.  99 

Kennet,  Bishopi  i.  138 

Kenrick,  --r-,  xviii.  444,  449,  450,  458,  462,  464 

Kent, ,  xvi.  435 

Kent,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  307 

Kent,  Dnke  of,  i*  202,  iii.  195,  237 

Kerry,  Connten  of,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xviiL  152 

Kerr}*,  Conntess  of,  xviii.  349 

Kerry,  Lady,  u.  103,  104,  128,  159,  I6l,  163,  174>  175,  181, 

248,  259,  260,  272,  281,  282,  296.  Ui.  172,  xvL  264.  xvik 

350,  362,  366 
Kerry,  Lord,  ii.  314.  iii.  172.  xviii.  350 
Key  to  the  Lock,  xiii.  139 
Kildare,  Bishop  of,  ii.  86.  xv.  259 
Kildare,  Earl  of,  iv.  162,  l63 
Killaloe,  Bishop  of,  i.  120.  appen.  ci,  iL  8,  23,  39,  51,  58, 73^ 

iii.  110,  193,  211.  xv.  271,339,  357.  xvi.  119,  120,  xviii. 

302 
Killigren,  Sir  Henry,  x.  234 
Kilmore,  Bishop,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xix.  11 
Kilmore,  Bishop,  i.  80.  ii.  155,  219.  xviii.  326,  378.  xix.  4S 
Kilsyth,  Lord,  x.  175, 180,  181,  182,  187, 188 
Kimbolton,  Lord,  x.  212,  2l6 
Kindon,  Ann,  xix  456 
King,  — ,  i.  85,  128.  iv.  412.  xvii.  17 
King,  Archbishop,  letters  from  Swift  to,  XT«  259,  263,  273, 280, 

9 


Digitized  by 


Google 


2Mt  SIO,  839,  9Sa  Si9i  364^  SB6,  8?5»  560.  S^*  995,  40C^ 

417,  4S6,  4|8Qi  44%  xri.  S,  9,  12,  94.  d8,  41,  60,  58, 65,  ?^ 

99,  115,  275,  298,  295,  297,  299i  805,  308,  810, 404,  487^ 

468,  xvii.  141 
King,  Archbishop,  lettert  to  Swift  from.  xv.  288,  298,  808,  842^ 

S56,  857,  858, 861,  371,  878,  882,  885,  898,  400,  410^  421, 

424,  488,  489, 447,  451,  ib.  458,  xri.  295 
King  at  ArliM,  letter  to  the,  Tii.  43 
King,  John,  x.  120,  125,'  129, 139,  140 
King,  HeT.  Dr  James,  i.  appen«csxx?i,  cxxxvii,  exxxriii 
King,  Rer.  Dr  William,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xtx.  274 
King,  Rty.  Dr  William,  letters  tuDtene Swift  from,  xix.214, 222 
King,  lieT.  Dr  William,  letters  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from,  94^ 

166,243^266 
King,  Rer.  Dr  William,  letters  to  Swift  from,  x?iii.  415.  xix. 

104,  165,  258,  261 
King,  ReT.  Dr  William,  i.  412, 413, 433,  435,  appen.  xzix,  xlix, 

ii»  438.  lU.  2,  35.  XTi.  7*  xvui.  I?,  xix.  91. 177,  283,  291,  319, 

325 
King,  Reverend  Robert,  i.  457 
Kingston,  Duke  of,  xix.  1 94 
Kinnoul,  £url  of,  ii.  337 
Kinnoul,  Lord,  xiv.  173,  ISO 
Kircher,  — •,  i.  335 
Kirkwood,  Reverend  Mr,  x.  19O 
Kirlens,  Mr8,ix.  172 
Knatchbuli,  — ,  xix.  154 
Kneller,  Sir  Godfrey,  ii.  33.  9S,  in.  43,  l65, 174  » 

Knittal, ^,  i.  335 

Knowle,         ,  xviii.  29$ 

Knox,  John,  vii.  139, 144,  154,  155,  156 

Kuhlman,  — — ,  i.  335 

Jjadies,  of  the  education  of,  ix.  474  -  ^ 

liadies,  the  hardship  upon  the,  xiv.  301 

Lady,  answer  to  the  injured,  vii.  343  -        I  • 

i^Ady,  story  of  the  injured,  vii.  334  ■ 

Lady,  verses  to  a,  xiv.  275 

I'&dy'Sf  young,  complaint,  xiv.  308  * 

Lamb, ,  xix.  249,  281,  284,  285,  292 

Lambert,  Dr,  ii.  IQ9.  iv.  168.  xv.  289 

Lambert,  John,  ii.  199 

Lambert,  Lady,  xviii.  335   .  -  ^  ^ 

Lamb,  William,  xix  252  ^ 

lamentation  of  Glumdalclitch,  xiii.  372  —  ■  '  ' 

I/amentation,  my  lady  5,  xv.'185 


Digitized  by 


Google 


fitthgriiera,  Marquis  de,  zvi.  Sf 9  .' 

liUlgdiiE^  Sir  Maraadoke,  k.  !i36 

Langford,  Sir  Arthur,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  250 

Imgfml,  Sfar  Artlw,  XV.  321 

Iai^sQd|]»  iMtfQiliaft^Gieiiei^ 

Langton,  Dominick,  K«*  M9,  4Jf5  ^  ,.     '   .     ' 

Lansdown,  Lord,  iii.  5,  20,  25^  CS,  T^y  ll^i.  %nu.  200^  ft9f^  351' 

Laputa,  &c.  GulUyer's  voyage  to,  zii.  19$ 

Laud, ^,xviii.450,4fta,464 

Laud,  Arobbisbop,  viiL  362.  w.SSO 

Lauderdale,  Duke  of,  x.  270*  2r i  • 

Laudenkde,  Ead  of,  x.  237,  Ml,  263,  269 

Launcelot,  — ,  xvii.  98,  172,  226,  345,  346, 360,  410.  xviii* 

118,391 
Launcelot,  Mrs,  xvii.  393.  zviii.  419 
Lavallia,  Captain,  ii.  41^  42 
Iaw,  — -— ',  z?i.  339 
Lawrence,  Dr,  iii.  64 
Lawson,  Captain,  xvii.  184 
Lawson,  Reverend  Mr,  xvi.  312 
Leach,  Dryden,  ii.  60, 150,  l62 
Lechmere,  — — ,  i.  184.  iv.  412 
Leeds,  Duke  of,  iL  69f  326.  xviii.  371 
Leeson,  ,  i.  appen.  xxv,  zxxii 

Legion  Club,  character,  &c.  of  the,  x.  547 
Leicester,  Earl  of,  z.  285.  xviL  42 
Leigh,  James,  Ii.  25,  59,  75t  91t  115,  ll6, 129, 150,  176,  21B, 

259,  306,  358,  374,  377,  380,  382,  390,  392,  M^  400,410, 

414,  433.  lii.  9, 13,  40,  56,  66,  70,  71, 17 
Leigh,  Thomas,  iii.  108, 134,  135.  XT.  255 
Leightoun,  Bishop,  x.  259,  277 
Lely,  Sir  Peter,  xix.  121 
Lennox,  Lady  Louisa,  ii.  165 
Lesbia,  Catullus  de,  xiv.  366 

Leslie, ,  xvii,  283.  xviiL  425 

Leslie,  Charles,  ir.  347,  348.  vlii.399 

Leslie,  Dr,i.  389 

Leslie,  Henry,  i*  389  - 

Leslie,  Robert,  I.  366 

*  Letters  from  a  friend  to  the  Right  Hon.  ^•— >  vii.  801>  •  906 

Letters  from to  Dr  Swifl,  xviL  164.  xviii.  902 

Letter  to  — ^^  xix*  S48 

Letter  to  Mr  — — ,  at  Ljm,  xv«  4M 

Letter  from  Lady  Acheson,  xviiL  64  . 


Digitized  by 


Google 


I^Her  to  l4idy  AdMMDt  xw.  69 

Letters  from  Mr  AddisoD,  xv.  fl68>  81S»  51^^11/ S18»  S8S  syt. 

^87,  SB6 
Letters  to  Mr  Addison,  xv.  322.  xvi.  60.  *  xix.  S45«  *  849 
Letter  from  Mf  Le  Clei€  to  Mr  Addiibn^  xv*  801 
Letter  from  Dr  Sheridan  to  Mrs  Alba  Via,  xix.  90 
Letter  from  Mr  Pope  to  Mr  AUen,  xix.  825 
Letter  from  the  Earl  of  Anglesey,  xvi.  1£8 
Letters  from  Dr  Arbuthnot,  xvL  144,  151,  166^  1?5,  186,  SM, 

U6i  261,888,  841,  449.  xvu.  47>  66»  98, 106^  194,  272,  288, 

284,  847.  xviiL  132,  285 
Letters  to  Mr  Ford  from  Dr  Arbuthnot,  xti.  246,  252,  258 
Letter  to  Mr  Pope  from  Dr  Arbuthnot,  xvi.  241 
Letter  from  Mr  Gay  to  Dr  Arbuthnot,  xTi«  235 
Letter  from  Robert  Arbuthnot,  x^iiL  126 
Letter  from  the  Duke  of  Argyll,  xvk  45 

*  Letter  to  the  Dean  of  ArnMigh,  xix.  871 
Letter  to  the  king  at  SjrmS)  i^li.  48 
Letter  to  the  Eari  of  Arran,  xix.  299 

Letters  from  Dr  Francis  Atterbury ,  xvk  57>  268. 

Letters  to  Dr  Francis  Atterbury,  xv.  441.  xvi.  266,  271 1  320 

Letters  from  Alderman  Barber,  xvL  142,  156,  196,  205.  xviii. 

102,  140,  211,  233,  344.  xix.  163,  212,  227 
Letters  to  Alderman  Barber,  xviii.  86,  92,  115,  122,  208,  820, 

884,  40a  xix.  105,  135,  200^  209,  215,  240,  265,  280 
Letter  to  Mr  Ford  from  Alderman  Barber,  xvL  157 
Letter  from  Mrs  Barber,  xix.  89 
Letters  from  Lord  Bathurst,  xvii.  814,  829,  $S6y  887.  xviii.  162| 

408.  xix.  180,  193 
Letter  to  Mr  ThomaB  Beach,  xviii.  889 
Letter  from  thie  Earl  •of  Berkeley,  xv.  262 
Letter  from  Mr  John  Birch,  xvi.  208 

•  Letters  to  the  Rev.  Mr  Blachford,  xvii.  826.  *  xviii.  299. 
•801 

Letter  from  Mrs  Martha  Blount,  xvii*  214 

Letters  to  Mrs  Martha  Blount,  xvii.  163,  206 

Letters  from  Lady  Bolingbroke,  xvi.  274,  280«  xvii.  127,  129 

Iietter  to  Lord  Harley  from  Lady  Bolingbroke^  xvL  83 

Letters  from  Lord  Bolingbroke,  xvi.  44, 168, 204,  219,  288,  844, 

394,  410,  441,  458,  474.  xvii.  21,  65,  100,  182,  140,  150, 

151,  152,  168,  202,  290,  305,  828,  367,  374,  377,  418.  xviii% 

80,  256,  268,  277 
Letter  to  die  tliree  Yahoos  from  Lord  Bolingbroke,  xvii.  82 
Letters  to  Lord  Bolingbroke,  xvi.  212,  t243,  350,  858.  xvii.  274» 

278,  30a 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Letter  to  Mr  Prior  from  Lord  BoUo^brobe,  ktI*  18      j  ' 

Letter  from  Mr  Faulkner  to  Mr  Bowyer»  xi^  337 

Letters  from  the  Rev,  Mr  Pilkington  to  Mr  Bowyer,  L  Uppeii* 

xcix,  ciy  cii 
Letter  from  Ladj  Elizabeth  BrownlowOi  xviii.  360 
Letter  from  Mrs  CM»r»  xviii.  90 
Letters  to  Mrs  Caesarp  xyiii*  205,  206 
Letter  from  Thomas  Carter,  Esq.  xix^  73 
Letter  &om  Mr  Cartes,  xix«  16 
Letters  from  Lord  Carteret,  xvi.  461,  467.  XTlii.  158,  258,  SS2, 

xix.  133 
Letters  to  Lord  Carteret,  xvi.  458,  459,  46S,  467.  xtii.  9,  15t 

200,218 
Letters  from  Arcbbi^hop  Cashell,  xviiL  337,  363 
Letter  to  Archbishop  Cfushell,  xyiii.  398 
Letters  from  Lord  CasUedurrow,  xix^  101,  114,  307 
Letter  to  the  Duke  of  Ch&odos,  xviU.  274 
Letter  from  Chiverton  Charlton,  Ejsq.  xvL  136 
Letter  from  Lord  Chesterfield,  xvii*  359 
Letters  to  Lord  Chesterfield,  3(vii,  345,  365 
Letter  from  Dr  Clancy,  xix.  198 
Letter  to  Dr  Clancy,  xix.  197 
Letter  to  a  young  clergyman,  viii«  331 
Letter  from  Mr  Addison  to  Mr  Le  Clerk,  xv.  301 
Letter  from  the  Bishop  of  Closer,  xviii.  262 
Letter  to  the  Bishop  of  Cioger,  xviii.  200 

Letter  from  Mrs  Conduit,  xviii.  237 

Letter  from  Mr  Coot^,  xviii.  238 

Letters  to  Robert  Cope,  xvi.  318,  367,  416,  437,  440.  xix«  187 

Letter  to  the  Mayor  and  Aldermen,  &c.  of  the  city  of  Cork,  xix, 
183 

Letter  from  Dr  Charles  Davenant,  xvu  97 

^Letter  from  the  Hon.  Miss  Davis,  xix*  155 

Letter,  Swifl*s  account  of  his  mother's  death,  xv.  32 

Letter  to  the  Bishop  of  Derry,  xv.  249 

Letters  to  Mrs  Dingley,  xviii.  217,  308 

Letters  from  the  Rev.  Mr  DonneUan,  xviii.  427,  xix.  55 

Letters  from  Mrs  Donnellan,  xix.  220,  313,  351 

Letters  to  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  xviii.  243,  309,  469 

Letter  to  the  Rev.  William  Draper,  xvi.  56 

•  Letter  to  Mrs  Drelincourt,  xix.  388 

Letter  to  the  Archbishop  of  Dublin,  vii.  350 

Letter  to  the  Provost  and  senior  feliowfl  of  Trinity  College 

.    Dublin,  xix.  57 

Letters  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from  Dr  Dunkin,  vii.  98,  S9Jl 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IN1I0X.  xlvir 

I^er  to  a  certain  Eaqnire,  xvii.  SIl 

letter  from  Thmnas  Farren,  xvii.  185 

Letter  to  Mr  JBowyer  from  George  Faulkner,  xtx.  SST* 

Letters  to  Mr  Faulkner,  xviii.  62,  189,  281.  xix.  5,  195,  199, 

208,  230,  245,  SOI,  899 
Letter  from  the  Bishop  of  Femes,  xix.  248 
Letter  to  William  Fitzherbert,  Esq.  rniL  329 
Letter  from  William  Flower,  Esq»  xvii.  264 
Letter  from  M.  TAbbe  deFootames,  xvii.  155 
Letter  to  M.  TAbbe  de  FontaiDes,  xvii.  159 
Letters  from  Charles  Ford,  xvi.  161,  164,  169,  171,  180,  184^ 

185, 197,  206, 220,  225,  291.  xviM.  123, 171, 227:  xix.  40, 61, 

190 
Letters  from  Dr  Arbuthnot  to  Mr  Ford,  xvi.  248,  252,  258 
Letter  from  Mr  Baiber  to  Mr  Ford,  xvi.  157 

*  Letter,  extracts  between  Mr  Burton  and  Mr  Vord,  xix.  374 
Letter  from  Pope  to  William  Fortescue,  Esq.  xvii.  |S7 
Letter  from  Sir  Andrew  Fountaine,  xv.  323 

Letters  from  Sir  William  Fownes,  xviii.  108, 287 

Letter  from  Dr  Friend,  xvi.  264 

Letters  from  Mr  Gay,  xvi.  189, 235, 422, 483.  xvii.  96,  102,  118, 

133,  184,  204,  208,  221,  25«6,  244,  267,  SOS,  317,  320,  382, 

339,  857,  372,  885.  392,  407,  454,  456.  xviii.  5,  60,  69,  87, 

104,  118 
Letters  to  Mr  Gay,  xvk  425.  xvit.  190;  270,  342,  349,  381,  404, 

428,  432,  445.  xviii.  64,  77,  94 
Letter  from  an  unknowh  gentleman,  xviii.  315 
Letter  from  Francis  Geogehan,  Esq.  xvii.  262 
Letters  fh>m  Lady- Elizabeth  Germain,  xvii.  337,  S61,  370,  397, 

430,  452.  xviii.  3,  8,  67,  84,  117,  142,  173,  188,  196,  247, 

295,  317,  334,^  361,  385,  405,  438.  xix.  9,  51,  67,  88 
Letters  to  Lady  Elizabeth  Germain,  xviii.  127, 348,  366.  xix.  49, 

116 
Letters  from  Pope  to  Samuel  Gerrard,  Esq.  xix.  314,  321 

*  Letters  to  Samuel  Gerr«rd,£6q.  xix.231,  •233,  •234,  *236,  •36.7 
Letter  to  Mr  Gibson,  131 

Letter  to  Monsieur  Giraldi,  xvi.  255 

Letter  to  a  IHend  of  the  Dean's  from  Lord  Gower,  xix*  238 

*  Letter  to  William  Graham,  Esq.  170 

^  Letter  from  Francis  Grant,  Esq.  xviii.  260 
Letter  to  Francis  Grant,  Esq.  xviiii.  253 
Letter  to  the  Dnke  of  Grafton,  xvi:  432 
Letter  from  the  Countess  of  Granville,  xviii.'  236 
Letter  from  the  Umt\  of  Halifax,  xv.  31 5 
Letter  from  the  Duchess  of  Hamilton^  x?ii.  59 
Letter  to  i/lm  Hamilton,  xix.  224 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Letters  from  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer)  xvL  M,  S70  ; 

Letter  to  Lord  Chancellor  Harcovrt,  xwL  69 

Letters  from  Lord  HarJey^  Xfu  176.  399 

Letter,  Swift's  memorial  about  the  first  fnuts  to  Mr  Harlof)  X¥. 
347 

Letter  from  Thomas  Harlej,  xr.  148 

Letter  to  Miss  Harrison,  six.  12 

Letter  from  Thomas  liarrison^  xiu  35 

Letters  from  Anthony  Heniej,  Esq.  XT*  378, 379,  324 

Letter  to  General  Hill,  xyi.  16 

Letter  to  Mrs  HiU,  xtU  14 

Letter  to  Miss  Hoadly,  xtiU.  960 

Letter  to  Bishop  Hort,  xix.  28 

Letters  from  Mr  Howard,  %9\u  112^  \66,  175 

Letters  to  Mrs  Howard.  x?iL8%ll4,  126»  130^  161t  188,  189, 
178  • 

Letters  from  lisdy  Howtb,  xnit  272.  xix.  72,  198 

Letter  from  Lord  Howth,  xriii.  382  '' 

Letter  to  Lord  Howth,  xviii^  399 

Letters  to  Monsieur  Hunter,  xr.  294,  305 

Letters  from  Robert  Hunter,  Esfl.  xvi.  47,  49  )     '  • 

*  Letter  to  the  Reverend  Mr  Jackson,  xvi.  407    •     • 

lietter  from  Mr  Janris,  xviiL  298 

Letter  from  Mr  Pope  to  Mr  Jar  vis,  xti*  239  ^ 

Letter  to  Mr  Pope  from  Mr  Jarvis,  xvi.  238 

Letter  to  the  Rev.  Dr  Henry  Jenny,  xviii.  71 

Letter  from  Lady  Johnsoii,  xviL  277 

Letter  to  Mrs  Johnson  (Stella),  xvi.  390 

Letters  from  Lady  Catherine  Jones,  xvi.  388*.  xviii.  76 

Letter  from  Dr  Tripe  to  Nestor  Ironside,  iv.  4i65 

Letter  to  the  Bishops  of  Ossory  and  KiUaloe  firom  the  Irish  bi- 
shops, XV.  337 

Letters  from  Miss  Kelly,  xvui.  139, 178,  186, 192,  213 

Letter  to  the  Rev«  John  Kendall,  xv.  221 

Letter  from  the  Comitess  of  Kerry,  xviii.  152 

Letter  from  the  Bishop  of  Kihnore,  xix.  11 

Letters  from  Archbishop  King,  xv.  283,  298,  80S,  34%  858,  358, 
361,  371,  373,  382,  385,  893,  400,  410^  421,  424,  43S,  439, 
447,  451,  ib.  45  S.  xvi.  295 

Letter  from  Lord  Primate  Marsh  and  Archbishop  Kmg,  xv.  857 

Letters  to  Archbishop  King,  xv.  259,  263,  273,  280,  286,  310, 
339,  350,  359,  364,  366,  375,  380^  389,  395,406,  417,  426, 
430,  442.  xvi.  3,  9f  12,  24,  28,  41,  50,  6Sf  6S,  75, 92,  115, 
275,  292,  295,  297,  299,  305,  308,  310,  404,  437,  463. 
xvii,  141 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Letters  from  Dr  Wffliam  KJBig»  Kviiu  415.  xix*  1M;  Ml,  ^9GS,  Wf 
Letters  to  Deane  Swift  from  Dr  King,  xix.  214,  29St 
Letters  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from  Dr  King,  Abe.  M,  166,  963,  966 
Letter  to  Dp  Wdliam  King^  xix.  STZi  >  ^ 

Letter  l^om  an  unknown  Lady,  xviii.  437 
Letter  to  a  My>  ^.  384 

Lettervt!»fuy>pu9»g)«d3rr».41£  .       ' 

Letter  to  Sir  Arthur  Langf0ii,  xvu  9M 
Letters  fjnw  {IrMftUS  i^ewk,  fiw].  Xfi.  70,  74,  77,  82,  159,  178» 
183,  186,  191,  194;  197,  905,  910,  217,  252,  303,  313,  315« 
316/  xjx,  I7^x  ♦  21 8,  ♦  385 

Letter  ^  Erasmus  Lewis,  Esq*  xix.  178 

*  Letter  to  St^feri  Lightburtte,  xix..  356 

Letter  fiom  tbe  I^rjpoeof.Lillipttft,  x^.  144    . 

Letters  from  Lord  Primate  Lindsay,  xvi.  11 89  118 

Letter  to  a  Whig  locd,  i^.  95D 

Letter  from  the  Pretender  to  a  Whig  lord,  iv.  974 

Letter  from  Peter  Ludlow,  Gaq.  xvi.  339 

Letter  from  Mr  Secretaiy  LyttJeton,  xix.  985 

Letter  to  Mr  Secretary  Lyttleton,  xix.  999 

Letter  Srpm  Alexander  Macaulay,  Esq.  xix:  991 

Letter  from  Archbishop  King  and  Lord  Piimate  Marsh,  xv«  357 

Letter  %^  L^  Primate  Maidi,  xy.  300 

Letters  frcm  Lady  Masham,  xvi.  193,  457.  xviiL  167 

Letter  to  Lord  Harley  from  Lady  Masham,  xvi.  83 

Letter  to  Lady  Maaham,  xvL  911 

Letter  fr^m  I^rd  Masham,  xviiL  167 

Letters  to  the  Bishop  of  Meath,  xvL  354^  399 

Letter  to  Mrs  Moore,  xviL  197 

Letter  from  Vdtaire  to  Monsienr  de  Monriile,  xrii.  146 

•  Letter  to  the  Rev.  Dr  Mossem,  nx.  351 
Lettars  from  Mr  Benjamin  Motte,  xviii.  391,  419 
Letter  to  Mr  Benjamin  Motte,  xviii.  499.  xix.  37 
Letter  from  Dr  Sheridan  to  Lord  Mountcashel,  xviL  941 
Letter  from  Lord  Mounljoy,  xix.  189 

Letter  from  Mr  Nelson,  xv.  388 

Letter  to  Mrs  Susannah  Neville,  xiiL  474 

•  Letters  to  Mr  Nicholls,  xbc.  54,  •SI,  •  190 
Letters  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from  Mr  Nugent,  xix.  313 
Letter  from  Judge  Nutley,  xvi.  103 

Letter  tq  the  writer  of  the  occasional  paper,  x.  399 
Letters  from  the  Countess  of  Orkney,  xvi.  97,  98,  31,  34 
Letter  to  the  Comitess  of  Orkney,  xvi.  39 
Letters  from  the  Duchess  of  Ormond,  xvi,  100^  131,  ^65,  2S6^ 
369, 401,  451 


Digitized  by 


Google 


i  INDfiX* 

letter  to  Ae  DiiolieM  of  Ormond,  xvi.  S9 

Letter  from  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  xvi.  182 

I^etter  to  the  Duke  of  Onnond,  xvi.  17S 

Letters  from  the  Earl  of  Orreiy,  xviii,  890j  xix.  3,  196,  127» 

138,  176,  225, 226,  327,  331,  333 
Letter  to  Mr  Pope  from  the  Earl  of  Orrery,  xix.  200 
Letter  to  Mrs  Whitewaj  from  the  Earl  of  Orreiy,  xix.  205 
Letters  to  the  Earl  of  Orreiy,  xviii.  137,  214 
Letters  from  Mr  Pope  to  the  Earl  of  Orrory,  xix,  129^  176,  217, 

Letters  from  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  xvi.  127,  190,  325,  481.  xviL 

24,  27,  49,  182,  318,  334.  xriii.  269,  370.  xix.  140,  174 
Letter  to  Mr  Shower  from  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  xr.  462 
Letters  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  xvi.  101, 127^  154,  189,  260,  419|»^ 

465,  xviiL  145,  158 
Letter  from  Mr  Shower  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  xv.  461 
Letter  from  Loni  Palmerston,  xviL  61 
Letters  to  Lord  Palmerston,  xvii.  59,  63 
Letter  to  a  member  of  Parlianent,  yii.  3 
Letter  to  the  Earl  of  P^nbroke,  xv.  317 
Letters  from  Mrs  Plendarves,  xviiL  182, 198, 293, 275,  296,  3S% 

489.  xix.  4,  22,  79 
I^etter  giving  an  accomit  of  a  pestileiit  neighbour,  xiiL  44^ 
Letters  from  the  Earl  of  Peterborow,  xv.  898,  415.'  xvi.  124^ 

xvii.  67,  121 
Letter  to  Mr  Pope  from  the  Earl  of  Peterbonm,  xviii.  98 
Letters  to  the  Earl  of  Peterborow,  xv.  386,  403.  xvL  132.  xvii. 

68.  xviii.  100 
Letter  from  the  Rev.  Marmaduke  Philips,  xviiL  291 
Letters  from  Sir  Constantine  Phipps,  xvi.  87,  95,  120,  385 
Letters  to  Mrs  Pilkington,  xviii.  125,  241 
Letters  from  Mr  Bower  to  the  Rev.  Mr  Pilkington,  L  apptm 

xcix,  ci,  cii 
Letter  of  advice  to  a  young  poet,  ix.  389 
Letters  from  Mr  Pope,  xvi.  106, 146t  278,  428.  xvii.  33,  42,  55, 

87,  91,  109,  135,  179,  184,  202,  211,  224,  238,  296,  307, 

323,  374,  377,  456.  xviii.  120,  146,  164,  180,  218,  241,  277» 

303,  493.  xix.  17,  77,  110,  131,  251,  286 
Ijetter  to  Mr  Allen  from  Mr  Po(«,  six.  325 
Letter  to  Mr  Fortescuc,  Esq.  from  Mr  Pope,  xvii.  187 
Letters  to  Samnel  GerrarcJ,  Esq.  from  Mr  Pope,  xix.  814)  821 
Letter  to  Mr  Jervas  from  Mr  Pope,  xvi.  289 
Letters  to  the  Earl  of  Orrery  from  Mr  Pope,  six.  129,  217|  284 
liPtters  to  Dr  Sheridan  from  Mr  Pope,  xvii.  174,  284 


Digitized  by 


Google 


!N0&X.  hi 

tetter  to  Mrs  Whitewaj  from  Mr  Pope,  xik.  S94 
Letf«rs  to  Mr  Pope^  xti.  256,  %2,  371,  446.  xvii.  39,  49,  86, 
116,  124^  180,  187,  216,  22S,  251,  258,  286,  298,  898,  411. 
xriii.  185,  174,  189,  289>  853,  40%  426.  xiz.  7»  24»  98,  ii^ 
155,181,248,282,284 
Letter  from  Ot  Arbuthaot  to  Mr  Popo,  x?L  Ui 
Letter  from  Mr  Jervas  to  Mr  Pope,  xvi.  238 
Letter  from  the  Earl  of  Peterborow  to  Mr  Pope,  zviii.  98 
Letter  from  Mr  Palteoey  to  Mr  Pope,  xrii.  164 
Letters  from  the  Earl  of  Orrery  to  Mr  Popo,  xix.  176,  250 
Letter  from  Mrs  Whitewaj  to  Mr  Pope^  xix.  318 
letter  from  Earl  Poulet,  xvi.  55 
Letters  from  Mrs  Pratt,  xviil  232,  333,  346 
Letter  to  Mrs  Pmtt,  xriL  6 
Letters  from  Mr  Prior,  xvi.  54,  79,  323,  326,  330,  331 9  335, 

353,  556,  364, 386,  388 
Letter  from  Bolingbroke  to  Mr  Prior,  xvi.  18 
Letters  from  William  Pulteoej,  Esq.  xrii.  94,  368.  xviii.  327j 

347,  452.  xix  107,  J22 
Letter  to  Mr  Pope  from  Mr  Pulteaey,  x?ii.  164 
Letters  to  William  Paltcney,  Esq.  xfiii.  324^  355.  xix.  122 
Letter  from  a  quaker,  ivi.  483 
Letter  from  a  qoaker  in  Philadelphia,  xviL  277 
Letter,  counterfeit  to  the  Queen,  xvii.  402 
Letter,  Swift's  memorial  to  the  Queen,  xvi.  178 
Letters  from  the  Duchess  of  Quoeosberry,  xvii.  407,  xfiiL87»  104^ 

150,  168,  183,  225,  229,  248 
Letters  to  the  Duchess  of  Qucensberry,  xvii.  352, 428, 432, 445^ 

xviii.  77,  94,  155 
Letter  from  the  Duke  of  Queensberry,  xvii*  454 
Letters  from  Chevalier  Ramsay,  xvii.  165,  282.  xix.  192,  206 
Letter  from  Mrs  Ramsay,  xvi.  27 
Letters  from  the  Rev.  Mr  Richardson,  xix.  149,  287,  256,  273» 

277,  271 
Letters  to  Mr  Richardson,  xix.  84,  146,  150,  240,  317 
Letters  from  Dr  Swift  and  Mrs  Whiteway  to  Mr  Richardson, 

xix.  275 
Letters  from  Mrs  Whiteway  to  Mr  Richardson,  xix.  246,  269^ 

279,  ti94,  310,  315 
Letter  from  Miss  Richardson,  xix.  206 
Letters  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from  Miss  Richardson^  xix.  828, 255 
Letter  to  Miss  Richardson,  xix.  202 
Letter  to  the  Bishop  of  Rochester,  xvi«  77 
Letter  from  Mr  Rochfort,  xvii.  29 
Letter  from  Dr  Sacheverell,  xvi.  7 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ill  INDAX. 

Letter  to  Lady  Stttry,  xtH.  S64 

Letter  from  the  Rev.  Dr  Scott,  xix.  29Y 

Letter,  certificate  to  a  discharged  servant/ xix.  305 

letter  froiQ.  the  Rev.  Mr  Shaipe,  xvL  71 

Letters  from  Dr  Sheridan,  xiii.  482,  489»  490,  491.  xvtii.  5MiO, 

273,  306,  336,  375,  378,  387>  396,  411,  42a  six.  6,  15»  19, 

21,  31,  43,  45,  52,  59,  68,  70,  82,  162 
Letter  to  Mrs  Alba  Via  from  Dr  Sheridan,  xix.  20 
Letters  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from  Dr  Sheridan,  xix.  76,  96 
Letters  to  Dr  Sheridan,  xiii.  481,  487.  xvL  424,  445.  xvii.  S,  10, 

13,  30,  35,  37,  73,  83,  138,  147,  152,  166,  171,  173,  230, 

232.   xviii.   159,   372,  407,  416.  xix.  26,  34,  47,  64,  65, 

143 
Letters  from  Mr  Pope  to  Dr  Sheridan,  xvii.  174,  234 
Letter  from  Lord  Treasurer  Oxford  to  Mr  Shower,  xv.  462 
Letter  to  Lord  Treasurer  Oxford  from  Mr  Shower,  xv.  464 
Letter  from  Dr  Sican,  xviii.  423 
Letter  from  Mrs  Sican,  xviii.  442 
Letter  from  Dr  Smallridge,  xvi.  84 
Letter  from  Dr  Snape,  xvi.  415 
Letter  to  the  Athenian  Society,  xv.  224 
Letter  to  Sir  John  Stanley,  xix.  87 

*  Letters  to  Eaton  Stannard,  Esq.  xix.  377,  *  882,  *  ib.  *  388 
Letter  from  Lord  Wharton  to  the  bishop  of  St  Asiqph,  iv.  277 
Letters  from  Mr  Steele,  xv.  316.  xvi.  61,  67 
Letters  to  Mr  Steele,  xvi.  62, 68 
Letters  to  Stella,  (see  Stella,) 

Letters  to  Dr  Sterne,  xv.  268,  271, 288,  320,  344,  467,  xvi.  11 1 
Letters  from  Mr  Secretary  St  John,  xv.  381,  457,  ib. 
Letters  to  Mr  Secretary  St  John,  xv.  382,  409 
Letter  to  the  bailiff  of  Stockbridge,  iv.  355 
Letters  to  Dr  Stopford,  xvii.  52,  79 
Letter  from  the  Earl  of  Strafford,  xviii.  318 
Letters  to  the  Countess  of  Suffolk,  xvii.  353,  414,  436,  44^ 
Letter  from  Mr  Deane  Swift,  xix.  259 
Letter  to  Mr  Deane  Swift,  xv.  227 
Letters  from  Dr  King  to  Mr  Deane  Swift,  xv.  214,  222 
Letter  from  Mrs  Jane  Swift  to  Mr  Deane  Swift,  xv.  243 
Letter  from  Mr  Deane  Swift  to  Mrs  Jane  Swift,  xv.  288 
Letter  to  Mr  William  Swift,  xv.  226 
Letter  from  Captain  Gulliver  to  his  cousin  Symson,  xiL  17 
Letter  to  Mr  John  Temple,  xix.  121 
Letter  to  Sir  William  Temple,  xv.  229 
Letter  from  Mr  Thomas,  xvi.  150^  )  58 
Letter  from  the  Rev.  Dr  Thorpe,  xix.  302 

1 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ivnnx^  Itii 

*LeCtentoMrlickeQ,  xix. 85S^  *a».*ib.*S55,  «857>*9aO, 

♦  S6S,  •  ib-  364.  ♦  366,  •  370,  ♦  379 
Letters  to  the  Rev.  Dr  Tbdail,  xv.  249,  252^  2B6 
Letter  from  Mr  Benjamin  Tooke,  xv.  331 
Letter  to  Mr  Beijjaaiki  Tooke^  xt.  329 

Letter  to  tbe  Rev.  Mr  Towers,  xvii.  365 
Letter  to  the  Lord  High  Treasurer,  ix«  341 
Letter  to  the  Honourable  Society  of  the  Governor  and  Attiatasta, 
London,  for  the  new  plantation  in  Ulstev,  xix*  278 

♦  Letters  from  Miss  Vanhomrigh,  xix.  397,  *  398,  *  403,  *  404, 

♦  406,  *  407,  *  419,  ♦  421,  ♦  422,  ♦  429,  •  431,  ♦  437,  ♦  440, 

♦  441,  *  442,*  450 

♦  Letters  to  Miss  Vanhomrigh,  xvi.  73,  ♦  141,  ♦  202,  ♦  224.  ♦  xix. 

393,  ♦395,  ♦ib.  *396,  ♦  399,  * 400,  * 410,  ♦412,  ♦413, 
♦415,  ♦417,  ♦418,  ^422,  ♦424,  ♦425,  *  ib.  ♦428,  ♦432, 
♦434,  *  ^8,  ♦  ib.  ♦  443,  ♦  444,  ♦  445,  ♦  446,  ♦  448,  ♦  452 

♦  I^etter  to  Mrs  Vanhomrigh,  xix.  401 
Letters  to  Varina,  xv.  232,  244 
Letter  to  Ventoso,  svii.  394 

letters  from  Monsieur  Voltaire,  xviL  145,  196,  197 

Letters  to  the  Rev.  Mr  Wallis,  xvi.  391,  409,  436.  xvu.  137, 240 

LettejEft  to  Anchdeacon  WalU,  xvi.  88,  90,  216 

Letter  to  Misa  Jane  Waryng,  xv.  244 

Letter  from  the  Doke  of  Wharton,  xv.  340 

Letters  fiiom  Mrs  Whitewi^^  xviu.  4S5, 443,  448, 457,  462,  464. 

xix,  326,  330 
Letter  to  Mr  Pope  from  Mr  Whiteway,  xix.  318 
Letters  to  Mr  Richardson  fkom  Mr  Whiteway,  xix.  246,  269, 

275,  279>  310,  315 
Letters  to  Mrs  Whkeway,  xvii.  363.  xviil.  432,  439,  446,  450, 

459,  466.  xix.  10,  249,  254,  303,  304,  306,  309,  315 
Letters  from  Dr  Dunkin  to  Mre  Whiteway,  xix,  98,  281 
Letters  from  Dr  King  to  Mrs  Whiteway,^  xix.  94, 166,  263,  266 
Letter  from  Mr  Nugent  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  xix.  313 
Letter  from  the  Earl  of  Orrery  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  xix.  205 
Letter  from  Mr  Pope  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  xix.  324 
Letter  from  Miss  Richardson  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  xix.  223 
Letter  frmn  Mr  Richardson  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  xix.  271 
Letters  from  Dr  Sheridan  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  xix.  31,  76,  96 
Letter  to  the  Rev.  Mr  Winder,  xv.  239.  xviii.  6 
Letter  from  Sir  Charles  Wogan,  xviii.  10 
Letters  to  Sir  Charles  Wogan,  xvii.  438.  xviii.  380' 
Letters  to  the  Rev.  Mr  Worroil,  xvi.  402.  xvii.  18,  25,  28,  66, 

76,  86,  87,  176,  236,  246,  247 
Letter  from  Lady  Worsley,  xviii.  91 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Letter  to  La<fy  Wordey,  xvB.  S27 
Letters,  the  Drapier's,  vii.  S8 

*  Letters  upon  tbe  uae  of  Irish  coal,  vii.  408 

*  Letters  to  the  publisher  of  the  Dublin  Weekly  Journal,  vii.  Si9^ 
Letters  during  Lord  Oxford's  administration,  xv.  335.  xvi.  1 
Letters  from  August  1714  to  January  1724-5,  xvi.  23S 
Letters  from  January  1724-5  to  January  17S1-2,  xvii.  I 
Letters  from  January  1731-2  to  January  1735-€,  xviii.  1 
Letters  from  January  1735-6  to  1746»  xix.  1 

Leti,  Seignior  GregOrio,  vii.  257 

Levi, ,  iv.  301,  302,  303,  304,  306 

Levinge,  Sir  Richard,  i«  appen.  cxxxix.  ii.  78,  81.   iii.  124.   iv. 

168 
Levintz,  Sir  Richafd,  xv.  33? 
Lewis,  Erasmus,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xixf.  178 
Lewis,  Erasmus,  letters  to  Swifl  frotn,  xvi.  TO,  74,  77,  82,  1.^9, 

173,  183,  186,  191,  194,  197,  205,  210,  217,  252,  303,  313, 

315,  316.  xix.  172 

*  Lewis,  Erasmus,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xix.  218,  385 

Lewis,  Erasmus,  refutation  of  the  falsehoods  alleged  against  bim^ 
iv.  295 

Lewis,  Erasmas,  i.  171,  211,  214,  433,  434.  ii.  20^  31,  52;  55, 
63,  74,  75,  76,  82,  85,  102,  122,  147,  159,  165,  182,  184, 
192,  193,  199,  202,  209.  213,  214,  215,  224,  233,  24^,  248, 
250,  263,  254,  261 ,  263,  265, 268,  271 ,  272,  283,  302,  312, 
317,  318,  321,  336,  338,  340,  351,  354,  356,  365,366,  366, 
387,  390,  401,  412,  414,  415,  430,  431, 434,437.  UL  11,  12, 
13,  10,  279  80,  41,  45,  62,  66,  71,  75,  77,  157,  160,  178, 
181,  102,  205,  206,  208,  211.  iv.  303.  zv.  307,  426.  xvi.  28, 
95,  139,  165,  175,  181,  182,  189,  207,  208,  262,  263,  324^ 
427, 434.  xvii.  27,  41, 107,  210,221 ,  245, 26l,  270, 320,  831, 
392,  456.  xWii.  70.  xix.  63,  100,  113,  166,  192,  201,  202, 
211,  213,  216,  228,  253,  266,  280,  288,  395,  398,  399,  400, 
402,  404,  406,  407,  409.  xix.  455 

Lexington,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  309 

Lexington,  Lord,  v.  368,  383.  xvi.  19,  22,  196 

Libel,  a  wicked  treasonable,  x.  566 

Life,  country,  verses  on,  xiv#  168 

*  Lightbume,  Stafford,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  356 
Lightburne,  Stafibrd,  xviiL  173,  188.  xix.  252 
LiUewroot,  Monsieur,  v.  81 

Lillie, ,  ix.  252,  254 

Ulliput,  Cajptain  Gulliver's  voyage  to,  xii.  17 
Lilllput,  Prince  of,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xvii.  144 ' 
Lio^erick,  Bishop  of;  xvii.  36 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDIX. 


Lindsay,  — — ,  answer  to,  xk. 

*  Lindsay,  -*-^,  case  submitted  by  Dean  Swift  to,  xix.  S69 

Lindsay,  Chamberlain,  ii.  428 

Lindsay,  Earl  o^  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x«  807 

Lindsay,  Judse,  i.  appen.  cxxziii,  cxxxvii,  xviii,  S2S 

Lindsay,  Lord,  x.  2I9 

Lindsay,  Lord  Primate,  letter  to  Swift  firom,  zvi.  IIS,  118 

Lindsay,  Lord  Primate,  L  S09 

Lindsay,  Robert,  xlx.  isS 

Lines,  answer  to,  on  a  very  old  glass  at  Market-Hill,  xr.  180 

Lines  on  Mr  Harley's  being  stabbed,  x.  874* 

Lines  on  the  collar  of  tiger,  xiy.  507 

Lines  written  in  sickness,  x.  414 

Lines  written  on  a  window  in  the  Episcopal  palace  of  Kihnore, 

X.S75 
Ungen,  ,  xviiL  SS6.  xix.  455 

LinEthgow,  Earl  of,  x,  132,  163, 170,  180,  181 
Lintot,  Bernard,  verses  to  be  prefixed  before  his  new  miscellany, 

xiiL  319 
Lintot,  Bernard,  xvii.  187.  xviii.  348 
List  of  Tracts  composed  by  Swift  in  support  of  Lord  Oxford's 

administration,  i,  appen.  Iviii 
List  of  ungrateful,  grateful,  indifferent,  and  doubtful  friends,  i. 

appen.  xcriii 
Lints,  — — ,  xix.  21 1 
Litchfield,  Lord,  xix.  62 

Little,  — ,  xvii.  231 

Littleton, ,  xix.  126 

Livingstone,  Sir  Thomas,  x.  163,  174,  175 

Lloyd,  Dr  iv.  154, 156.  x.  262 

Lloyd,  Mrs  iv.  158,  159.  xvii.  371 

Lloyd,  Oliver,  i.  appen.  xxxi,  xxxv,  xxxvi,  xllx.  xvi*  8 

Lloyd,  Rev.  Dr  Owen,  L  22,  33.  xix.  135,  136,  137,  147,  152, 

163,211 

Locke, ,  I  278.  viL  229.  xviii.  249,  279,  417 

Lockhart  of  Camwath,  xvL  167 

Lockhart,  Lady,  x.  188 

Loftus,  Dr,  i.  appen.  xxxii,  xxxiv,  xlix 

Loftus,  Sir  Dudley,  i.  appen.  xxvi 

Logicians  refuted,  xiv.  222 

London,  Bishop  of,  ii  330.  iii.  108.  ix.  97,  x.  287«  xvi.  186 

London,  strewed  with  rarities,  xiiL  195 

Long,  Mrs,  decree  for  concluding  tl^e  treaty  between,  and  Dr 

Swift,  xiii.  442 

VO)..  XIX.  K  k 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ivi.  INDKX. 

Long,  Mrs,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xr..458 

Long,  Mrs,  L  207- iL  15,  17,  62,  78,  10^  Ma  xv.  SOT,  4£S. 

xviii.  387 
Long,  Sif;  James,  iL  441.  xv*'465 
Longfidd,  ■  m  ■•  .  ,  ii.  867 

Lorinan, ,  xviii,  827 

Lorraine,  Duke  of;  ir.  4521  ▼.  fiiX).  ix.  144>.  x*  S45 

Lorraine,  Paul,  ix  214 

Lothian,  Earl  of,  x  219 

Lothian,  Marquis  c£,  x.  192 

Lowman,  — — ,  ii.  356 

Lownds,  William,  ii.  262 

^IwOvels,  Baron,  charge,  x.  427 

Lov«l,  atapte%  xviii.  339 

Love,  ode  to,  xiv.  466 

Love,  poem  on,  from  a  physioiaii  to  hia  ridstress,  xiv.  205 

Lovet, ,ii.366 

Liica%  '-    ■    ",  xi|c,  43 

Lucas,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x,  306 

Lucas,  Master,  xviii.  875 

Iacj,  Lady,  ii.  74, 271,  998 

Ludbrow,  Peter,  i,  222 

Lndlow, ,  IL  lOa  ix*  90,  96.  xviii.  224 

Ludlow,  Peter,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  332 
Lullj,  Raimond,  i.  884,  835 

Lumley,  Lord,  x.  285 

Lying,  the  art  of  political,  vi.  409 

Lyon,  John,  i.  appen.  cxxxix 

Lyons,  Mrs,  i»  46 

Lyons,  Rev.  Dr,  i.  457 

Lyttleton, ,  xix.  252,  284,  285,  288,  292 

Lyttleton,  Mr  Secretary,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  293 

Lyttleton,  Mr  Secretary,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xix.  285 

Lyttleton,  Sir  Thomas,  vii.  7 

Macarthy,  Charies,  viii.  49M 

Macarthy,  Major-General,  iL  103.  iii.  20,  116,  ISO,  136^  137«i 
146,202.  V.  868 

Macauley,  Alexander,  letter  to  Swift  from,  jdx.  221 

Macauley,  Alexander,  i.  appen.  cxxxiii.  cxxxv.  exscviu  six* 
196,  270,  271,  272,  274,  275,  276,  284,  285,  292,  320,  32« 

MacMde,  « — -y  ix.  83 

Maccarty,  Major-General,  i.  appen.  xxvi 

Macdonald  of  K^poch,  x.  164»  165,  166,  178 

Macer,  a  poem  on,  xiii.  342 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INOHX.  Mi 

Macgowran,  — *-,  i.  492  '  . 

Macintosh,  •— —  x.  165 
Mackaj,  Lieut^naot-Geiieral,  x.  174^  179,  18S 
Mackenzie,  Captain,  x.  165 
MackftdiA,  Mrs,  xviL  13 
Mackrakan,  —  lit.  83 
MacuUa,  his  project  id>oat  halfpence,  Tii.  ^99 
'Madox,  Thomas,  xvi.  181 
Mahon,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  907 
Main,  Charles,  it.  38,  61 
Mainvraring,  L  129 
Mair,  Ci^tain,  x.  189 
Maisons,  Monsieur  de,  xvii*  146 
Malbranche,  -^-^  xviii.  279 
Malolj,  Mrs,  ii.  234 
Manchester,  Earl  of^  x.  229 
Mandeville,  Bernard  de,  xiii.  303 
Manby,  Dean,  i.  appen.  xxix.  xlix 
Manley,  John,  ii.  107.  140,  ^8,  302.  iii.  35,  36.  xv.  426 
Manley,  Isaac,  xvi.  90^  01,  217,  332,  333,  417 
Manley,  Mrs,  i.  1 19,  147.  ii.  24,  27,  29,  32,  34,  44, 46,  81,  107, 
139,  148,  192,  200,  265,  295,  325,  378,  380,  401,  419.  iii.  9, 
26,  48,  101.  xvi.  91,  217.  xix.  347 
Mar,  M.  de  la,  xviii.  127,  285 
Marr,  Earl  of,  remailcs  oil  the  character  of  the,  x.  $18.  ii.  387* 

iii.  31.  X.  132,  163.  xv.  418:  xvi.  185 
Marr,  Rev.  Mr,  x.  190 
Mansel,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  310 
Mansel,  Lord,  iii.  15,  16,  75,  149;  167.  vi.  52 
Mansel,  Sir  Thomas,  ii.  184^  212,  213,  232,  234,263,269;  iii.  4^ 

XV.  265,  392 
Manton,  Dr,  xvi.  398 
Maple,  — *«-  xix.  200 
Mapp;  Mrs,  xix.  109,  12^ 
M«rket-Hill,  poems  composed'  at,  xv.  149 
^arlajr,  Rev.  Dr,  xviii.  463 
Mitley,  Lord  Chief  Baron,  siix.  59 
Marlborough,  Duchess  of,  i.  166.  ii.  69,  145,  353.  iii.  144,  152, 

203,  J04,  225,  228,  230,  232,  235.  v.  416.  vi.  2%  53.  xv. 

854,  431.  xvi.  316.  xvii.  100,  119,  209,  245,  268.  xix.  238, 

289 
Marlborough,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  299 
Marlborough,  Duke  of,  i.  90,  116,  130,  14:^,  149,  433,443,  478, 

484.  ii.  126,  140,  141,  145,  158,  179,  353,  380,  382,  396, 

410,  411,  426,  428.  ui.  2,  3,  7,  11,  12,  17,  19^  21,  22,  29, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


MU  INDBZ. 

^  25,  SB,  43,  49,  9a  YOS,  US,  144,  15%  177,  SOS,  2», 
227,  228,  229,  250,  232,  233,  236.  iv.  6y  192»  259,  265,  268, 
572,  436,  437,  438.  v.  29,  38,  40,  54,  155,  167,  173,  193, 
199,  201,  203,  216,  250,  251,  252,  289,  307,  379,  416,  418. 
▼L  116,  162,  285.  xv.  266,  283,  295,  308,  376,  384.  xvL  5» 
10,  170.  178,  185,  208,  220,  314,  316,  35a  xix.  23»  345 

Marshall,  Judge,  L  253,  254.  xix.  455,  456,  457 

Manhall,  Rev.  Mr,  i.  184.  x.  219 

Marshall,  WilliaiD,  xix.  456 

Marsh,  Dr,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  ix.  482 

Marah,  Dr,  xvi.111 

Marsh,  Jeremy,  i.  appen.  xxxvii. 

Marsh,  Lord  Primate,  letter  from  Swift  to  xv.  309 

Marsh,  Lord  Primate,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xv*  367 

Marsh,  Lord  Primate,  xv.  361,  383 

Marsham,  Sir  John,  xvii.  2^0 

Martin,  ,  xix.  44 

Marrell,  ,  xi.  1 0 

Masham,  Colonel,  iu  |74,  180,  184,  227,  308,  313,  317,  321* 
324,  320,  337,  330,  341,  345,  346,  364,  365^  366,  367,  3^9, 
370,  426,  428,  436,  iii.  1,  9 

Masham,  Ladj,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  21 1 

Masham,  Lady,  letter  to  Lord  Harley  from,  83 

Masham,  Lady,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xvi,  193,  457.  xviiL  167 

Masbam,  Lady,  i.  166, 167, 172,205,  212, 223,  227,  441 .  iu.  26, 
28,  32,  33,  38,  60,  67,  69,  72,  73,  77,  82,  84,  06,  96,  106, 
106,  107,  112,  114,  110,  121,  127,  131,  137,  140,  146  16^ 
165,  170,  176,  101,  105,  204,  207,  223,  224,  226.  vi.  31, 
32,  33,  37,  38,  42,  46,  xvi.   15,  16,   144,   145,  162,  164, 

,  166,  175,  170,  187,  106,  107,  206,  200,  210,  212,  218,  223, 
246,  263,  316,  461.  xvii.  261.  xviiL  346,  363,  401.  xix.  169, 
170,  387 

Masham,  Lord,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xriii.  167 

Masham,  Lord,  i.  205.  ilL  8,.  13,  16,  19,  22,  25,  30,  31,  33,  4a 
41,  42,  48, 51,  54,  56y  56,  58,  62,  65,  68,  73,  74, 88, 9a  145, 
151,  162,  165,  173,  179,  180,  182,  207.  vi-  52.  xvL  14,  16, 
145,  154,246,451.  xvii.  261,  458.  xix.  63,  113,  159,  172, 
216,253,288,387 

Masham,  Mrs,  u.  151,  216,  323,  324,  840,  352,  353,  854,  367, 
369,  370,  396,  403,  404,  405,  417,  421,  425,  427,  429,  431, 
435,436,443.  iii.  4,  228,  233,  234,  235,  418.  vi.  159.  xv. 
266,430.  xvi.4 

Mason,  —— ,  xvii.  284.  xix.  249 

Mauffio,  Rev.  Edward,  xix.  37,1  • 

Maule,  Dean,  xvii.  54,  78 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iMDBx;  lix 

Maule,  Mre,  xriL  5 

Maurice,  Arch4eacon9  X.  112 

Maurice,  Prince,  x.  dd2 

Maxims  controuled  in  Ireland,  vii.  311 

Maxwell, ,  xH.  485 

Maxwell,  Lady  Anne,  x.  115 
Maxwell,  Lord,  x.  1 10 

May, ,  iv.  159 

Maynard,  Serjeant,  x.  290 

Maynwarmg,  L  appen.  Hi.  iv.  S62.  xv.  S17 

Mead,  Dr,  xvi.  201.  xix.  90,  211,  213 

Meadows,  Sir  Philip,  iL  31 

'lileath,  Bishop  ot;  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xvi*  354, 392 

Meath,  Bishop  of,  iii.  94,  215.  xvi.  119,  440 

Meath,  Countess  of,  iii.  49 

Meath,  Earl  of,  iv.  162 

Medina,  Sir  Solomon,  iii.  21 

Meditation  upon  a  broomstick,  ix.  825 

Medlycot,  Thomas,  xviL  6, 8, 67  <  ^ 

Melfort,  Earl,  iv.  301,  305 

Melfort,  Lord,  iii.  157 

Melthrop,  Mrs,  iii.  85.  xix.  411 

Melvil,  Secretary,  x.  185 

Memoirs  of  Captain  John  Crichton,  x.  101 

Memoirs  of  Jonathan  Swift,  D.  D.  (See  Swift),  L  3 

Memoirs  of  P.  P.  derk  of  this  parish,  xSiL  163 

Memdrs  relating  to  the  change  in  the  Queen's  Ministry,  in  the 

year  1710,  iii.  221 
Mercer,  Dr,  i.  Appen.  xxxv.  xliii 
Mercer,  Mrs,  xviii.  Ill 
Meredyth,  Lieutenant-General,  ii.  103.   iii.  5^^  53.    xvi.  433* 

xviii.  67 
Mere,  Lord  de  la,  x.  281 
Merlin,  a  prophecy  by,  ix.  195 
Merrill,  John,  xviii.  455 
Mesnager,  Monsieur,  v.  '226,  227,  228,  233,  244, 31 8>  352,  366, 

372,  373,  374,  381.  xvi.  42.  xix.  104 
Mediuen,  — ,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  313 
Methuen,  Sir  Paul,  ii.  30,  70 
Midas,  the  fable  of,  x.  382 

Middleton,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  319 
Middleton,  Earl  of,  iv.  301,  305.  x.  171 
Middleton,  Lord,  i.  302.  iv.  275«  xix.  1 14 
Middleton,  Lord  Chancellor,  letter  from  the  Drapier  to,  vii«  241 
Mills,  Dr  Thomas^  ii.  306 


Digitized  by 


Google 


be  iKoex. 

Mind,  the  faculties  of  the,  a  tritical  essay  upta»  ix.  391 
Ministry,  an  inquiry  into  the  behaviour  .of  .the  Queen's  last,  vi.  S 
Miscellanies  in  prose,  by  Mr  Pope,  Dr  Arbuthnot,  Mr  Gay,  Ac* 

&c«  xiii.  1 
Miscellanies  in  yerse,  by  Mr  Pope,  Dr  AxbudoiQl,  Mr  .Gay,  Ac 

&C.  xiii.  307 
Miscellanies,  prose,  by  Swift  and  Sheridan*  ziiL  395 
Miscellaneous  poems,  xiv.  1 

Mitford, ,  xvi.  330,  831 

Mohun,  Lord,  iiL  116, 368 

Molesworth,  John,  iL  21, 29,  56 

Molesworth,  Lord  Viscount,  letter  from  the  Prapierto,  w.  €17 

Moleswordt,  Lord  Viscount,  L  902, 44)8*  iii.77.  iv«407.  xn.340 

Molloy, ,  xix.  88 

Molloy,  Charles,  x«  327 

Molloy,  Neale,  x.  327 

Molt,  — — ,  iii.  89 

Molyneux,  Dr  Thonuus,  i.  appen,  xxviii 

Molyneux,  Samuel,  i.  278,  288.  iii*  U^  y'n.  182»  229.  xvi.  302 

Moncton,  Robert,  xvL  187 

Monk,  General,  x.  246,  249 

Monmouth, ,  iv.  333 

Monmouth,  Duchess  of,  xvi.  139 

Monmouth,  Duke  of,  iii.  174.  vi..l64.  x.  181,  137,  157,  161, 

164 
Montague,         ,  tx.  367 

Montague,  Dndiess  of,  it.  3^1  - 

Montague,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  302 
Montague,  Wortley,  iL  53        • 
Montaigne,  Monsieur  de,  xvi.  110 
Monteleon,  Marquis  of,  iii.  134,  156,  173,  185*  v.  383 
Montellion,  Marquis  de,  xvi.  50 
Montgomery,  Earl  of,  ii.  211.  x.  208 
Montmorency,  Madame  de,  xviii.  409 
Montrath,  Lord,  ii.  74,  334 
Montrevil,  Monsieur,  x.  231,  232 
Montrose,  Earl  of,  x.  227,  250,  256 

Montrose,  Marquis  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  z.  31f 
Montrose,  Marquis  of,  x.  167,  233,  241,  243 
Moor,  Arthur,  ii.  189,  250.  xvi.  164,  276.  xix.  402 
Moore,  Colond,  viL  431,  436 
Moore,  John,  verses  to,  xiii.  321 
Moore,  Mrs,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xvii«  197 
Moore,  Roger,  vii.  138, 154 
Moore,  Sir  Thomas,  iv.  334 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IVD8X*  bit 

TAoaakf  Mrs  Mvj,  ievuL  467 

More»  Dr  Henry,  Tiii.  307»  308.  be.  2M 

More,  Sir  Thomas,  zix.  166 

Morgan,  Aotonius,  iu  25,  82,  57i  70.  x^i.4»  36,  464.  «viiLM9, 

450 
Morsan,  Mrs,  xviii.  441,  449 
Mortey,  —— .,  xix.  241 
Morning,  description  of  the,  suv.  98 
Morp^eiir,  —-^  i.  155i  15«»  191,  192.  iL  SdS,  4S3.iju22S,  2n, 

252,  254 
Morre,  Rev«  Mr,  xix.  299,  300,  801 
Morris,  Archdeacon,  ii.  173 
Morris,  Lady  Catherine,  ii.  195 
Morrison,  Colonel,  x¥«  326 
MorviUe,  Monsieur  de,  letter  from  Volitaire'to^  sviL  146 

Mose, ,  XV.  238 

*  Mossom,  Rev.  Dr,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix*.  351 

Mottet  Beiqamin,  letters  frooi  Swift  to,  jcviii,  429.  xix«  87 

Motte,  Benjamin,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xviiL  891,  419 

Motte,  Benjamin,  L  326,  383.  xvii.  110,  204,  25a  sV]ji»  MS 

Motto  for  Mr  Jason  Hazard,  xiv.  365 

Mountcashel,  Lady.  xix.  76 

Mountcashel,  Lord,  letter  from  Dr  Sheridan  Uv  xviL  Ml        r 

Mountcashel,  Lord,  xvii.  248 

Mountjoy,  Lady,  ii.  337,  380,  386,  405,  4€6 

Mountjoy,  Lord,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xix.  169 

Mowtjoy  Lord,  iL  8,  12,  3U  41,  49,  62,  63,  64,  67,  7S,  74,  88, 

96,  116,  118,  120,  159,  221,  237,  303.  iii.  81,  145 

Murray, ,  ii.  277,  280,  399.  xix.  289 

Murray,  Captain,  x.  180 
Murray,  Lieutenant,  x.  180 
Murray,  Sir  Eobert,  x.  264 
Musgrave,  — «,  ii.  24S 
Musgrave,  Catherine,  iii*  75 
MuBgrvwef  Sir  Philip,  x.  237 

Mynett, ,  xvi.  420,  421 

Nappier,  Gerrard,  i.  appen.  xxx. 

Narrative  of  Dr  Robert  Norris,  xiii.  205 

Narrative  of  the  several  attempts  which  the  dissenters  of  Ireland 

have  made  for  a  repeal  of  the  sacramental  test,  ix.  71 
Narrative  of  what  passed  at  the  examination  of  the  Marquis  de 

Guiscard,  vi.  73 
Narrative  of  what  passed  in  London,  xiii.  289 
Nash,  — -,  xviii.  466 
Nassau,  Count,  v.  S59 


Digitized  by 


Google 


National  debt,  propoeal  for  paying  off  die,  ViL'591 
Neal,  — — ,  xvii,  S5 
Needham,  —  x.  278 

Nelson, ,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xv.  S88 

Nebon, ,  i.  140.  xy.  262,  xn.  100 

Neville,  Mrs  Susannah,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xiii.  474 
Newburffh,  Colonel,  jii.  55 

NewcasUe,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  diaracter  of  the,  x.  SOI 
Newcastle,  Duke  of,  L  196.  u.  S07,  401.  v.  185.  vi.  6%  84» 

87 
Newcomb,  — ,  iii.  64,  65,  68,  69,  74 
Newgate,  verses  on  a  printer's  being  sent  to,  x«  558 
News  from  Paniassus,  xiv.  128 
Newton,  Lord,  i.  appen.  cxxxviii.  vii.  175 
Newton,  Sir  Isaac,  I  $81,  838 
New  way  of  selling  places  at  court,  tL  178 
New-year's  gift  for  Bee.  xiv.  502 

NichoHs,  ~^,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xix.  Sf,  *  81,  *  120 
NichoUs,  •«— -  i^  appen.  cxxxiv. 
NichoUs»  Mrs,  xix.  81 
Noble,  — — ,  iii.  195 
Nodilles,  Cardinal  de,  ix.  157, 175 
Noisy  Tom,  poem  on,  x.  54S 
Norris,  Dr  Robert,  narrative  of,  xiii.  205 
Norris,  John,  ix.  204 
Northampton,  Lord,  ii.  444 
/Northumlxvland,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  die, 

X.802 
Northumberland,  Duke  of,  iii.  286.  v.  418 
Norwich,  Bish(qp  of,  iii.  29 
Notes  on  Addison's  Freeholder,  x.  197 
Nottingham,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  801 
Nottingham,  Earl  of,  iv.  399,  401.  v.  178,  185,  187,  189^  191, 

•  198,  208,  306,  307,  309.  vL  23,  25,  57.  xv.  467 
Nottingham,  Lord,  i.  145,  198.  ii.  391,  425,  426,  487.  iii.  26 

•  90,  203.  V.  188.  vi  28,  53   xvi.  5,  29,  58 

.  Nugent,  Robert,  epistle  from  Swift  to,  xv.  200 
Nugent,  Robert,  letter  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from,  xix.  313 
Nutley,  Judge,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  103 
Nutley  Judge,  xvi.  81,  118.  xviL  268 

Nuttall, ,  ui.  6 

Nymph,  verses  on  a  beautiftil  young,  going  to  bed,  xiv.  253 

Gates,  Dr,  iv.  823 

Oates,  Titus,  x.  272 

ObservHtions  on  Heylin's  history  of  Presbyterians,  ix.  131 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ObeenritioiiB  on  the  wooUen  iliaiiufiictnves  of 'BoUlb)  ir&  04S 

October  club>  advice  to  the  memb^  of  the,  iv.  229 

Ode  for  music  on  the  longitude,  xiii.  S50 

Ode,  Lfliputian,  xiii.  379 

Ode  on  conscience,  xiv.  S06 

Ode  to  Dr  Willjttn  Sancroft,  »▼.  S 

Ode  to  King  William,  xiv.  81  • 

Ode  to  the  Athenian  8ociety,  xiv.  23 

Ode  to  the  Hon.  %  William  Temple,  xiv.  IS 

Ogilby,  — -,  xix.  186 

Ogle,  Commissioner,  iL  100 

Ogiethoip,  Lady,  n.  BSi^,  366,  868,  370,  403,  406,  438.   iii. 

25 

Oldisworth, >,  i.  148.  iii.  188 

Oldmixon,  ,  i.  129.  159.  appen.  Iii 

O'Niel,  Daniel,  xviii.  39 

O'Niel,  Sir  Fhelim,  xviii.  38 

Onslow,  Shr  Richard,  ii.  44.  xv.  288 

Orange,  Prince  of,  v.  253.  vi.  14a  viii.  394.  ix^  87,  96.  -%}  167, 

170,  241,  266,  271,  282,  286,  287,  289.  xvi.  381.  xviii. 

13 
Oxford,  Lord,  i.  430.  xv.  887.  xvi.  304 

Orkney,  Countess  of,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  38  . "  •  - 

iOrkney,  Countess  of,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  88,  31,  34  ' 
Orkney,  Countess  of,  i.  appen.  cxxxv 

Orkney,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  315  '^' 
Orkney,  Lady,  iii.  1()3, 110,  115,  119,  120,  187,  188,  181, 198, 
I     140,  141,  149,  166,  174,.  176,  180^    187,  189,  191,  212.  x. 

882.  xix.  409 
Orkney,  Lord,  iii.  115,  133,  141,  151,  158,  159,  160,  164,  171f 

189,  197,  203,  20,4 
Orleans,  Duke  of,  vi.  56.  x.  271 
Ormond,  Duchess  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xvi.  39 
Ormond,  Duchess  of,  letters  to  Swift  from  the,  100,  191, 869^ 

886,  368,  401,  451 
Ormond,  Duchess  of,  i.  223,  827.  ii.  837,  251,  871,  438.  td.  l\, 

50,  82,  87,  114,  130,  144,  150^  152,  153,  165,  188.  xvi  188| 

139,  281 
Ormond,  Duke  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xvi.  179 
Ormond,  Duke  ofy  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xvi.  188 
Ormond,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  300 
Ormond,  Duke  of,  L  7,  132,  139,  171,  172,  214,  2)5,  818,  284, 

329,  376.  appen.  xii.  iL  10,  11,  12,  14,  19,  27.  48,  51,  64, 

78,  80,  86,  87,  90,  118,  113,  115,  189,  198,  205,  808,  881, 

841,  2Sij  854,  871,  874,  879,  238,  890,  388,  383,  985,  989, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


9»f  S6^am,^9,  «G6»  4>19,  4M,  4Vt,  499,  4M,  M0^  & 
%  S,  6y  8,  a  1,  IS,  15,  Ii6,  i7»  i9,  83i  S5,  ^>  83»  SBs  46,  50« 
51,  53,  54, 56,  57,  5«»  63,  69,  73,  74,  76,  65,  98,  lOi,  11.4« 

126,  129,  130,  136,  138,  142,  143,  144,  146»  147,  15il,  15S» 
153,  154,  155,  158,  160,  160,  16^  UShj,  i?!,  17%  174| 
178,  179,  18),  183,  180,  19%,  194,  l«fi,  ^04,  SM,  t&r,M8y 
209,  )11,  215,  246.  iv.  155,  158,  159,  l66,  4My  487. 4W.  T. 
901.  329,  330,  331,  333^  349,  343»  344,  345,  946,  347^  848« 
350,  351, 355,  356,  U4.  >L  5,  6,  7,  30.  37,  M,  52,  €4,  67^ 
88.  i\.  136.  X.  109,  241,  *i66y  287,  296,  ]^V./^1,  377,  341^ 
342,  345,  347,  354,  358,  360,  36(5,  360, 667,  348,  370,  375^ 

1S789  383,  390,  408,  413,,  414,  421,  422,  423,  42«,  427,  480, 
434,  443,  448,  440,  455,  456.  xtI.  6,  7,  10,   12,  24,  25,  8O9 
99,   120,  186,  207,  257,  343.  xvUI.  354.  xtz.  73,  916,  332^ 
241,300 
Ormoad,  Marchioness  of,  i.  appen.  xi. 
Ormood,  Marquis  of,  ZTiii»  40 
Orphein,  the  story  of,  burlesqued,  i.  appen.  cx^ 
^A^ry,  Earl  of,  letteia  from  Pope  to  the,  ni^.  129,  176|  217^ 

W4 
Orrery,  Earl  of,  letters  from  Swift  to  the,  XTiii.  137,  214 
Orrery^  Earl  of,  letter  to  A|r  Pope  from  the,  six.  250 
Orrery,  Earl  of,  lc|Uer  to  Mjts  Whiteway  from  the.  xix.  205 
Orrery^  Earl  of,,  letters  to  Swift  from  the,  xviii.  390»xiK,  3, 126^ 

127,  138,  176,  226,  226,  3'27, 331,  333 
Orrery,  Earl  of,  verses  to  Swift  from  the,  auT.  SS6 

^l^rer^,  Lord^  L  64, 67, 140, 175,  215,  M\y99%  255,2579  4^14^ 
437)  442,  443,  443,  450,  461,  462,  466.  appen.  czxxT.iL  84. 
417,  426,  433.  iii.  ^^  63, 65.  yi.  62.  xL  10,  I9,  22.  xvu  418. 

^  XTiu.^239  136,  149»  176,  209,  211,  223,  291,  292,294, 
372,  376,  379,  388.  442,  463,  kix.  7,  44,  53,  66^  67,  99^  183, 
142,  165,  167,  181,  183,  190,214,224,244^253,291 

Orrery,  Lady,  xix.  328 

Osborp,  — -,  ix  367 

Osiory,  Btsbop  of,  i.  120.  ii.  207,  418.  ill  141.  145,  155,  193. 

/  XT.  339,  343,  367,  434,  xiriii.  463  xix.  66 

|Ossu9a,  pulije  de,  iii.  197 ^  ▼•  333.  xtL  60 

Oxford^  Bishop  of,  XTiii.  81 

Oxloid,  CouttliBSs  jof,  L  appeo,  «xxxiit 

Oxford,  Ead  of,  aoswer  to  humorous  lines  itL  129 

Oxford,  Earl  of,  Jkumur^^jAS  lines  by  the,  xri.  127 

Oxford,  Earl  of,  letter  from  Mr  Shower  to  the,  xvi.  46I 

Of  lord,  Earl  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xtL  lOL  127,  15^ 
189,  260,  419»  466.  xiriii.  146,  168 

Oxford,  Earl  ofj  letter  to  Mr  Siiower  from  the^  xv.  462 


Digitized  by 


Google 


wju^  1st 

401.  vr\i,34^^7j  4%  i»Sh  S'U,  .394.  Mi^.  ^S,  9Zd.  4iK.  Itf(^, 
174  , 

Oxford,  Earl  of,  jist  rofliwstg  <»m[med  b^  S^iftjfl.s.Hppoct  tif 
the  adiDinUtmtioii  of  the,  Ujippen,  ivHi 

fikMfQftft,  G»rl  of,  i.  tupeo.  cx^r.  iu.  2^,  234»  ^S.  4r.  a67.  ^ 
4,  8,  U,  U,  15,  38,  4U  46,  46,47>  58,  6>,  145,  HJ^,  543, 
548,  545,  546,  549!.  iv.  134        . 

.Qlrfofd^t«a}r,Ju4Q5.iu.;189»  H3.  ifiiU  14$<  xix.  jl0O^  161, 
:30i2,  SH,  $19»  Slfi,  ^^8,  ^41,  280 

Oxford*  Lurd,  lotOrs  dwcwig  th«  adaunis^r^ion  ctf,  |ct*  835, 
»▼!.  1 

Oxford,  Lord,  i.  79,  92,  156, 172,  173, 193,  196,  202,  208»  *>♦, 
205,  208,  210,  211,  212,  213,  «14»  22|,  ^%  28*,  317,  32* 
433,  i.  wppen.  vii.  ii.  268,  270,  271^  380,  4t3U  uL  IS9.  vi.  Mk 
31,  55.  XV.  335.  xvi.  147,  187^.292,  2^2,  2*3,  2d7,  857,  80«, 
305,  313,  315,  316,  324,  329,  330,  331,  335,  84^  3A4,  8^ 
860,  363,  365,  376,  377,  378,  387,  406,  41»,.429..xiili,J'L 
39,  44,  45,  46,  50,  52,  57,  109, 137, 166,  1»1,  220,-290,  321, 
372,  392,  419.  xyiq.  101,  i96,  144,  254.  lOx.  19,  99,  lOfc 
113, 173,  174,  178,  1%9>  186,  302,  209,  %IU  »l%  tiih  fU% 
SaO,  «»,  S53,  273/280,  ^7,  331,  396,  397,.4l«,  H& 

Ozell,  John,  i.  appen.  i  t  .  . 

J^ckflT,— -W*2Q3 

JP«ge|i, -^-^  i  Jia,  jux.  846 

Paget,  Lord,  iii.  187.  xyi.  139 

J[>^efy^  I^d,  ii.  224 

PabnerstoB,  Lord,  letter  from  Swifl  to,  xvn.  £9^  03  .    - 

Paknerston,  Lord,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xm.  61  • 

Palmerston,  Lord,  vii.  1:75    . 

Palmes,  LieuU-Oeneral,  iii.  202 

Pan^yric  on  the  Dean,  xv.  159 

Paris,  Prior's  Journey  4x^  iV).  209 

Parker, vii.  138.: ».  1*9,  ^50.  xi,  19 

Parker,  Lord  Chief-Justic^  iiju  1J13,  202.  iv.  412.  v.  189.  v«i 
201  ... 

Parnassus,  news  from,  xiv.  128 

Pamell,  Dr,  L  158.  iii.  91,  133,  136,  139,  144,  152, 159,  l&k 
167,  169,  170,  178,  179,  181,  187,  192,  196,  209.  xvi.  5% 
66,  80,  140,  145,  165,  168,  182,  242,  255,. 254,  3^.  xviii. 
22.  xix.  99 

Pamel,  Mrs,  ii.  329 

*  Parody  on  the  recorder  of  Bleasington's  Addreft  to  Queeft 
Anne,  x*  420 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IXVi  IKDEZ* 

Anodjr  <m  Ae  reedrtoV  speech  to  tiie  Duke  of  OfaoiidfX.  4M 

*  Parddy  on  the  speech  of  Dr  Benjamm  Eratty  x.  461 

P^utinffton,  — —  zix.  402 

Bartridgey  Johni  an  accomt  of  tbe  death  of)  ix«  171 

Partridge,  John,  Bickerataff  detected  by,  ix.  176 

Partridge,  John,  L  106»  106,  109,  110.  ix.  155,  156,  L69^  186, 

187,  188,  I8»,  190,  192,  163,  958 
Pftrviaol,  Joseph,  iu  II,  90,  21,  ^,  $7,  28^  47,  57,^9,  80^  106» 

11$,  121,  182,  157,  160,  Ids,  204,  205,  218,  219,  ^0,  26% 

^S,  254,  268,  281,  289,  299,  800,  808,  827,  860,  862,  892» 

419, 42a  iii.  10^  72,  84,  89,  95, 101$  105»  1 10, 1 12, 128,  128, 

168,  211,  212,  218,  214.  xv.  828.  xvi.  89,  91,  178.  xix.  405» 

406 
Pate,  William,  ii.  17,  18,  24,  84 
Aiulm,  anep^ram,  xiv.  225 
'Peace  and  Dunkirk,  song,  x«  888  - 
^Pearson,  Aldennan,  xvii.  177 

<Peesley, ii.  420 

Pelham,  ~^  xvu  457 
<Pelhai»,  Lord,  i.  196.  ii.  401.  xvi.  174,  225 
^eribbroke,  Earl  of,  letter  from  Swift  lo  the,  xr.  817 
Pembroke,  Earl  of,  i.  92.  appen.  cxxxiv.  iv,  158,  vlL  175.  x.  211, 

XV.  266,  347 
Pembroke,  Lord,  i.  97,  98.  U.  6%  69,  275,  288,  292, 675,  879, 

882,  398,  411.  iii.  163,  199.  xy.  280,  286, 289,  290, 298,  804^ 

810,  811,  812,  872.  xvi.  221.  xix.'484 
Pendarves,  Mrs,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xviii.  182,  198,  22Sy  275t 

296,  858,  429.  xix.  4,  22,  79 
Pendarves,  Mrs,  xviii.  195,  295,  815,  851 
Penn,  William,  ii.  $6.  iii.  16.  viii.  808.  x.  282 
Penny,  — ,  xviii.  299 
Pepuch,  Dr,  xvii.  107 

PercivaU,  Dr,  L  271.  xv.  821.  xVk  419«  kl3C.  249^  411 
Percivall,  Mrs,  ii.  423.  iii.  67,  76.  xv.  821 
FersiVal,  Sir  John,  ii.  206.  iii.  49>  72 
Perkins,  —  xvii.  248,  249 

Perraalt^ i.  44 

Ferrott,  Captain,  xviii.  307 

Perry, ii^  262 

Persode, xviii.  85 

Perth,  Earl,  iv.  301,  305 
Perth,  Lord,  iii.  157.  x.  276 
Fetecam,  Monsieur,  v.  218,  219 
Peterborow,  Dean  of,  ii.  309 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iNDBx.  Ixvii 

Ftorbovow,  Earl  of«  ktter  fiooi  Swift  to  die,  «▼.  SM,  403.  zvL 

132.  XTiL  08.  ZTiii  100 
Feterborpw,  Earl  of,  letter  to  Pope  from  the,  xtui.  98 
Feterborow,  Earl  of,  letter  to  Swift  from  tfae,  &▼.  388,  415.  zfL 

124.  xtH.  67,  121.  . 
Peterbocow,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  304 
Peterborow,  Earl  of,  Tersei  to  Swift  from  the,  ztv.  67 
Peterborow,  Earl  of,  lii.  346.  it.  302.  t.  46,  240.  wL  28.  62 
Peterborow,  Lord,  i.  318,  310,  347.  u.  48,  64»  76, 86,  121, 

124,  133,  137,  178  234,  248,  ^86,  201.  2Q6,  308,  313,  338, 

377.  iii.  147,  184,  203.  xt.  ^1,  264,  267,  376,381,417. 

rri.  430,  449,  460.  XTii.  86,  93^  Hi*  126,  138,261,208, 

342,  431.  XTiii.  23,   149,  242,  267,  271,  304,  404,  438.  xix. 

99,  291 
Pethox  the  Gr^t,  xt.  $ 
Petition,  MiDerTa*s,  xit.  303 

*  Petition  of  GossKp  Joan  to  her  friend,  i.  Appen.  cxxt 
Petition  of  the  Colliers,  &c.  xiil.  187 
Petition  of  the  footmen  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  Til«  650 
Petty,  Sir  William,  Iy.  119 
Pheasant  and  Lark,  xit.  419 
Pheasant  and  I^rk,  answer  to  the  fable  of  the,  xi? •  426 

Philips, xix.  248 

Philips,  Ambrose,  i.  92,  146,  ii.  286,  292,  331,  350.  m.  137. 

XT.  307,  317.  XTii.  43,  &6,  67 
Philips,  ReT.  Marroaduke,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  XTiiL  291 

Philpot, i.  Appen.  t 

Phipps,  Lord  Chancellor,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xtL  87,  96, 120 

Phipps,  Sir  Constantane,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xtL  386 

Phipps,  Sir  Constantine,  Tii.  202,  XYi.  123,  172 

Phyllis,  or  the  progress  of  Iotc,  xit.  Ill 

Physicians  and  ciTilians,  right  of  precedence  between,  tii.  !i5 

Picborough,  Countess  of,  xti.  248 

Picborough,  Princess  of,  XTi.  248 

Pierrepoint,  Lady  Frances,  xti.  186 

Pilkington,  Mrs  letter  from  Dr  Swift  to,  xriii.  126,  241 

Pilkington,  Mrs,  Ter^es  to  Swift  from,  xir.  289. 

Pilkington,  Mrs,  i.  382,  442,  476.  XTiii.  ISft 

Pilkington,  ReT.  Mathew,  letters  to  Mr  Bowyer  from  the,  L  Ap. 

xcix.  ci.  eii 
Pilkington,  Rer.  Mathew,  i.  378,  382,  383.  zriii.  6%  86,  92, 

93,  102,  116,  116,  123,  142,  168,  l89,  212,  213,  234,  391^ 

393,  396,  xix.  379,  384 
Poetry-^Acteon,  or  the  original  of  Horn  Fair,  i.  appen.  cxxiii 
Ad  Amicum  Ernditum,  Thomam  Sheridan,  x,  672 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Poietfy^— «AAic&1o'i&eGrabu8t^M'T0ra^i^rlters,  lAr.  209 

Answer  to   Dt  Sheridan's  prologue  and  Or  Swfffs  epi. 

logiie;  in  beMf  of  the  distrdBsed  weafere,  xlir.  I6< 
Answer  to  the  fhbto  of  the  pheasant  and  lark,  xiv.  4U 
Answer  to  a  friend's  question,. xit.  S75 
Answer  to  iloeBonatevy  old  glusat  Market.Hill,  x?. 

Answer  to  Mr  Lindsay,  *i?.  286 

Answtet  to  verses  (Vom  Dr  Debkny,  xit.  187 

Apollo,  or  a  problem  so1?ed^  xir.  M4 

A  polio  ontwkted,  xIr.  74 

Apollo  to  the  Dean,,  xir.  124 

Apollo's  edict,  xit.  131 

Apology  to  lady  Carteret,  xir.  381 

Archbishop  of  Cashel  and  Bettcsworth,  x.  541 

*  To  the  Archbishop  of  Dublin,  x.  680  - 

On  the  arms  of  the  town  of  Waterford,  x.  577 
Atlas,  or  the  Minister  of  State,  x.573 
Author  upon  himself,  x.  394 
Ay  and  So^  x.  562 
BalUd,  X.  443 
Ballad,  xiv.  59 

*  Ballad.  Duke  upon  Duke,  xiii.  333 
Balhd,  Game  of  Traffic,  x4t.  58 

*  Ballad,  Jack  Frenchman's  lamentation,  x.  45S 

*  Ballad,  lowering  of  the  gold  coin,  x.  504 
Ballad,  on  Miss  Nelly  Bennet,  xiii.  347 
Bieillad,  on  Molly  Mog,  xiii.  350 
Ballad,  Newgate's  Garl&nd,  xiii.  364 
Ballad,  onQoadrille,  xiii.  356 

Ballad,  Sandy's  Ghost,  xiii.  829 

*  Bdlad,  to  the  tune  of  commona  and  peers,  x.  44S 
Ballad,  to  the  tune  of  the  cut^purse,  xiv.  59 
Ballad,  true  English  Dean,  xiv.  SS9 

Ballad,  vindicaUon  of  the  libel,  x.  599 
•Baron  LoveVs  charge,  x.  4i27 
Battle  of  the  books,  xv,  209 
Baucis  and  Philemon,  xiv.  83 
Beasts'  confession  to  the  priest,  xiv.  S91 
B^utiful  young  n^ph  going  to  bed,  xiv.  95S 
Bees'  birth-day,  xiv.  505 
Betteswordi's  exultation,  x.  5S4 
Betty  the  Grisette,  xiv.  S68 
Birth  of  manly  virtue,  xiv.  386 
.    ^Blenheim,  X.  378 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1K]MIX«  h&si 

tmfbtj*^Boimt6  to  Vapi  iftiik  MS 
Bouts  rlmeZf  xiv.  207 
Cadenus  and  VaiKsssa^  xK  441 
Copon't  tale,  xiii*  316 
Carberie  Rapes,  xiv.  177 
V     Carbery  rocks,  xiv.  179 

Upon  Carthy's  threatening  totranskte  Pindar,  xiv»  872 

Caskius  and  Pelev,  xiv.  ^9 

Catalogue  of  Richard  Blackmore'«  woiekfli  xBL  887 

Catullus  de  Leshia,  xiv.  366     * 

On  oensare,  xiv.  108 

Character  of  the  inteHigeiioer,xlir..380 

Character,  &c«  of  the  legion  club^x*  647 

*  Church's  danger,  x.  425 

•  To  the  Citizens,  X.  579 
Clad  all  in  brown,  x.  513 
Clever  Tom  Clinch,  xiv.  %i 
A  CoDferenc^  Ac.  xiv.  10ft 
To  Congreve,  xiv.  36 

Copy  of  birth-day  verses  oa-MrFoid^  xiv.  100 

Corions  A  Mlaid,  x.  881 

Country  life,  xiv.  l68 

Crowe's  address  to  her  Mftjestj*,  x«  4/n 

Curate's  comprint  of  hard  dvtjr,  xiv.  367 

Cutting  down  the  Thorn  at  HiarkeUiIlL  xv.  Ul 

Daphne,  xW.  40# 

Day  of  judgment,  siv.  s€7 

Dean  and  Duke,  xiv.  340 

Dean^s  answer  to  Vanessa's  rcAias^  xlv«  46a 

Dean  at  Sir  Arthur  Acheteti's^  xVk  17B 

Dean's  birth.day,  xv.  198 

Dean's  complaiat  of  his  deafoess  tcansMed  and  answered, 

xiv.  350 
DsanS  manner  of  living  xi?.  sn 

Dean's  reasons  for  not  boildiBgal  Dv4pler*s  HiH^  xv.  156 
Sean  ^aedley's  petition  to  the^  Duke  of  Crafton^  xiv.  4S8 
Beath  and  Daphne,  to  a  young  lady,  xW^  404 
Death  of  Dr  Swift,  xiv.  396 
Description  of  a  o*iy  shower,  xiv.  914 
Description  of  an  Irish  feast,  xiv.  134 
Description  of  the  l^ion  club,  x.  547 
Dascfiption  of  the  morning,  xiv.  03 
DeschptioiM>f  a  salafmuader,  xiv«  66 
Desire  asii  possession,  xiv..l96 
Dialogue^  a  pastoral,  xv.  146 


Digitized  by 


Google 


hoc :  INOBX. 

Poeliy— DiMlogM  between  an  emtneat  lawyer  and  Dr  Swifts  xin 

230 

Dialogue  between  Mad  Mttiliniz  and  Timothy,  z.  501 
Dialogue  between  Sir  William  Handcockand  Tbadj  Fits, 
patrick,  zIt.  104 

Dick  a  maggot,  z.  519 

Dick's  variety*  z.  514 

Directions  for  making  a  birth-day  long,  xit.  411 

ThediscoTery,  ziv.  61 

Dog  and  thief,  z.  500 

Dog  and  shadow,  zit.  156  1 

Dog  and  shadow^  zit.  365  y 

The  drapier,  zv.  904 

Drapier's  Hill,  zt.  155 

By  Dr  Delanj,  xir.  987 

From  Dr  Delany,  xiv.  1 86 

To  Dr  Deiany,ziv.  115.  ^13 

To  Dr  Delany  on  the  libels  written  against  him,  m.  106 

Delany's  invitation,  xiv.  990 

Delany's  villa,  xiv.  175 

On  flrifains,  an  imitation  of  PetroniuSy  ziv.  184 

On  Dr  Swift,  xv.  196 

To  Dr  Swift  on  his  birth-day,  xv.  193,  195 

Dr  Swift  to  Mr  Pppe,  xiv.  204 

The  Duke's  answer,  by  Swift,  xiv.  432 

From  the  Earl  of  Orrery  to  Dr  Swift,  xiv.  S86 

To  the  Earl  of  Peterborough,  xiv.  67 

Echo  on  woman,  xiii.  380 

Elegy  on  the  death  of  Demar  the  usurer,  xiv.  180 

Elephant  or  the  Parliament*nian,  xiii,  317 

Elephant,  or  the  Parliament*man,  xiv.  994 

Epigram,  balance  of  Europe,  xiiL  353 

Epigram  by  Mr  Bowyer,  xiv.  347,  359 

Epigram  on  the  busts  in  Richmond  hermitage^  xiv.  984 

Epigram  on  the  Dean's  deafness,  x.  491 

Epigram  in  a  maid  of  honour's  prayer-book,  xii.  359 

*  Epigram  inscribed  to  the  Hon*  &rgeaat  Kite^  x.  536 

Epigram  on  Irish  wit,  xiy*  376 

Epigram  from  the  French,  xiii.  365.  xiv.  369 

Epigram  on  the  feuds  about  Handel  and  BonondBi,  xui 
251 

Epigram  occasioned  by  the  inscription  intended  fin:  com- 
partment in  Swift's  monument,  xv.  215 

Epigram  on  Faulkner's  displaying  in  his  ahop  the  Dean's 
bust  b  marble,  xv.  914 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX, 


Ixxi 


Poetry^^Epigram  on  Lord  Orrery's  reouurks  on  Swift^s  life  BfiA 

writings,  XV.  218 
Epigram,  Pbulus  by  Mrs  Lindsay,  xhr*  nS 
Epigram  on  the  toasu  on  the  Kit-cat-dub,  xiiL  386 
Epigram  on  two  great  men,  xr.  305 
Epigram  on  Woml'a  brass  money,  x*  469 
Epigrams  occasioned  byDr  Swift's  intend^  hospital  for 

lunatics,  xv.  197 
*  Epigrams  again^  Carthy,  x.  567 
Epigrams  on  windows,  xiv.  359  * 
Epigrams  x.  547*  xiiLS44,  384»  480.  xiv.  161,  985,  370, 

37« 
Epilogue  to  a  play  in  behalf  of  the  distressed  weavers,  xiv 

163 
Epilogue  to  Mr  Hopp/s  benefit  night,  at  Smock  Alley» 

xiv.  158 
Epistle  to  Lord  Carteret,  xiv.  393 
Epistle  to  Mr  Gay,  xiv.  269 
Epistle  to  Robert  Nugent,  Esq.  xv.  300 
Epistle  to  Mr  Thomas  Snow,  xiii.  353 
Epistle  upon  an  epistle,  xiv.  396 
Epitaph,  xiiL  365 
Epitaph,  xiv.  482 
Epitaph  of  by-words,  xiii.  383 
Epitaph  on  the  death  of  Demar  the  usurer,  xiv.  133 
Epitaph  on  Francis  Charteris,  xiii  382 
Epitaph  inscribed  on  a  marble  tablet  in  Berkeley  church, 

Gloucestershire,  xiv.  377 
Epitiqph  on  Frederick  Duke  of  Schomberg,  xiv.  378 
Epitaph  on  General  Gorgez,  and  Lady  Meath,  xiv.  373 
Epitaph  proposed  for  Dr  Swift,  xv.  205 
Fable,  ay  and  no,  xiii.  371 

*  Fable  the  belly  and  the  members,  L  appen.  cxxv 
Fable  of  the  bitches,  x.  417 

*  Fable,  the  lion  and  other  beasts,  x.  522 
Fable  of  Midas,  x.  382 

The  faggot,  x.  397 

On  Faulkner's  edition  of  Swift,  xv.  313 
Fragment  of  a  satire,  xiii.  339 
Friendly  apology,  &c.  x.  560 
Furniture  of  a  woman's  mind,  xiv,  199 
Garden  plot,  x.  434 
Gaulstoun  house,  xiv.  167 
Grand  question  debated^  xv.  149 
VOL.  XIX.  L  1 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ixxii 


INBBX. 


9MCiy«— Grmtt  b«riedbflt£,  »v.  1B2 

Grub-street  elegy,  xiv.  88 
Hardsh^  opcm  tbe  kiilies,  zlv.  SOI 
Hdter  akdter,  xiv.  908 

•  On  high  churdi,  x.  496 
History  of  Vazib«rgii  house,  xiv.  U 
HoiEoe,  hook  I.  ep.  7.  x.  990 

Horace,  book  ii.  ode  1.  paraphrased,  .x«  4M 

Horace,  book  i.  ode  14.  pasphrased,  x.  49i 

Horace,  book,  ii.  ode  1.  panu^usased,  x.  406 

Horace,  book  i.  ep.  5,  Jcihn  Dennis's  jnntatiaii,  x«  411 

Horace,  book  iii.  ode  2,  x.  419 

Horace,  book  iv.  ode  19>  paraphvaaDd,  x.  387 

Horace,  book  iv.  ode  9.  addressed  to  Archbishop  King^ 

xiv.  114 
Horace,  imitation  of,  x.  399 
Horrid  plot,  x,  462 
Imitation  of  Chaucer,  nii.  S09 
Imitation  ^  the  Earl  of  Dmet,  xni.  M9 
Imitation  of  Spencer,  xiiL  8iO 
Imitation  of  Swift,  xiiL  SIB 
Impromptu  to  Lady  Winchelsea,  xiiL  944 
Inscription  intended  for  a  compartment  in  Dr  Swiftja 

monument,  xv.  914 
Joaa  cxdgals  Nod,  xiv.  5TQ 
Journal  of  a  modern  lady,  xiv.  913 
On  the  Irish  bishops,  x.  595 
On  the  Irish  club,  x.  £49 
Judas,  xiv.  968 

Tbe  ladyV  dressing- roam,  xiv.  944 
Lamentation  of  Glumdalditeh,  xiii.  379 

*  Letter  of  advice  to  ike  Rev.Dr  Delany,  L  afpen.  cxxiv 
Libel  on  Dr  XDelany,  xiv.  400 

Liliputian  ode,  xiii.  379 

Lines  on  the  collar  of  Tiger,  Mrs  Dingley'a  h^dog,  xiv. 

507 
Lines  on  Mr  Harley's  being  stabbed,  x.  374 
Lines  written  in  suskness,  x.  414 
Lines  written  on  a  windsMW,  in  the  Episoopal  pdace,  Kfl* 

more,  x.  575 
Little  Qouse  of  CasHenoek,  xiv.  96 
Logicians  refuted,  xiv.  999 
On  love  from  a  physician  to  his  misfcflSi  adv.  905 
Love  son^,  xiii.  480 


Digitized  by 


Google 


F«etrf  <^--4iinQe  floiw  in  die  iio4im  1^ 
Macer,  ziiL  342 
Mmf  QoiM^er  to  CeptBin  (hOiwef,  wi.  S75 

Motto  for  Mr  Jason  Hasard,  z#.  S65 

To  Mm  Biddy  flof d,  w.  70  # 

My  lady's  Iwrn^ntatioo  amd  canipdwti^fMfVil  Ihe  Deao^ 

xv.  185 
Kews  froBB  PanuMMoi,  xiT«  i28 
New  song  of  new  simili^,  xiii*  S62 
New  year's  gift  for  Bec>  ;w.  i5(>2 
Noisy  Tem,  z.  5i8 
Ode  ea  the  AAeqiao  sooiBty^  w.  £$ 
Ode  to  Dr  William  8«mrAft>  ^  W.  3 
Ode  to  King  William^  xiv.  21 
Ode  for  music,  on  the  \<mgiu^,  xiii.  350 
Ode  on  science,  xiv.  S06 
Ode  to  the  Hon.  $ir  WiUiaia  Temple,  xiv.  18 
Panegyric  on  the  Dean,  xv,  159 
Parody  on  a  character  of  Dean  Smedley,  xIt.  436 

•  Parody  on  the  recorder  of  Biesaingtoa's  address  to 

Queen  Anne^  x.  420 
Parody  on  the  recorder's  speech,  x.  438 

•  Parody  on  the  speech  of  Dr  Benjanwi  Pcatt^  x.  451 
Pamen'a  cas^/xiir.  300 

Pastoral  dialogue,  xiy.  191*  xv.  145 

•  Peg  Radclilfe's  invitation,  x.  591 

•  Petition  ef  Oeasip  Joan  to  her  fnend,  i.  qpen.  cxxv. 
Petition  of  Mrs  Francis  Hanris^  xiv.  52 

Pheasant  and  lark,  xiv.  419 

Phyllis ;  or,  the  progress  of  love,  xiv.  Ill 

Place  of  the  dansied»  xjv.  266 

Poems  ascrihed  to  Swift,  i.  appeiu  ciii 

•  Poetical  epistfe  to  Dr  ShecidaQ,  %.  572 
Poetry  a  rh^Dsodv,  xiv.  310 

•  Upon  the  Pope^  gMng  ftcacdJAal'a  cay  to  a  Jesuit  on 

the  dealb  of  Gaijinal  de  Tmrnon,  L  appen*  cxxiv 
Power  of  time,  xiv.  249 
On  a  printer's  being  sent  to  New|;ale|  x.  553 
The  problem,  xiv.  tfS 
.    Fnigcess  ef  baau^,  xiv.  141 
Progress  of  marriage,  xiv,  233 
Plr<M;ress  of  poetry,  ]#r«  145 
Prologue,  siv.  156 
Proloiue  designed  Sov  M.  dUrfjpy'e  Im  flsy,  w*  326 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ixxiv  fNDSSt. 

Foetry^^fnAcgae  to  a  play  for  the  benefit  of  dtatreMed  wea* 
Ten,  xiF.  161 

Prologue  to  the  '*  Three  Hours  after  Marriage,"  ziiL  S27 

Prometheus,  on  Wood's  Irish  halfpence^  x.  472 

On  Psyche,  xiv.  348 

On  Piuteney's  being  put  out  of  the  councO,  x.  630 

*  Punch's  petition  to  the  ladies,  x.  587 

Puppet^ew,  xiT.  210 

Quibbling  elegy  on  Jud^  Boat,  x.  465 

Quidnunckis,  a  tale,  xiii*  969 

Bebus,  by  Vanessa,  xiv«  467 

Receipt  to  restore  Stella's  youth,  xiv.  489 

Rererse  (to  Swiff's  Verses  on  Biddy  Floyd),  xir.  172 

Revolution  at  Market-Hill,  xr.  172 

Riddle,  on  a  candle,  xr.  28 

Riddle,  on  a  cannon,  xy.  27 

Riddle,  ou  a  circle,  xv.  19 

Riddle,  on  a  cork-screw,  xr.  11 

Riddle,  to  Dr  Helsham,  xr.  88 

Riddle,  on  an  echo,  xv.  22 

Riddle,  on  the  five  senses,  xv.  20      ' 

Riddle,  Fontinella  to  Florinda,  xv.  21 

Riddle,  on  the  gallows,  xv.  25 

Riddle,  on  »>ld,  xv.  8 

Riddle,  gulf  of  all  human  possessions,  xv.  18 

Riddle,  on  a  horse,  xv.  10 

Riddle,  on  ink,  xv.  19 

Riddle,  to  Lady  Carteret,  xv.  29,  81 

Riddle,  Louisa  to  Strephon,  xv.  16 

Riddle,  on  a  May  pole,  xv.  17 

Riddle,  on  tiie  tnoon,  xv.  18 

Riddle,  on  a  pair  of  dice,  xv.  27 
t  Riddle,  on  a  pen,  xv.  6 

Riddle,  Pethox  the  Great,  xv.  8 

Riddle,  on  the  posteriors,  xv.  9 

Riddle,  Flrobatur  alitel-,  xv.  85 

Riddle,  on  a  shadow  in  a  glass,  xv.  28 

Riddle,  on  snow,  xv.  86 

Riddle,  on  tfane,  xv.  25 

Riddle,  on  the  vowels,  xv.  26 

On  Mr  Roberts,  by  the  name  of  Peter  Qnince,  L  appen. 
cxxiii 

Robin  and  Harry,  xv.  175 

On  Rundle,  Bishop  of  Deny,  x.  544 

Run  upon  the  bankers,  x*  460  ^     - 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDBX«  IXXV 

Poetry.— Satirical  dagy  od  die  detfli  of  a  late  fiunoua  goQ^nlt 
xiv.  174 
Schoolboy's  themey  xv^SlO 
Sid  Hamet's  rod,  x.  369 
Simile  on-  our  want  of  silvery  x.  469 
Song  by  a  person  of  quality,  xiii.  S46 
SoQg^  Dingily  and  Brent,  xiv.  504 
Song,  Newgate's  garland,  xiii*  365 
Song  on  a  seditious  pamphlet,  x.  ^SS 
Song,  peace  and  Dimkirk,  pl.  388 
Song,  Punch's  petition  to  the  ladies,  x,  587 
Song,  the  Yahoo's  overthrow,  x.  557 

*  Song,  upon  the  late  grand  jury,  x.  581 

*  Scmg,  upon  the  Lord  Archbishop  of  Dublin^  x*  583 
Song,  the  orator's  speech,  x«  375 

Song,  William  Wood's  petition,  x.  47.6 

Song,  Wood's  halfpenee,  if.  478,  486 

South-Sea  project,  a^v.  147 

To  iStella,  xiv.  47 1>  476 

To  Stella  on  her  birth-day,  xiv.  469,  470,  471,  476,  481, 

483,  ,491,  500 
Stella  to  Dr  Swift  on  his  birth-day,  xjv.  474 
Sl^lla  at  Wood-Park,  xiv.  485 
Strephon  and  Chloe,  xiv.  ^5$ 
Strepfaon  and  Flavia,  xiii  368 
Storm ;  Minerva's  petition,  xiv.  303 

*  Story  of  Orpheus  burlesqued,  i.  appen.  cxvii 
*Swan  trqpe  club  in  Dublin, i*  appen. ciii 
Swift's  complaint  of  his  dea&ess,  xiv.  350 
Swift's  leavmg  his  estate  to  idiots,  xv.  211 
Swift  to  himMlf  on  St  Cecilia's  day,  xiv.  374 
Sylvia,  a  fragment,  xiii.  343 

*  Tale  of  a  nettle,  x.  447 
Tim  and  the  ftbles,  x.  510 
Toland's  invitation  to  Dismal,  x«  385 
Too^  and  Dick,  x.  511 

Tom  and  Robin,  x.  517 

Town  eclogue,  xiv.  99 

Traulus,  a  dialogue  between  Tom  and  Robin,  x.  523 

Trifles  passing  l^tween  Swift  and  Sheridan>  xv.  39  to  141 

Twelve  articles,  xv.  170 

Two  or  three,  or  a  receipt  to  make  a  cuckold,  xiii.  352 

On  the  union,  xiv.  69 

The  uprif^t  judge,  x«  489 

Umbra,  xiii.  332 


Digitized  by 


Google 


hom  iimsx. 

Vanbrugn'B  house,  xiv.  76 

Verses  by  Sheridan,  x.  BOS 

Verses  by  SteUa,  xiv.  49S 

Verses  from  8u  Arthur  AcImMA,  t«.  ft 

Verses  made  fw  ieatu^mmtn,  stk*  9M 

Verses  occasioned  by  tat  AC.  all  the  eili  of  Xf  ClJrfey'tf 

name,  xiii.  3M  ' 
Verses  occai&med  by  Dv  Jkimfs  prMM,  idr.  388 
Verses  occasionodby  the  iMifj^AgA  in  dM  duUe  of  Dubli^ 

X.441 
Verses  occattooeA by  WhMfed^^nMtto  oe  Ue  eoach,  x^ 

467 
Venea  en  a  cenafai  kdy  al  eoitfty  xili.  593 
Verses  on  a  very  old  gliiaa  HD  MarkeMiB^  »r.  180 

*  Verses  on  Blenheim,  t.  578 

Veraes  on  burauig  a  dell  poeta,  xiv.  ns- 

On  Dean  Swift  at  Sif  Arthur  Adkesoif*0|  xr.  ITS 

Verses  on  I  know  not  what}  xiv.  874 

Verses  on  Mfs  ToAb,  aiS.  851 

Verses  on  one  of  the  windows  at  DeMSei  xit.  177 

Verses  oil  vea^iiig  Ih  Yevmg's  aatbea,  le.  49S 

Verses  on  several  pettjf  pteoes  hliely  ptdUished  sgum^ 

Dean  Swift,  xv,  ill 
Verses  on  Sir  William  Teitapie,  xk.  45 
Verses  on  Re^er,  a  Jady^  spanieL  -kht.  847 

•  Veti.e#  e«the  «e«i(?al  df  tli«i  Order  of  the  Sath,  x.  468 
Verses  on  the  sadden  drying  dp  of  Si  Patrick's  WeU,  su 

404 
Verses  oA  two  eelebntted  modem  p^%  xfr.  Ml 
Verses  Setft  to  the  l>ean  on  his  bivth.Ay,  xiv.  845 
Verses  sent  to  the  Dbaa  wM  ^  eagle  qeiilAMfli  Mrs  FiU 

kington,  xiv.  989 
Verses  to  a  friend,  xiv.  888 
Verses  to  a  Lady,  xvv.  fl75 
Verses  to  be  prefixed  befoi^BenMUNlUflleWiitew  MiaceU 

lany,  xiii.  810 
Verses  to  James  on  New  Tearl  dny,  xit.  884 
Vanes  to  Loni  Harley  on  htt  marriage^  xir.  108 
Yeiaes  to  Love,  xiv.  489 
Verses  to  Mr  John  Moere,  stXi,  881 
Venes  to  lifl«s  HoagfeiMi  of  BdHreMul^  stif.  18% 
Verses  to  Mrs  Martha  filosmt^  tiiK  84i 
Verses  to  Samuel  Biikkm^  E^  itti.  480 
Verses  to  SteUa^  xiv.  482 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Voetrjw^^Venet  to  Oenemory  of  Dr  Swift,  tr.  40$ 

Verses  written  ia  a  lady*s  ivery  tib|e4>ooky  xiv.  IQ 
Verass  written  on  a  wiadow  at  the  deaeerj  hotMo^  St  Ru 

trick's,  xiv.  193 
Verw  to  a  lady,  with  the  Tevple  of  Fame,  ziU.  386 

*  Wicked  treasonable  libel,  x.  606 
Wiadsor  prophecy,  x.  377 

•  On  Williaia  Wood.  x.  43d 
Wootf  an  insect,  x.  470 
Wood  tfaeironaon^Br,  x.  476 

On  the  words  Brother  Protestantii  ftc.  x.  392 
Yonng  lady's  complaint^  xir.  306 
A  rhapsody,  xtv.  310       ' 
The  pro0i9S8  of.  xiv.  143 
PoUgnac,  Ahhe  de,  i.  403*  iL  3(^.  v.  t44,  U6y  369^  373,  374. 

x?LM,  49 
polite  con?ei«atiiMi,  xL  291 
Polite  conversation,  oollectioQ  of,  333 
Political  poetry,  preoedini^  1716,  x.  367 
Polwarth,  Lord,  xix.  289 
Pontack^ii.  323,  362,  416.  iii.  166,  194 
Pontchartin,  iVioasienr*  ii.  398    . 
Pooley,  — 1^  iii.  178 

Poor,  consideratioos  aboat  the  maiatenaoce  of  the,  vii.  670 
Poor,  upon  giving  badges  to  the,.TiL  574 
Pope,  Alexander,  lettur  from  Dr  Arhnthnot  to,  xvi.  241 
Pope»  Alexander^  letter  froai  Earl  Ponlet  to,  xti.  66 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  from  Mr  Jervas  tO|  xtL  238 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  from  Mr  Pnlteney  to,  xTii«  164 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  from  Mrs  Pratt  to,  xriii.  232 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  from  Mrs  Whiteway  to,  xix»318 
Pope,  Alexander,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xtL  256,  282»  371,  446. 

XYii.  89,  49,  85,  116,  124,  18Qi  187,  216,  228,  251,  253>  286, 

298,  398, 411«  xvitL  135, 174,  189,  289,  358,40^  426.  xi^ 

7,  24,  98,  118,  155,  181,  243,  282,  284 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  from  the  Earl  of  Orrery  to,  xix.  176^ 

260 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  from  the  Earl  of  Peterborow  to,  XTiii«  98 
Pope,  Alexander,  letters  to  Dr  Sheridan  from,  xrii  174, 234 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  to  Mr  Allen  from,  xix.  325 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  to  Mr  Jervas  from,  xtI.  239 
Pope,  Alexander,  letter  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from,  xix*  324 
Pope,  Alaxander,  letter  to  SaMiiel  Gerrard,  Esq.  from,  xix.  314, 

321 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Pope,  Aleiander,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xtI.  106, 140,  978,  42SI4 
XTii.  S3,  M,  55,  87,  91,  100,  135,  179,  184,  202, 311,  324, 
SS8,  296,  307,  S23,  374,  377,  4S6.  xviii.  130,  146,  104,  180, 
318,  341,  377,  303,  493.  xix.  17,  77,  110,  131,  351,  386 

Pope,  Aleiander,  letter  to  the  Earl  of  Orrery  from,  xix.  139, 
317,  354, 

Pope,  Alexander,  letter  to  W.  Fortescue^  Esq.  from,  xvii.  137 

Pope,  Alexander,  Terfles  frum  Swift  to,  xit.  304 

Pope,  Alexander,  i.  139,  140,  158,  304,  331,  334,  368,  376, 
315,  316,  317,  832,  838,  834,  836,  847,  848,  349,  851,  S55f 
860, 9€6f  »76f  878,  880,  887,  888,  413,  418,  440^  44L  ap- 
pen.  cxxxiv.  xri.  100,  140, 158,  165,  168, 177,  183,  185,  204^ 
308,  343,  4528,  437,  434,  435,  455,  488.  xvii.  35,  47,  52,  57, 
75,  79,  80, 94,  96,  98,  99, 100,  101,  108, 104,  108, 189, 181, 
1S8,  140,  141, 158,  154,  162,  168,  164,  167,  188,  186,  189» 
192,  198, 195i  197,  805,  206,  207,  208,  21Q,  216, 227,  245, 
269,  270,  271, 278, 274,  275,  276,  278,  284^  285, 29%  29S, 
295,  801,  802,  808.  818,  819,  831,  822,  882,  883,  840,  841, 
843,  844,  847,  S60,  951,  S55,  868,  869,  872,  881,  884,  886, 
392,  898,  397,  408,  414,  415,  4^19,  422,  488,  489,  430,  487, 
448,  448,  449,  452,  454.  xiriii.  8, 5,  21, 22,  38, 58,  59, 61, 65, 
67, 70,  79, 80,  88,  86,  88,  90, 98, 95, 108, 116, 118, 128, 180, 
131,  188,  150,  151,  153,  157,  189,  205,  807,  237,  288,  250, 
257,  267,  269,  871,  298,  821,  827,  842,  845,  857,^867,  370, 
871,  894,  395,  406,  453.  xix.  5,  6,  10,  80,  81,  108,  127,  128, 
140.  164,  172,  177,  195,  802,  816,  227,  287,  240, 241, 258, 
259,  264,  866,  873,  377,  281,  292, 293,  808,  809, 818,  814, 
831,  S65j  887,  890 

Pope,  Mrs,  XTii.  134,  141,  163,  188,  189,  310,  217, 333,  361, 
267,  281,  389,  399,  401,  xriil.  67, 70 

porter.  Sir  CharkB,  x.  380 

Portlack,  Benjamin,  ii.  l}5,  135 

Portland,  Duke  of,  xix.  143 

Portland,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  tbe^  x.  304 

Portland,  Earl  of,  1.  appen.  xt« 

Portland,  Lord,  i«  79 

Portrait  of  Dr  Swift,  pre8ente|4  to  the  University  of  Oxford  by 
the  late  John  Barber,  Esq.  i.  appen,  cxiii. 

Portsmouth,  Duchess  of,  x.  369 

Postscript  to  the  character  of  Richard  Steele^  Esq.  tI.  336 

Post,  the  country^  xiH.  375 

Poulet,  Earl,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvi.  55 

Poulet,  Earl,  ii.  336.  ill.  189,  338,  346.  vi.  37,  85,  87,  xt.  390 

Poulet,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  chaiacter  of,  z.  306 

Poulet,  Lord,  iL  325,  xtI.  163 

i 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX.  Izxix 

l»OTe3r,Hn5ilul04 
Powel,  Judge,  ii.  398,  xtii.  96« 
Powis,  Earl  of,  x.  tt7 
Pratt,  Captain,  i.  1 17.  11S«  xlx.  346,  348 
•  Pratt,  Dr  Benjamio,  parody  on  the  speech  of  x.  451 
Pratt,  Dr  Benjamin,  iu  14,  10,  30,  33,  68,  84,  95,  197,  220.  itL 
40,  113,  131,  134,  139,  141,  143,  146,  149,  154,  166,  179» 
191,304,  IT.  155,  156, 157,  Tui.  430.  xr.  369,  389.  xn.  IW, 
179,  180.  XTii.  3,  8, 18,  30 
"Pratt,  Mrs  letter  from  Swift  to,  xrii.  0 
Pratt,  Mrs,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xTlii.  233,  333,  346 
Pmtt,  Mrs,  ii.  103,   104,   175,  339,  330,  358,  369,  360,  373^ 

383,  396.  xviL  161,  163, 
Prayers  used  by  the  Dean  for  Mrs  Johnson,  in  her  hut  illness, 

ix.  504 
Predictions  for  the  year  1708,  by.Isaac  Bickerstaff,  ix.  151 
Preface  to  Sir  William  TempieTs  Works,  ix.  310 
Preface  to  the  Bishop  of  Sarnm's  introduction,  ir.  30$ 
Prendergast,  Sir  Thomas,  i.  437 

Prebvterians,  observations  on  Heylin's  history  of,  ix.  131 
Presbyterians,  their  plea  of  merit  to  take  off  the  test  act,  ix.  87 
Presentment  of  the  grand  jury  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  vii.  314 
Pretender,  supposed  letter  from  the,  to  a  Whig  lord,  iv.  374 
Prettyman,  Sir  George,  ii.  433 

Price,  Dr,  i.  348.  ii.  377.XTiii.  373,  459?  466,  468.  xix*  16. 70 
Price,  Mrs,  iii.  178 
Primrose,  Viscountess,  xix.  388 
Pringle,  — »— ,  xt.  397 
Prior,  Mathew,  his  journey  to  Paris,  ir.  303 
Prior,  Mathew,  letter  from  Bolingbroke  to,  xvi.  18 
Prior,  Mathew,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xri.  54,  79,  333,  336,  S30, 
331,  336,  353,  355,  364,  386,  388 
.  Prior,  Mathew,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  312 
Prior,  Mathew,  i.   110,  138,  139,  159,  314,  331.  appen.  lii« 
ii.  48,  49,   53,  61,  76,  83,  83,  64,  85,  95,  99,  137,  135, 
149,  164,  168,  177,  180,  181,  193,  309,  313,  314,  2ir,  336, 
333;  334,  335,  337,  345,  359,  386,  387,  331,  338,  333, 
335,  387,  338,  340,  341,  .346,  347,  348,  367,  363,  365. 
373,  393,  394,  400,  401,  411,  413,  417,  431,  423,  433,  434. 
iu.  18,39,  30,  56,  61,  63^67,  100,  HI,  131,346.  t.  187, 
323,  336,  360,  365,  366,  367,  375.  tL  41.  Til.  293,  453. 
XT.  397,  444.  x?L  362,  303,  S14,  319,  406,  407,  414,430, 
439.  XTii.  300.  xix.  99 
Problem,  the,  xiv.  63 
Proby,  Mrs,  u.  207,  341,  389,  309,  358, 404 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Vvohjy  Thomas,  !▼•  153.  ztL  473.  zix.  353,  304 

Project  for  the  advancement  of  rdiglon,  tWL  SOI 

Project  for  the  univenal  benefit  of  mankind,  xL  300 

Prologue,  xiT.  160 

Prologue  4qMgned  for  Mr  IVUtfej'a  last  phij,  xitL  Sfi6 

Fi>olos«eto  a  play*  for  the  benefit  of  diitirested  weaTers,  xIt.  I6t 

Protogne'to  the  Ihiee  Bonn  after  Maniage^  siii.  39 

Pfophooy^  ^  wonderful,  ifli.  367 

Prophecy,  Merlin's,  xit  M 

i^oposal  for  an  act  of  ParHameat  to  paj  off  tbadebis  d  Urn 

nation,  tIL  531 
Propoaa}  fot  oorMOtiiig,  ini|BrOTltg,  and  ascatttining  llie  Bag« 

lish  tongue,  ix.  341 
proposal  for  gUkig  badgas  to  the  beggars  fai  all  the  parishca  6t 

Dublin,  TiL  681 
Prop^isal  for  fnoToatiAg  dw  chUdrMi  df  the  poor  people  ia  Ire. 

land  from  becomiag  a  burden  on  their  parenta  or  ooimtryy 

Til.  454 
Proposal  for  the  better  regulatioA  atnd  improvement  of  ^uadriU^ 

TiL  4011 
Proposal  for  the  uniTersal  use  of  Irish  maaufiietare,  tii.  IS 
ProadyColoiial,  11.09 
Proadfoott  -««^  six.  357 
Psyche,  Verses  on,  xir.  348 
Public  absurdities  in  England,  it.  470 
Pnilen,  Dr  Joshua,  i.  appen.  cxI 

Pulteney,  Mrs,  xtu.  90,  l64,  370,  368.  XTiil.  330.  xix*  338 
Pulteney,  William,  his  answer  to  the  Right  Hon.  Sir  Robert 

Walpole,  X.  360 
Pulteney,  William,  letter  from  Swift  to,  sriU.  934,  355,  453. 

xii.  133 . 
Pulteney,  William,  letter  to  Mr  Pofl^from,  XTii,  104 
Pulteney,  William,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xTii.  94,  308.  xnii.  387, 

347.  Mix^  107.  333 
Pulteney,  William,  poem  on  his  being  put  outof  the  Council,  x.  530 
Pulteney,  William,  i.  331,  350^  431.  iv.  303,  304.  xtL  196. 

xvii.  93.  97,   J03,   105,  106,  111,  134,  137,  191,  193,308, 

301,  309,  270,  373,  385,  321,  850,  393,  430.  xTiU.  70,  IIQ^ 

313,  339,  463.  xix.  36,  391 

•  Punch's  petition  to  the  ladles,  x.  587 
Punning,  Godls  roTenge  against,  xiiL  383 
Pu9niQg,  the  art  of,  xiih  397 
Punning,  the  original  of,  xiii.  41 5 

*  Punsibi's,  Tom,  dream,  vii,  190 
Puppet-show,  XiT.  310 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iNOiau  bocxi 

IftaiUlftm  pfttpowi  for  tilt  Wtiter  tcgohfloih  aiM  imprnt wwt  o^ 

vii.  664 
Quaker  in  PhiladeliilikH  letter  to  Swift  from  »,  xnu  977 
Quaker,  le«b#  to  Swift  from  a^  xvi.  4M 
Queensberry,  Duchess  of,  tettetv  from  Swifl  t9  the,  x?iL  IM^ 

438,  433>  445.  xViii.  77)  04.  xnii.  106 
Queensberry,  Duchess  of,  lelten  to  Swift  froos  the,  jctiL  4ar« 

xvUi.  $7,  104,  160,  168,  183,  «6,  939,  S4S 
Queensberry,  Duchess  of,  i.  440^  xtrtL  06,  97,  109,  906^  tlOy 

168r  9i»9  971,  997,  SIS,  940,  396,  499.  xrisi.  I37«  999 
QueeDsberry,  Duke  of,  letter  to  ^wift  from  He,  XtIU  464 
Qaeeastarry,  Dake  of,  ii.  49.  vL  86.  a,  149,  l66,  196^  997* 

».  941,  418.  XTlL  06,  97,  967,  SfM,  984,  997,309,9049 

318,  339,  387.  XTiii.  190,  139,  146,  151,  16^  167^999 
Queries  raktoftg  to  the  sacraMeotal  test,  ix.  191 
Qoldaanclus,  tbe,  a  tale,  aili.  369 
Quiet  life  and  a  good  name^  Teriei  to  a  f fleod  wkw  taatried  a 

shrew,  ziv.  189 
Qttilca,  the  blindeit,  defle leaeiee,  kc.  of,  t'd.  990 
Raby,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  chaiaeteF  of,  x*  319 
flaby.  Lord,  iL  200,  339 
Raddiffe,  Dr,  iL  96,  171,  909,  996,  936,  til^  dQ6f  987^  M% 

493.  wL  167.  xtL  169,  163^  198.  XTiL  979 
*Radcliire*8,  Peg,  iofitatioo,  a.  591 
Radnor,  Lord,  it  13,  119,  397^  39l«  Itk  9,  6.  X.  969 
Ranelagh,  Barl,  rslnarks  oa  the  cbaiActer  of  tlM,  x.  309 
Raneiagh,  Lord^  ii*  969.  ifi  6 
Raphoe,  biikol>  of,  ik  349.  tiU.  430 
Rhapsody  on  poetry,  xiv.  810 
Raatsay,  CbavAlier^  kt«sfs  to  twift  from,  xfIL  169,  999,  xix. 

199,906 
Ramsay^  OkMJiiif,  irlil.  494 
Ramsay,  Mrs,  letter  to  Swift  from,  XTi.  97 
Ramsay,  Mrs,  iii  199.  x?L  39 
Batclitte,  Sir  George,  x.  946 
Ralkbani,  ii.  90,  130 
Raymond,  Dr,  L  71.  ii.  8,  11,  96,  70,  76,  85.  87,  t9, 91, 99, 

93,  99,  101,  109,  tl9,  119,  114,  115^  130,  139,  143,  167, 

170,  181,  197,  909,  960,  963,  977,  978,  993,  991,  300^  304^ 

999,  976,  979,  400.  iU.  iL.  89,  69,  94y  96,  100, 104,  109)  157, 

913, 916.  xH.  300 
Raynmnd,  Mrs,  IL  9.  79,  79 

Raymond,  Sir  Robert,  y.  109,  149,  963,  989.  xTi.  399 
Readi^,  ^^^^  &  999,  993,  999,  390.  xvii.  6|,  6i 
Reasons  ageinst  examining  drugs,  xiii*  181 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Bttscms  agMost  tbe  bill  for  aettiiiig  the  tithe  of  hemp  by  a  mo* 

dut,  ix.  39 
Rechteren,  Connt,  ▼•  360,  373,  373.  xiz*  104 
Religion^  a  project  for  the  adfaocement  of,  Tiiu  201 
JteUgion,  thonghts  on,  tiu.  173, 178 
Remarks  on  a  letter  to  the  fleveo  hirds,  \r*  171 
Remarks  on  Bishop  Bnmet's  hbtorj,  x.  ^51 
Remarks  on  Fleetwood,  iv.  290 
Remarks  on  Gibb's  Ptttlms,  x.  321 

Renuurks  on  Lord  Clarendon's  history  of  the  RebeUion,  x.  907 
Remarks  on  the  Barrier  Treaty,  t.  87 

Remarks  on  the  characters  of  the  Court  of  Queen  Anne»  tu  999 
Remarks  upon  a  book  entitled  ''  The  Rights  of  tbe  Christian 

Church,'*  &c.  viii.  231 
Representation  of  the  clergy  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  viii.  439 
Representation  of  the  English  merchants  at  Bruges  relating  to 

tiiD  Barrier  Treaty,  v.  132 
Resolutions  when  1  come  to  be  old,  ix.  429 
Reverse  (to  Swift's  verses  on  Biddy  Floyd),  xin  72 
Bice,  Mrs,  xtH.  78.  xix.  120  * 

Rich, xvu,  209,  245 

Richards,  --«*,  ix.  96 

Richardson,  — — ,  L  24,  25.  xvi.  367.  xviii.  320.  xix.  .84, 131, 

200,  203,  210,  215,  216,  228,  242,  266»  271 
Richardson,  Miss,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xjx.  202 
Richardson,  Miss,  letter  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from,  xix.  223,  355» 
Richardson,  Miss,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xix«  206 
Richardson,  Miss,  xix.  271,  276,  295,  296,  310^  311 
Richardson,  Mrs,  xix.  315 
Richardson,  Rev.  William,  letters  from  Mrs  Whiteway  to  the, 

xix.  246,  269,  270,  294,  310,  315 
Richardson,  Rev.  William,  letters  from  Swift  to  the,  xix.  fi^  146, 

150,240,317 
Richardson,  Rev,  William,  letter  from  Swift  and  Mrs  Whiteway 

to,  xix.  275 
Richardson,  Rev.  William,  letter  to  Mrs  Whiteway  from  the, 

xix.  271 
Richardson,  Rev.  William,  lettem  to  Swift  from  the,  xix.  149, 

237, 966,  273,  277 
Richardson,  Rev.  William,  ii.  192,  214,  259,  266,  271,  805.   iiL 

64.  xviii.  466 
Richmond,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  301 
Richmond,  Duke  of,  ii.  102,  155,  177 
Richmond  hermitage,  epigram  on  the  busts  in,  xiv.  ^84 
Riddle,  on  a  candle,  xv.  28 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDBX.  Ixxxiif 

Riddle^  <m  a  Gannon,  xy.  27 

Riddle,  on  a  circle,  xv.  19 

Riddle,  on  a  corkscrew,  xt.  1 1 

Riddle,  to  Dr  Helsham,  xv.  33 

Riddle,  on  an  echo,  xv.  22 

Riddle,  on  the  five  senses,  xv.  20 

Riddle,  FontineUa  to  Florinda,  xv.  21 

Riddle,  on  the  gallows,  xv.  25 

Riddle,  on  gold,  xv.  8 

Riddle,  the  gulf  of  all  human  possession^  xv.  13 

Riddle,  on  a  horse,  xv.  10 

Riddle,  on  ink,  xv.  19 

Riddle,  to  Lady  Carteret,  xv.  29,  31 

Riddle,  Louisa  to  Strephon,  xv.  16 

Riddle,  on  a  May-pole,  xv.  l7 

Riddle,  on  the  moon,  xv.  18 

Riddle,  on  a  pair  of  dice,  xv.  2? 

Riddle,  on  a  pen,  xv.  6 

Riddle,  Pethox  die  great,  xv.  3 

Riddle,  on  the  posteriors,  xv.  9 

Riddle,  probatur  alitor,  xv.  35 

Riddle,  on  a  shadow  in  a  glass,  xv.  23 

Riddle,  on  snow,  xv.  26 

Riddle,  on  time,  xv.  25 

Riddle,  on  the  vowels,  xv.  26 

Ridgeway,  Anthony,  i.  appen.  cxxxviii 

Ridgeway,  Mrs,  i.  437.   qppen.  cxxxiv.    xviii.  217.  218,  437. 

444,  464.  xix.  245,  336  ' 

Ridley, ,  i.  appen.  xlix 

Ridpath, ,  iii.  lis.  iv.  398.  vi.  210 

Riot,  relation  of  the  facte  and  circumstances  6f  the,  intended  on 

Queen  Ehzabeth's  birth-day,  vi.  151 
Rivers,  countess  of,  x.  219 

Rivers,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  303 
Rivers,  Earl  of,  iu.  7,  108,  236,  246.  v.  352,  418.  vi.  28,  52,58. 
Rivers,  Lord,  il.  102,  107,  124,  177,  179.  184,  I90,  202,  206, 

255,  261,  262,  339,  340,  341,  348,  365.  Hi.  7,  I6,  17,  18,  86, 

108,147.  XV.  377,407,409 
•  Roberto, ,  poem  on,  by  the  name  of  Peter  Quince,  i.  appen. 

cxxiii 

Roberto, ,  ii.  26 

Robin  and  Harry,  poem  of,  xv.  175 
Robinson,  Bryan,  xix.  456 
Robinson,  Dr  John,  xv.  333 
Robinson,  Mrs  Maigaret,  xvii.  205 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Robinson,  Sir  WilUam^  iii.  l6 

Rochester,  Bishop  of,  letter  from  Swift  to  the*  jA  17 

Rochester,  Bishop  of,  iv.  319*  tL  97*  x*  277*  z^i-  1^  41SI»4C8# 

440.  xix.351 
Rochester,  Dean  of,  ii.  341,  368 
Rochester,  Earl  of,  iii.  28.   iv.  10,  105.   v.  181,  185.  'tL  84.  S. 

265,  293.  XT.  414 
Rochester,  Lady,  ii.  368 

Rochester,  Lord,  ii.  69.  98.  247>  249,306.  iii.  2,  Wj  145 
Rochfort,  Chief-Saron,  u  271 
Rochfort,  Earl  of,  tv.  157 
Rochfort,  George,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvii,  29 
Rochfort,  George,  i.  222.  x?i.  315, 407.  419.  x^ii*  7%  ^^J^ 
Rochfort,  John,  xviii,  441 ,  446, 448,  450 
Rochfort,  Joseph,  i.  appen.  cxxxvii 
Rochfort,  Lady,  ii.  208.  xvi.  406 

Rollinson, y  xvii.  103,  104,  270 

RoUinson,  Mrs,  xvii.  270 
Rolb,  Master  of  the,  iii,  28 

Rolt, ,  xvi.  264 

Rolt,  Patty,  ii.  6%  297,  311.  iii.  176,  203.  zvi.  156.  Kvii.  \& 
Roman  CaUiolics,  their  reasons  for  repealHig  the  test,  iv.  133 
Romney,  Earl  of,  reroariu  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  301 
Ronmey,  Earl  of,  u  appen.  xvi 

Rooke,  Major-General,  iv.  167 

Rooke,  Mrs,  xviii.  193,  2t2 
Rooky  Sir  Goerge*  vit.  257 

Roscommon,  — — ,  xviii.  22 

Rosingrave,  Thomas,  i.  406.  xvi.  79»  90»  92, 963,  342 

Ross,  General,  iiL  38 

Rothes,  Duke  of,  x.  137 

Rothes,  Earl  of,  x.  211 

Rothes,  Lord,  x.  271 

Rouille,  Monsieur,  t.  2Q9 

Rover,  verses  ott,  a  kdly's  «paB]el.  arir.  357 

Si>we, ,  i.  1 10,  14^,  159-    ii.  32,  6I,  9^>  226.  iii.  iZf.  |«7* 

xvi.  259*  841,  377.  xix.99 

Rowely,  Captain,  xviii.  322 

Roxburgh,  Duke  of,  v.  186 

Rundle,  Dr,  epigrajn  on,  x.  547 

Rundle,  Dr,  poem  on,  x.  544 

Rundle,  Dr,  i.  430.  xviii.  328,  403,  404 

Run,  the,  upon  the  bankers,  x.  460 

Rupert,  Prince,  x.  219,  229,  230,  232 

Russell^  Archdeacon,  i.  311,  312 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IVDBIU  }pf9XW 

Russel,  Lord,  x.  274,  275, 285 

Ruvignie,  — ,  x.  231 

RyaltoD,  Lady,  iii.  27»  23 

Ryder,         » i.  appen.  zxxvii 

Ry ves.  Dean,  xv.  256 

Ryves,  William,  xviii.  60, 70,  77  * 

Sachevereil,  Dr,  letter  to  Swift  fronit  xvi.  7 

Sacheverell,  Dr,  i.  114,  115,  129.  ii*  15,  33U  UL  20,  21|  29,  6&, 

197,  199,  223,  225,  233,  249-  iv.  %6^  334,  4U,412»  419.  iv 

172,  175,  182,  210,  398,417.   vi.  17,  27,  3^  50,  ISf,  ifigU 

Tiii.  302,  303,  309,321.  xvi.  215.  xviL272 
Sack,  M.  Le,  ix«  269 
SackviUe,  Lord  Geoi|^,  xviii.  68, 362 
Salamander,  description  of  a,  xiv.  65 
Salisbitfy,  bishop  of,  iii.  60,  239, 240,  254.  TiiL  427.  2V.  251 
Salisbury,  Earl  of,  x.  211 
Salisbury,  Lord»  ii.  fff 
Salter,  Dr,i.  103 

Sancroft,  Dr  William,  ode  to,  xiv.  3 
Sancroft,  Dr  WiUiam,  i.  77.  iv.  317.  x.  270,  281 
Sandwich,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x*S05 
Sandys,  t—,  xix.  377,  378 
Sandy's  ghost,  ballad,  xiii.  329 
Santry,  Lofd,  ii.  256,  418.  iii.  28,  37.  xv.  449 
Sartre,  Monsieur,  ii.  57 
Sanim  Bishop  of,  Remailcs  on  the  preface  to  his  introduction  ta 

the  History  of  the  Reformation  in  England,  iv.  309 
Sarum,  Bishop  of,  iv.  406,  409*  t«  163.  viiL  277 
Sarum,  Dean  of,  xix.  351 
Saunders  Anderson,  iv.  l66 
Savage,  Philip,  ii.  102,  417.  iv.  l62,  170 
Saville,  Lady,  xvii.  8.  xviii.  346 
Saville,  Lord,  x.  212 
Savoy,  Duchess  of,  iv.  434 
Savoy,  Duke  ofj  ii.  206,  234.  iv.  434,  446.  v.  46, 47«  222,  242, 

314,  367,  370,382.  xv.  417 
Say,  Lord,  x.  212 
Scarborough,  Earl  of,  v.  187 
Scarborough,  Lord,  xvii.  108 

Scarbeiow, ,  ii.  318,  319 

Scarborow,  Miss,  ii.  367 
Scarborow,  Mrs,  ii.  367.  iv.  300 

Schabe, ,  xvii.  206 

Schomberg,  Duke  of,  epitaph  on  the,  xiv.  378 

Schomberg,  Duke  of«  i.  36l.  v.  52.  x.  257.  xvii.  412,  413,  416 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IxXXVt  INDBX. 

Schomberg,  Liidy  Frederick,  iL  287 

Schorobeig,  Lady  Maiy,  ii.  287 

Scott,  Rev«  Dr,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  ziz.  297 

Scriblenis  Martinus,  or  the  art  of  sinking  in  poetry,  xiii.  l5 

Scroggs, ,  i.  appen.  zxiz 

Scroggs,  Sir  William,  vii.  236,  237 

•  Scroll  of  a  letter  to  a  lady,  xix.  384 

Scroop,  Baron,  xyi.  89 

Scudamore,  Lady,  XTii.  227 

Seal,  Dr,  vii.  445 

Selkirk,  Earl  of,  ui.  140 

Selkirk,  Lord,iii.  135,  158 

Sentiments  of  a  church  of  England  man  with  respect  to  govern* 

ment,  viii.  400 
Sentiments  of  a  church  of  England  man  with  respect  to  religion  and 

government!  viii.  383 
Sermon  i.  The  difficult  of  knowing  one's  self,  viii.  9 
Sermon  ii.  On  the  Trinity,  viii.  27 
Sermon  iii.  On  mutual  subjection,  viii.  42 
Sermon  iv*  On  the  testimony  of  conscience,  viii.  54 
Sermon  v.  On  brotherly  love,  viii.  66 
Sermon  vi.  On  the  martyrdom  of  King  Charles  I.  viii.  79 

Sermon  vii.  On  false  witness,  viii.  96 
Sermon  viii.  On  the  poor  man's  contentment,  viii.  109 
Sermon  ix.  On  the  causes  of  the  wretched  condition  of  Ireland^ 
▼Iii.  121 

Sermon  z.  On  sleeping  in  church,  viii.  13S 

Sermon  xi.  On  the  wisdom  of  this  world,  viii.  146 

Sermon  xii.  On  doing  good,  viii.  161 

Servants,  directions  to,  xii.  383 

Seymour,  General,  ii.279 

Seymour,  Lady  Catherine,  ii.  282.  iii.  54 

Shadwell,  Dr,  xvi.  247 

Shaftobury,  Earl  of,  11.  260.  x.  223,  266.  xvi.  360 

Sharpe,  Archbishop,  x.  269,  271 

Sharpc,  Reverend  Mr,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xvi.  71 

Sharpe,  Reverend  Mr,  xvi.  49 

Shaw,  Sir  John,  x.  164 

Shelbume,  Lady,  ii.  113,  II4 

Shelbume,  Lord,  U.  96,  104,  113,  128,  144, 145, 174,  175,  229, 
268,  259,  272,  281«  296,  433,  444.  zviii.  233,  333,  346.  xix. 
376 

Sheldon, x.  264 

SheU, xviii.  449,  462 

Sheridan,  Counsellor,  xviii.  378 

Sheridan,  Reverend  Dr  Thomas,  Ad  Amicum  Erudituro,  ix.  572 


Digitized  by 


Google 


iKDBx. '  faaavii 

Sheridan,  Reyerend  Dr  Thomas,  charaeter  of  the,  ir.  MO^ 
Sheridan,  Rererend  Dr  Thomas,  letter  from  Mr  Pope  to  the, 

XTii.  174,  234 
Sheridan,  Referend  Dr  Thomas,  letters  from  Swift  to  the,  ziiii 

481,  487.  zvi.  424,  445.  xviL  3,  10,  IS,  SO^  85,  87*  73,  88i 
188,  147,  152,  166,  171,  178,  230,  232.  xtuL  159,  372»  407f 
416.  xix.  26,  34,  47, 64,  65,  148 

Sheridan,  Re?erend  Dr  Thomas,  letters  to  Mrs  Alba  Via,  from 

the,  lix.  26 
Sheridan,  Rererend  Dr  Thomas,  letters  to  Mrs  Whitesmy  fwmm 

the,  xix.  76,  96 
Sheridan,  Reverend  DrThomas^  letters  to  Swift^  from  the,  xiiu 

482,  489,  490,  491.  xviii.  240,  273,  306,  886,  875,  878,  M7^ 
896,  411,  420.  xix.  6,  15, 19,  21,  31,  48,.  45,  52, 59,  68»  7(V 
82,  162 

*  Sheridan,  Rererend  Dr  Thomas,  poetical  epistle  to  the,  s.  579- 

Sheridan,  Reverend  Dr  Thomas,  recommend&tury.  verses  to  the^- 
on  his  art  of  punning,  xiii.  414 

Sheridan,  Reverend  Dr  Themasj  triftea  passing  betwisen  the,  aodt 
Swift,  XV.  39 

Sheridan,  Reverend  Dr  Thomas,  verses  by  the,.x.  60a 

Sheridao)  Reverend  Dr  Thomas,  i,  73^  82,  175,  222,  269,  270^ 
807,  308,  311,  312,  313,  314s  325,  854,  866»  374,  877,  888» 
453,  454,  461.  i.  appen.  xix.  viL  489,  495,497.  xvi.  369,  89a 
xvii.  9,  15, 28,  58,  86,  87,  176,  177,  286,  288,  246,  259,  89ft. 
XTiiL  330,  332,  334,  349^  484,  485,  486,  442,  444^  449,  468^ 
460,  462,  463,  465,  466,  468.  xix.  170, 171,  246^  853»  856, 
860,  861,  362,  366 

Sheridan,  William,  xviii.  378 

Sherwin,  Dr,  xviii.  238 

Shower,  description  of  a  city,  xiv.  94 

Shower,  — ^  letter  flrom  the  Lord  Treasurer  to^  xr«  462 

Shower,  «--^  letter  to'thto  Lord  Tireashrer  Oxfordfrom,  xv.  461 

Shrewsbury,  Daohess  of,  ii.  315,  307,  368^  869»  ill.  2,  69,  104, 
127.  xvL  17,  81.  xix:  394* 

Shrewsbury,  Duke  of,  remarks  on.  the  chaiacter  of  tiie,  x.  300. 

Shrewsbury,  Duke  of,  ii.  227,  261,  282,  286,  29^  848^  367, 
428.  ill.  35,  68,  69,  104,  U4»  128^  237,  298,  246  486.  v.  212, 
370,  374»  375,  376,  377,  381,  418.  vi.  28$  3U  37,  38^  52, 6K 
X.  171.  XT.  845,  890.  xvi.  6, 10,  12,  80,  94,  96,  98^  106»  184, 
16%  170,  170, 181,  196, 198^  826.  xix.  394 

Shrewsbury,  Earl  of,  x«  285 

Shrewsbury,  Lord,  ii.  18,  60,  xv.  341,  343.  xvi*  81 

Shuldam,  Edmund,  xix.  455 

Shute,  XV.  287,  297 

VOL.  XIX.  M  m 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ixxxyiii  indbx. 

Shuttlewortb, ,  viL  32 

Shattleworth,  Mrs  Anne,  xvili.  222 

Shatz,  -~.~y  is.  487 

Sican,  Dr,  letter  to  Swiftfroni)  xriiL  423 

SicED,  Dr,  verses  to  Swift  from,  xir.  345 

Sican,  Dr,  x^iiu  460.  xix.  193 

Sican,  Mrs,  letter  to  Swift  from,  XTiii.  402 

Sican,  Mrs,  xTiii.  444,  460,  461.  xix.  b5.  274 

Sidney,  Colonel,  rVu  229 

Sidney,  Sir  Philip,  xvii.  282 

Simile  on  onr  want  of  silver,  x.  469 

Singleton,  Henry,  i.  appen.  cxxxtiL  xvii.  820 

Skelton,  Lady  Barbara,  iv.  300 

Skelton,  Richard,  iv.  300,  302,  303,  305,  306.  xvi.  55,  390 

Skerrat, xviiL  318.  319 

Skirrat,  Miss,  xix.  192 

Skne,  Lord,  xv.  305 

Sloane,  Dr,  xv.  326 

Smallridge,  Dr,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xvl.  84r 

Smallridge,  Dr,  ii.  123,  134.  viiL  303,  319.  xvi.  337,  469 

Smedley,— *i.  159 

Smedley,  Dean,  his  petition  to  the  Duke  of  Grafton,  xiv.  428 

Smedley,  Dean,  parody  on  a  character  of,  xiv.  634 

Smedley,  Dean,  i.  375,  xvii.  234 

Smith,  — — *  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  311 

Smith,  — -—  i.  appen.  xxx.  xxxii.  ii.  91,  94,  140,  150,  153,  154^ 
156,  156,  167,  182,  XV.  319,  340,  341 

Smith,  Dr,  iii.  88,  89,  177 

Smithers, ii.  423 

Smith,  Mrs,  xix.  388. 

Snape,  Dr,  letter  to  Swift  from,  zvi.  415 

Snojir,  Thomas,  epistle  from  Swift  to,  xiii.  353 

Somerset,  Duchess  of,  i.  167,  170,  21 S.  ii.  191,  854^  428,  4^ 
430,  4SS,  4S5,  496,  438, 442, 445.  iii.  1 9, 35.  xv.  481.  xtL  205 

Somerset,  Duke  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  300 

Somerset,  Duke  of,  ii.  321,  352,  428,  432,  433,  435,  436,  445. 
iu.  1,  5,  6,  13,  18,  19,  23,  54,  247.  v.  167,  181,  187,  203, 
307.  XT.  266,  430,  469,  471.  xvi.  4,  6,  196,  222 

Somerset,  Earl  pf,  x.  254 

Somers,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  303 

Somers,  Lord,  i.  79, 80,  SI2,  97,  98, 99n  101,  102, 108,  1 16,  123^ 
130,  443.  ii.  14,  20,  97,  155, 191,271,  430.  uL  94, 156,  19S, 
231,  233,  239,240,241,  242,243.  v.  170.  tj.  11,18.  vii.213, 
256.  viiL  364.  ix.  367.  x.  273,  xi.  2,  33.  XT.  251,  273,  297, 
XTi.360,378 

8 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX.  '  IXXXIX 

Song  by  a  person  of  quality,  xiiL  346 
Song,  Dingley  and  Brent,  xiv.  504 
Song,  Newgate's  Garland,  xiit.  365 
Song  on  a  seditions  pamphlet,  x.  458 
Song,  Peace  and  Dunkirk,  x,  388 
Song,  Punch's  petition  to  the  ladies,  x*  587 
Song,  the  Orator's  Speech,  x.  375 
Song,  the  Yahoo's  overthrow,  x.  537 

*  Song  upon  the  late  Grand  Jury,  x.  581 

*  Song,  upon  the  Lord  Archbishop  of  Dublin^  x.  583 
Song,  William  Wood's  petition,  x.  470 

Song,  Wood's  halfpence,  x.  478,  486 

Sophia,  Princess,  ▼.  I H,  267 

South,  Commissioner,  ii.  100.  iv«  163 

South,  Dr,  i.  98,  lOS.  appen.  xii.  vui.  807,  309.  xr.  810 

South,  Mrs,  iL  142,  960,  419.  ill.  38,  54,  62,  215.  xvi.  89 

South  Sea  project,  xiv.  147 

Southwell,  Edward,  L  97l  ii.  82,  45,  85,  86,  87,  90,  107,  112, 

205,  207,  221,  251,  277,  278,  279,  879,  444.  iiL  1,  39,  64, 

62,  144,  148,  154,  211.  vii.  175.  xv.  273,  276,  358,  364,  $66. 

867,  368,  369,  395,  428.  xvi.  7 
Southwell,  lady,  ii.  208 
Spanheim,  Mademoiselle,  xt.  808 
Spectator,  No.  50,  April  27,  1711,  ix.  279 

Spencer, ii.  116 

Spencer,  Brent,  iL  241 

Spencer,  Mrs,  xix.  92     ^ 

Spirit,  discourse  concerning  the  mechanical  operation  of  the,  x^ 

261 
Sprat  -- —  X.  273 

Squire,  Dr.  xix.  201,  211,  212,  216,  228,  258,  278,  279 
Sttdr,  Earl  of,  vi.  65 

*  St  Alban's  Ghost,  story  of  the,  vi.  187 

Stamford,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  305 

Stampe,  Timothy,  i.  appen.  xxvi,  xxxv. 

St  Andrews,  Archbishop  of,  x.  125. 147 

Stanhope,  General,  iL  20,  38,  121.  iv.  412.  xv.  376,  383«  xvi, 

195,  304 
Stanhope,  Moll.  ii.  162,  S03 
Stanley,  Lady,  ii.  142 

Stanley,  Sir  John,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  87 
Stanley,  Sir  John,  ii.  30,  38,  96,  184,  224,  225,  306,  350.  xviii. 

276.  xix.  80,  81 

*  Stannard,  Eaton,  leUers  from  Swift  to,  xix.  377,  *382,  *ib. 
♦  88 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XC  IVJMXf 

Stannard  Eaton,  L  8|ppen.  cxxxiii.  ouum*  xix.  18S 

Staremberg,  Count,  ii.  20.  xv.  376 

St  Asaph,  Bishop  of,  pretended  letter  oi  thanks  firom  Lor4 
Wharton  to,  iv.  277 

Staunton, ii.  172,  210.  xviii.  3^  63,  64 

Stawell,  Lord,  ii.  117,  121.  iii.  169 

Steele  Captain,  x.  156,  159,  160 

•  Steele,  Richard,  character  of,  Ti.  20i. 

Steele,  Richard,  letters  from  Swifl  to,  xvi.  62,  68 

Steele,  Richard,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xy.  316.  xvL  6 1>  67 

Steele,  Richard,  postscript  to  the  chajracter  of,  vi.  226 

Steele,  Richard,  i.  82,  92,  93,  ItO,  123, 146,  147, 148,  149«  150w 
160,  182,  183,  184,  186,  484.  appen.  i.  Iii,  llv,  Iv,  H  Ivii.  ii, 
8,  12,  25,  28,  37,  46,  55,  57,  67,  75,  94,  109,  I33»  147,  165^ 
202,  226,  242,  257,  288,  31 K  in.  94»  137,  196.  ir.  359,  364^ 
366,  367,  368,  369,  370,  371,  373,  374,  375,  377,  378,  379b 
380,  381,  382,  383,  384,  385,  386,  387,  388,  389,  412^  41^ 
415,  416,  417,  419,  420,  431,  433,  434,  436^  439,  440,  441, 
442,  443,  446,  447,  448,  41^,  450,  452.  v.  162.  ix.  252,  253. 
XV.  268,  279,  297,  319,  331,  333,  4^9.  xvi.  60,  61,  364,  377, 
378.  xix.  209 

Steele,  Sir  Richard,  xv.  308,  350 

Steele,  Thomas,  i.  43 

Steers,  — —  xix.  411 

Stella  (Mrs  Johnson )«  bon  mots  de,  ix.  501 

Stella,  letters  from  Swift  to,  ii.  7,  9,  12,  21,  28,  40,  52,  63,  76, 
88,  100,  118,  136,  149, 160,  172,  184,  198,  206,  221,  231, 
243,  255,  267,  281,  292,  307,  320»  333,  344,  360,  371,  385, 
397,  408,  421,  434.  iii.  1,  14,  24,  36,  47,  58,  72,  79,  80,  88, 
87,  90,  95,  99,  101,  106,  111,  116,  122,  129,  148,  L56,  167, 
176,  189,  201,  212.  xvi.  390 
Stella,  prayers  used  for,  by  the  Dean,  in  her  last  sicknes%  ix«  504 

Stella,  receipt  to  restore  her  youth,  xjv.  488 

Stella,  verses  by,  luv.  493 

Stella,  verses  from  Swift  to.  xiv.  469*  470,  47l>  476,  481,  488» 
490,  492,  500 

Stella,  verses,  OB,,  at  Woodparl;,  xiv.  485 

Stellia,  verses  to  Swift  from,  xiv.  479 

SteUa,  i.  3,  49,  55,  57,  70.  71,  72,  73,  74*  75,  81,  91,  121»  128, 
149,  158,  178, 195,  229,  232,  233,  234,  23ft  237,  240^  241, 
242,  243,  244,  245,  246,  247,  251,  25^  253>.  256,  25^ 
271,  307,  348,  354,  355,  356,  396,  4:69.  xyi.  426-  xvii*  18, 
154,  155.  xix.  336 

Stephen,  Dr,  xv'u  464 

Stepney,  George,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  213 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Sterne,  Dr,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xv.  fe68,  '271, 988,  -SW,  B44, 
467,  xvi.  Ill 

Sterne,  Dr,  i.  170, 172,  267.  appen.  oxxxix.  ii.  11,  26,^2,  55, 45^ 
49,  50,  58,  155.  iii.  112,  162,  S06,  207,  209,  211,  213,  xy. 
300,  379.  xvi.  58,  66 

Sterne,  Enoch,  ii.  52,  59,  67,  89,  130, 131,  132, 140,  150, 167, 
176,  181,  182,  189,  2-18,  243,  259,  260,  265,  S80  286,  2»8, 
^90,  294,  296,  297,  306,  358,  374,  377,  382,  300,  414,  483. 
iii.  28,  56,  66,  70,  94,  1^.  xv.  346 

Sternhold, .—  xvii.  46 

Stewart,  Mrs,  x.  262 

Stewart,  Mrs  Rebecca,  xvii.  263 

Stewart,  Richard,  iii.  74.  xvi.  319 

St  George,  Chevalier  de,  iv.  434.  vi.  168,  170 

St  George,  Sir  John,  iii.  9,  18 

Stifling^t, X.  262 

StiHingfleet,  Benjamin,  xix.  158 

St  John iii.  198,  205.  xv.  265,  266 

St  John,  Mrs,  ii.  223,  225.  xv.  389,  Sm 

St  John,  Oliver,  X.  213 

St  Jdhn,  Mr  Secretary,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xv.  382,  409 

St  J6hn,  Mr  S^etaiy,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xv.  881,  457,  ib. 

St  John,  Mr  Secretary,  i.  127,  128,  1^,  134,  142,  179,  204, 
.  212.  ii.  36,  74,  75,  76,  80,  83,  «4,  98,  99,  107,  108,  124, 
125,  126,  132,  137,  139,  140,  142,  143,  144,  147,  151, 
156,  158,  160,  174,  177,  178,  180,  184,  185,  190,  195,  196, 
200,  201,  202,  203,  207,  212,  215,  216,  221,  222,  223, 
224,  fl^5y  226,  247,  231,  232,  233,  234,  236,  238,  240, 
244,  245,  249,  251,  255,  257,  260,  261,  262,  263,  266, 
273,  274,  276,  282,  287,  294,  302,  306,  308,  310,  311, 
313,  314,  315,  316,  320,  321.  323,  324,  327,  328,  332, 
335,  337,  338,  345,  346,  348,  351,  355,  3^56,  357,  362, 
363,  365,  368,  369,  375,  877,  379,  380,  386,  S9i,  392, 
394,  396,  398,  400,  404,  405,  409,  410,  411,  415,  422, 
424,  427,  429,  430,  432,  437,  438,  443.  iii.  1,  2,  3,  5,  7, 
8,  11,  18,  19,  21,  22,  28,  30,  31,  32,  37,  38,  39,  40,  41, 
43,  44,  45,  46,  49,  50,  65,  58,  64,  65,  69.  73,  88,  93, 
97,  229,  232,  246,  248,  251,  ,252,  436.  iv.  39,  50,  233, 
333.  V.  183,  196,  197,  206,  240,  241,  292,  307,  310,  345, 
357,  417.  vi.  21,  22,  30,  31,  ^5,  86,  87,  89,  92.  ix.  367. 
XV.  352,  376,  378,  380,  389,  390,  394,  395,  399,  401,  405, 
466,  407,  429,431,  44«,  460.  xvi.  8,  11 

St  John,  Sir  Harry,  ii,.108 

Stirling,  Earl  of,  ii.  54 

St  Leger,  Sir  John,  ii.  415  i 


Digitized  by 


Google 


&CI1  INDEX. 

Stobow,  Adam,  x.  118,  119 

Stone,  — ,  ii.  159 

Stone,  Dr,  xvi.  S68 

Stonehouse,  Sir  John,  xvL  196 

Stone,  Robert,  xvi.  157 

Stopford,  Dr,  character  of  Swift  by,  i.  appen.  cxlii 

Stopford,  Dr,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvii.  52,  79 

Stopford,  Dr,  i.  222,  520.  appen.  cxxxiv.  cxxxviL  vii.  492.  xvIi. 

5,  17,  104,  132,  133,  134, 135, 136,  270, 350.  xviiL  326,  347^ 

348,  853.  xix.  107,  123,  322,  358,  359 
Storm,  Minerva's  petition,  xiv.  303 
Story  of  the  injured  lady,  vii.  334 
Story  of  the  injured  lady,  answer  to  the,  vii.  343 
Stoughton,  Rev.  Mr,  xv.  300,  313 
Stoyte,  — ,  xvi.  91 
Stoyte,  Mrs,  ii.  66,  73,  J07,  114,  118,  136,  148,  152,  156,  157, 

177,  183,  186, 192.  200,  205,  212,  216,  217,  222,  224,  239, 

243,  248,  258,  266,  271,  287,  294,  325,  347,  359,  371,  378, 

391,  399,  401,  408,  418.  iii.  9,  10,  36,  48,  85,  89,  93,  101. 

xvi.  90,  217 
*  St  Patrick's  hospital,  the  present  state  of,  L  appen.  cxxxix 
St  Patrick's  well,  verses  on  the  sudden  diying  up  of,  x.  494 
St  Quintin,  Commissioner,  ii.  100 
Stradling  versus  Stiles,  xiii.  133 
Strafford,  Earl  of,  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xviii.  318 
Strafford,  Earl  of,  ii.  339,  363.  iii.  114.  iv.403, 437.  v.  181, 215^ 

216,  233,  236,  237,  247,  309,  311,   327,   329,   345,  348, 

365,  868,  370,  372,  377,   379,-381,  382.  vi.  52.  viii.  362. 

ix.  465.  X.  212,  214,  260.  xvi.  35,  36,  135,  221,  252,  360 
Strafford,  Lord,  ii.  371,  41 1.  iii.  42,  121.  xvi.  13 
Strangeways,  Colonel,  xv.  465.  xvi.  196 
Stratford,  ,  ii.  15,  17,  18,  21,  24,  28, 29,  49,  Si,  61,  79,  82, 

115,  117,  118,  139,  154,  203,  231,  285,  289,  300,  302,  303, 

323,  335,  346,  362, 392, 404.  iii.  6,  14^  15, 52, 56,  57, 7Qi.l61 
Stratford,  Dr,  ii.  154.  iii.  173 
Strephon  and  Chloe,  xiv.  255 
Strephon  and  Flavia,  xiii.  368 
Stuart,  —    ,x.  114,  115 
Stuart,  Francis,  x.  124,  125 
Stuart,  Richard,  ii.  62,  100 
Stuart,  Sir  Robert,  x.  112,  115 
Suffolk,  Coimtess  o^  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xvii.  353, 414, 

436  448 
Suffolk,  Countess  of,  xvii.  408,  413.  xviii.  117,  127,  128^  130, 

144>  173,  317,  334,  386,  406.  xix.  10,  51,  68 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX.  xcin 

Suffolk,  Dachess  of,  xviii.  68 

Sumner,  Miles,  L  appen.  xliv«  xlv 

Sunderland,  Earl  of,  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  904* 

Sunderland,  Earl  of,  i.  80,  97,  ISO.  iiL  23?,  2i0.  ▼.  175.  vi.  11. 
xvi.  220,  305 

Sunderland,  Lady,  ii.  318.  iiL  2,  27,  28 

Sunderland,  Lord,  iii.  29,  156.  xt.  273,  276,  277,  289,  306, 
S54< 

Sussex,  Earl  of,  h.  300,  301,  302,  305.  xvii.  226 

Sutton,  Brigadier-General,  ii.  321,  338,  339 

Sutton,  Sir  Robert,  xviii.  99 

Swan,  — -,  vii.  546 

Swanton, ,  iii.  109,  123 

Swan  tripe  club,  a  satire,  i.  appen.  ciii 

Swearer's  bank,  or  parliamentary  security  for  establishing  a  new 
bank  in  Ireland,  vii.  37 

Swill,  Adam,  i.  447.  appen.  xii 

Swifl,  Deane,  letters  from  Dr  King  to,  xix.  214,  222 

Swift,  Deane,  letter  from  Mrs  Jane  Swifl  to,  xv.  243 

Swifl,  Deane,  letter  from  Swifl  to,  xv.  227 

Swift,  Deane,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xix.  259 

Swifl,  Deane,  i.  73,  447,  456.  appen.  cxxxv.  xix.  166, 169,  232, 
283,  284,  286,  292,  303,  309,  3 13,  320,  324,  330 

Swift,  Dr  Thomas,  u  21,  26,  86,  91,  447 

Swift,  Dryden  William,  i.  10,  18.  appen.  xii 

Swift,  Edward,  i.  appen.  v 

Swift,  Godwin,  i.  6,  8^  11,  13,  14,  18,  447.  appen.  ▼,  vi,  x,  xii 

Swift,  Jonathan,  i.  8.  appen..  xii,  xiii,  xiv,  xvi,  xvii 

Swift,  Jonathan,  D»  D.  memoirs  of,  i.  8, — Section  1.  Swift's  pa« 
rentage  and  birth,  5-^His  life  at  college,  15 — His  first  resi- 
dence with  Sir  William  Temple,  26— Visits  Oxford,  31 — He 
takes  orders,  and  obtains  the  living  of  Kilroot,  3&-«Res2gns 
that  living  in  favour  of  a  friend,  and  returns  to  England, 
39— His  second  residence  with  Sir  William  Temple,  40— 
The  Battle  of  the  Books,  and  Tale  of  a  Tub,  45— Verses  on 
the  Burning  of  Whitdball,  47 — Swift's  correspondence  with 
Mis8War3mg,  52 — ^He  becomes  acquainted  with  Stella,  55 — 
Sir  William  Temple  dies,  and  bequeaths  his  works  to  Swift, 
57 — Swift's  views  of  promotion  at  the  court  are  disappointed, 
58.'— Sech'on  XL  Swift  goes  to  Ireland  with  Lord  Berkeley,  i. 
59— His  diffisrences  with  that  nobleman,  60 — Obtains  the  liv- 
ing of  Laracor,  61 — He  is  displeased  with  his  sister's  mar* 
riafe,  63— His  mode  of  life  at  Laracor,  67— Mrs  Dingley 
and  Stella  come  to  Ireland,  70 — Tisdal  makes  proposals  of 
marriage  to  Stella,  72 — Swift  embarks  m  politics,  76«-His 


Digitized  by 


Google 


KCIV  IKOBS:. 

ojMiiion  of  the  affairs  of  church  and  Btale,  76*-Tale  of  ft 
Tub,  83. — Section  III.  Swift's  Journey  to  England,  in  1710^ 
121 — ^His  quarrel  with  the  Whigs,  and  union  wM  Harlej 
and  the  admiaisfjation,  124^^*He  writes^the  Examiner,  128— 
The  Character  of  Lord  Wharton,  and  other  •political  tnictSi 
ISO — Obtains   the   First-Pruits  and  Tw^ntieth-^MVts  lor  the 
Irish  clergy^  1S2 — His  correspondence  with  Archbishop  King, 
1  S3— His  intimacy  with  the    ministers,    134 — The  services 
which  he  renders  .to  them,  142 — Project  £br  improying  tbt 
English  language,  ISO^-'His  protection  of  literary  characters, 
157 — Difficulties  attending  his  church  preferment,  168~-He 
is  made  Dean  of  St  Patrick's,  and  returns  to  Ireknd,  174«— - 
Section  IV.  Swift  takes  possession  of  iiis  deanery,  17'5*^8  re- 
recalled  to  England  to  reconcile  Harley  and  St  John,  181 — 
Increases  in  &vour  with  Oxford,  181 — Engages  affain  in jp^» 
tical  Controversy,  1 82— Writes  the  Public  S{»rit  of  die  Whig^ 
185— A  reward  offered  for  discovery  of  the  author,  192— The 
dissensions  of  the  Ministers  increase,  204-«-8wift  retires  t# 
the  country,  ^06— Writes  Thoughts  on  the  present  State  of  Af- 
fairs, 208— Writes  to  Lord  Oxford  on  his  being  displaced,  218 
>-and  retires  to  Ireland  on  the  Queen's  death,  214^— His  recep- 
tion 215— *HiB  society,  222— The  interest  he   diqvLqred  in 
the  misfortunes  of  his  friends,  22d.— S^x^n  Y.  Swift's  first 
acquaintance  with  Miss  Vanhomrigh,  227— %e  follows  him 
to  Ireland,  235— Swift's  marriage  witli   Stella,  8S8— Deodi 
of  Miss  Vanhomrigh,  253 — Poem  of  Cadenus  and  Vanessa, 
256— Swift's   studies   during  his    retirement  Irom  1714  to 
1720,  260— His  System  of  Life  and  Amusement,  967— £n-' 
*    gages  in  Irish  Politics  276— His  proposal  for  Encoun^ement  of 
.    Irish  Manufactures,  280— And  other  Tracts,  282— t^rapier's 
Letters,  288 — Swift's  subsequent  popularity,  80S. — SecUom  VI. 
Swift  retires  to  Quilca,  3D7— His  friendsiap  for  Sheridan, 
308 — He  visits  Eng^d,  315 — Has  an  audience  of  Wa^le, 
.    318— Becomes  known  at  the  Prince  of  Wales's  Cowt,  322 
—Returns  to  Ireland,  and  [Mihlishes  Gulliver's  Tnraels,  326 
— ^He  revisits  England,  348— And  is  recalled  by  'Stella's  in- 
disposition,   355 — Her  Death,  357— Swift  breaks  wMi  the 
court  and  minister,  360 — His  writings  oh  Lrieh  aflhirs,  863 
—He  quarrds  with  Lord  Allen,  365— is  intimate  with  Car- 
teret, 369^A  letter  is  forged  in  his  name  to  the  Queen,  380 
— His  miscellaneous  prose  writings  about    liMs  period,  884> 
— His  poems,  385 — His  residence  at  Gosfoni  with  Shr  Ar- 
thur Acheson,  and  the  Verses  which  weee  written  there,  388. 
Section  VII.  Swift's  conduct  as  a  digmfiedclergyniaB,  895 — His 
controvenaice  with  Ahe  Bissenteis,  406  fiAnd  wMi  the  Biflhops 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IKDBX.  XCV 

•f  Ireland,  •MS^-'Verses  on  his  own  death,  41^-7aulkner^ 
Edition  of  his  works,  414^-^His  quarre]  with  Bettesworth, 
418— -Satire  on  quadrille,  422 — ^Legion  clttfi,  427— Contro* 
versy  concerning .  the  lowering  of  the  Gold  Coin.  4d8-»Hi8- 
tory  of  Queen  Anne's  Reign,  433 — Swift's  Private  Life  at  this 
period,  440 — He  disposes  of  his  fortune  to  found  an  lioepi- 
tal,  444 — He  sinks  into  incapacity,  457 — 'His  deedi,  461.— 
Conclusion.  Person,  habits,  and  private  character  of  Swif^ 
463 — His  Conversation,  466 — His  reading,  470— ^parent 
inconsistencies  in  his  character,  473 — His  dharity,  479 — His 
talents  for  criticism,  484 — Character  of  tiie  Dean  as  a  poet, 
489 — As  a  prose  author,  492. 
8wtft,  Jonathan,  D.  D.  memoirs  of,  appendix  to,  i.  No.  I.  *  Pedi- 
gree, uL— -and  anecdotes  respecting  the  Ramify  of  Swift,  iv. — 
Extract  of  authentic  particulars  respecting-the  parents  of  Swift, 
from  Counsellor  Duhisff's  history  of  the  King's  Inns,  DuUin, 
xvii.— *  Certificate  ofDr  Swift's  degree,  taken  at  Di^Un,  and 
sent  to  Oxford,  xix. 

No.  n.  *  A  Tripos,  xxi 

No.  UI. — *  The  present  state  of  wk,  xKx 

No.  IV. — *  List  of  Tracts  composed  by  Swift,  in  support  of  Loxd 
Oxford's  administration,  Iviii 

2^0.  V.—-*  Additional  papers  by  Swift,  on  l9ie  project  of  a  na- 
tional bank  in  Ireland,  Ixii 

No.  VI.  *  — Additional  Tracts  by  Dean  Swift  respecting  Wood** 
project,  and  Irish  affinrs  of  the  same  period,  Ixxii 

No.  VII^---^  Ten  reasons  for  repealing  ihe  test  act,  xcv 

No.  VIU. — *List  of  friends  ungrateful,  grateftd,  indifierent,  and 
doubtfol,  xcvtii 

No.  IX4~«  Letters  from  the  Rev.  Matbew  PfUdngton  to  Mr 
Bawyer,  xcix 

No.  X. — *  Poems  ascribed  to  Swift,  ciii 

•No.  XI«r— *  Dr  Swift's  will  with  the  codiofl  annexed,  cxxviii— - 
Character  of  Dr  Swift  aft;er  his  deaAt,  cxli^Por^rait  of  Dr 
Swift  presented  to  the  university  of  Oxford,  by  the  late  Jtfba 
Barber,  Esq.  cxlii^-Character  of  Dr  Swift  by  Dr  Stopfer^ 
cxlii 

Swift,  Mrs,  xix.  313  . 

Swift,  Mrs  Jane,  letter  ft-om  Deane  Swift  to,  xv.  29B 

Swift,  Mrs  Jane,  letter  to  Deane  Swift  from,  xv.  945 

Swift;,  Mrs  Mary,  i.  appen.  cxxxiii 

'Swift,  ftev.  Thomas,  i.  5,  6,  15.  appen.  v.  vi.  vii.  viii.  xili 

Swift,  nieophfliis,  i.  ^7,  855 

Swift,  Thomas,  i.  appen.  xii 

Swift,  William,  letter  from  Deane  Swift  to,  xv.  29$ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XCYl  IKDBX, 

Swifty  Wflliam,  xix.  272,  276,  S88.  u  appen.  ▼•  ziL  xviii 

Swia,  Willoughby,  L  18 

Sydney,  — >  x.  285 

Sydney,  Algernon,  x.  ^6,  285 

Sydney,  Lord,  xv«  436 

Sylvia,  a  fragment,  xiii.  343 

Syngt,  Dr,  xvL  90.  92,  93.  xvii.  17,  154.  xriii.  200 

Talbot,  Rev.  Mr,  xviii.  81,  82 

Tale  of  a  nettle,  x.  447 

Tale  of  a  tub,  xi.  60 

Tallant,  Oliver,  i.  appen.  xxix. 

Tallard,  Count,  xv.  306.  xvi.23 

TaUer,  Papers  of  Swiftin,  ix.  203, 209,  210,  214, 217,  222,  225, 
228,  230,  231,  233,  242,  249,  250,  U5,  259,  266,  271,  274 

Taylor, ,  xviii.  292 

Taylor,  Bishop,  viii.  307 

Taylor,  Joseph,  xv.  311.  xviL  322,  323,  386 

Taylor,  Mrs,  iL  289 

Temple,  John,  letter  from  Swi£t  to,  xix.  121 

Temple,  John,  ii.  97*  xix.  93 

Temple,  Lady,  i.  34 

Temple,  Mrs,  ii.  56 

Temple,  Sir  Richard,  ii.  61,  70,  202 

Temple,  Sir  William,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xv.  229 

Temple,  Sir  William,  ode  by  Swift  to,  xiv.  13 

Temple,  Sir  William,  Swift's  prefiice  to  the  works  of,  ix.  310 

Temple,  Sir  William,  verses  on  the  late  illness  and  recovery  oC 
xiv.  44 

Temple,  Sir  William,  i.  3,  4,  26,  27,  29,  80,  34,  35,  37,  38,  40, 
42,  43,  44,  46,  55^  58,  76,  77,  86,  317.  i^pen.  xiv,  xv,  xvi» 
xciv.  iL  76,  215,  216,  231,  395,  417.  iii.  107.  ix.  203.  x.  198» 
290.  xi.  10.  XV.  225,  228.  xvi.  43.  xvii.  64.  xix.  25 

Tenison,  Archbishop,  remarks  on  ^e  character  of,  x.  312 

Tenison,  Archbishop,  x.  261 

Tenison,  Harry,  ii.  270,  302 

Teriol,  Madam,  xvi.  23 

Test  act,  advantages  proposed  by  the  repealing  of  the,  consider- 
ed,  ix.  109 

Test  act,  queries  relating  to  the,  ix.  121 

Test  act,  Ronian  Catholics,  reasons  for  the  repealing  of  the,  ix.  133 

*  Test  act,  ten  reasons  for  repealing  the,  i.  appen.  xcv 

Test  act,  Presbyterians'  plea  of  merit  for  the  removal  of  the,  ix.  87 

Test  act,  thoughts  concerning  the  repeal  of  the,  ix.  129 

Test  act,  tracts  upon  the,  ix.  45 

Thacker,  Rev.  Mr,  xvi.  76 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDBX.  XC?ll 

^Hianety  Earl  of»  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  306 
Theme,  a  schoolboy's,  xv.  410 
Thesse,  Marechal  de,  v.  46 

Thomas, ,  letters  to  Swid  from,  xvi.  ISO,  158 

Thomas,  -—- i,  xvL  187,  2l 9 
Thomson,  ,  xviiL  238 

Thornhill, ,  ii.  "15%  253,  3^6 

Thorold, ,  i.  139-  xvi.  99  * 

Thoughts  concerning  the  repeal  of  th«  test,  ix.  139 

Thoughts  on  free-thmking,  viii.  327 

Thoughts  on  religion,  viii.  I  "3,  178 

Thoughts  on  various  subjects,  ix*  431 

Thoughts  on  various  subjects,  by  Mr  Pope,  xiii.  253 

Throp,  Rev.  Dr,  Letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xix.  302 

Throp,  Rev.  Dr,  i.  425,  426.  xviiL  435,  441,  442,  444 

Throp,  Robert,  i.  425 

Thrush,  Edward,  xix.  457 

Thurlow,  Mr  Secretary,  xviii.  52 

Thynne,  Lady  Mary,  iii.  5 

♦Tickell, ,  letters  from   Swift  to,  xix.  353,  ♦353,  ♦355^ 

,     ♦  355,  *  357,  •  360,  ♦  3f)3,  ♦  863,  ♦  364,  * 366,  ♦  370,  •379 
Tickell, ,  i.  276,  3l2,  314,  485.  xvii.  13,  15,  83,  36,  38. 

xviil.  323.  xix.  8,  374 
Tickell,  Mrs,  xix.  366.  367,  381 
Tighe,  Richard,  i.  311,   374,  427*  ii.  65.  140;^  256,  831,  351. 

xvii.  35,  38.  xviii.  323 
TiUoteon,  Dr,  viii.  307,  308.  x.  262 
Tim  and  the  fables,  x.  510 
Timer  the  power  of,  xiv.  249 
Tindall,  Dr,  i.  93.  iv.  333.  viii.  310,  316,  321 
Tirawley,  Lord,  xix.  354 

Tisdall,  Rev.  Dr,  letters  from  Swift  to  the,  xv.  249,  252,  256 
Tisdall,  Rev.  Dr,  i.  72,  73,  74,  75.  iL  54,  299,  359,  370.  iiL  68^ 

114,  131,  178,  215.  xvi.  319.  441.  xvii.  54.  xviii.  374.  xix.  29S 
Tithe  of  hemp,  reasons  against  settUng  by  a  modus,  ix.  29 
Titus,  Colonel,  iv.  SSy  x.  254 
Tofts,  Mrs,  verses  on,  xiii.  351 

Toland, ,  iv.  333.  viii.  311,  316 

Toland's  invitation  to  Dismal,  x.  385 
Tom  and  Dick,  x.  o  1 1 
Tom  and  Robin,  x.  517 

Tomkms, ,  x.  222 

Tonson,  Jacob,  ii.  310.  xvi.  358,  367.  xvii.  187,  372 
Tooke,  Benjamin,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xv.  329 
Tooke,  Benjamin,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xv.  331 


Digitized  by 


Google 


XCVllI  INDBX. 

Tooke,  benjamin,  i.  87,  90,  111,  156.  ii.  IS,  36,  5h  115,  154^ 
162,  188,  216,  217,  273,  290,  305,  306,  311,  313,  379,  S8«, 
383,  396,  412.  iii.  6,  10,  14,  15,  23,  80,  121,  130.  xvi*  165, 
433.  xviii.  395.  xix.  414,  415 

Torcy,  Marquis  de,  v.  206,  208,  209,  211,  212,  215,  215,  216, 
219,  226,  233,  322,  327,  329,  357,  359,  367,  374,  380,  381- 
xvi*,20,  29,  42 

Torrii^gtoD,  Lady,  xvi.  403 

Tottche,  Madam  la,  xix.  194 

Touchet,  Mrs,  xix.  394 

Touchet,  Miss,  ii.  367 

♦  Toumon,  Cardinal  de,  verses  upon  the  Pope's  giving  a  Cur* 
dinal's  ciq[>  to  a  Jesuit,  on  the  death  of,  i.  a|^>en.  cxxiv 

Towers,  — — ,  xix.  46 

Towers,  fiev.  John,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xvin.  S6S 

Town  eclogue,  xiv.  99 

Townshend,  ,  xvii.  12 

Townshend,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  306 

Townshend,  Lord,  i.  295.  iii.  38.  v.  194,216,  286*  xvL  2f5, 304^ 
'     305.  xvii.  55,  195 

•Tracts,  additionid1)y  ^wifl,  respecting  Wood's  project,  and  Irish 
<     affiiirs  of  the  same  period,  i.  appen.  uxii 

Tracts,  historical  and  political  during  the  reign  of  Queen  Ann^^ 
iv.  1 

Tracts  in  defence  of -Christianity,  viii.  181 

Tracts  in  support  of  the  church  establishment,  viii.  379.  ix.   1 

Tracts,  list  of,  composed  by  Swift  in  support  of  Lord  Oxferd'a 
administration,  i.  appen.  viii 

Tracts  miscellaneous,  upon  Irish  aAairs,  viL  309 

Thict  on  the  test  act,  ix.  45 

Tracts,  political  and  historical,  prior  to  die  accession  of  Geoije 
I.  iii.  217 

Trap,  -Rev.  Dr,  H.  1S9,  140,  467,  329.  Hi.  97.  xtni.  103,  115 

Traquair,  Earl  of,  x.  265 

Traaltts,  a  dialogue  between  Tom  and  Robin,  x.  517 

Tn&ven,  Dr,  ii.  186 

Trayers,  Joseph,  i.  appen.  xxvi 

Treatise  on  gcH>d  manners,  &c.  ix.  452 

Treasurer,  Lord,  Oxford,  1. 139,  148,  163,  164,  163,  165,  171, 
1 90, 1 94,  1 96, 1 97, 200, 206.  ii.  272>  274, 276, 280,  ^82, 284, 
286, 288,293,294, 296, 298, 301, 302,  306, 306, 308,  3^10, 311, 
312,  313,  317,  318,  321,  322,  323»  324,  325>  326,  327,  328, 
330,  336,  337,  338,  339,  340,  341,  342,  344,  346,  346,  348, 
361,  352,  354,  366,  357,  269,  360,  362,  363,  364,  365,  368, 
369, 370, 372, 373, 374^  377, 378,  379, 380, 981, 882,  369,  386^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IKDftX.  XCU& 

387,  389,  SM,  393,  395,  300,  400, 401^' 402,  405, 409, 410^ 
415,416,417, 418, 423,424, 495,427, 428,430,435, 436,  438, 
430,442,443,445.111.4^5,6,8!,  10,  13,16,  IS,  19,20,21,22,, 
d6,  27,  20,32,  33,  34,  38,  30,  40,  41,  42,  43,  44,  45,  46, 48,. 
40,  50,  54,  55,  56^  57^  50,  60,  61,  62,  63,  65,  60,  73,  77^. 
81,  84,  85,  86,  88,  00,  92,  03,  06,  98,  100,  103,.  107,  108,1 
100,  113,  118,  110,  121,  123,  124,  126,  127,  130,  131,  132,, 
laS,  134, 137,  13S,  130,  140,  142,  143,  144,  146,J47,  151, 
152,  153,  1^,  156,  157,  158,  150,  160,  161,  162,  1S3,  164, 
165,  166,  167,  170,  171,  173,  174,  175,  176,  177,  170,  180, 
181,  182,  183,  lS4s  185,  186, 187,  188,  189,  101,  103,  107, 

200,  201,  202,  203,  204,  205,  206,  207,  208,  212,  213,  215. 
if.  Ii53,  260,  271,  272,  370,  390,  422.  r.  51,  li80,  108,  260, 

201.  vL  24^  25,  20,  32,  34,  35,  42,-43,  41,  150.  xn  273, 
277,  286,  280,  343,  410,  422,  427,  428,  420,.431,  432,  413, 
452,  453.  XTU  4,  7,  lU  26,  30,  51,  54,  60,  61,  68,  77,  OS, 
00, 100, 107, 140,  142,  150,  152, 16  i,  183, 207^  xix.  150,  408 

Tieyo»,  Lord,  vi.  37, 41.  ix«  367.  xvi.  162 

TievoB,  Sir  John,  xn  301 

Trifles  passing  between  Swift  and  Sheridan,,  xf.  30 

*  Tripe,  Dr,  latter  to  Nestor  Ironside  from,  ir.  455 

Tripos,  or  speech  delivered  at  a  commeacemeot  in  the  UniTersity 

of  Dublin,  i.  appen.  xxi 
Trouce,  — —  ii.  81 
Tuam,  Archbishop  of,  i.  422.  ii.  114.  iii.  32.  rii.  20*  xvi*  473. 

xix.  351 
Ingge,  Monsieur,  it.  365,  366,  368,  360,  370,  45L 
Turenne,  Mareschal  de,  x,  248.  xix.  103 
TumbuU,  Sir  William^  xviii.  406 
Turner,  Thomas,  xviii.  288 
Tuscany,  Duke  of,  ii.  231 
Twelve  articles,  xv..  170 
Twelve  sermons,  (see  Sermon)  ▼iii.  1 
Two  or  three,  or  a  receipt  to  make  a  cuckold,  xiii.  352 
Tyrconnel,  Earl  of,  x.  290.  xv.  285.  xviii«  la 
Tyrone,  Lord,  xyiit.  384 
Ulster,  iVew  Plantation  in.  Swift's  letter  to  theGoTernpr  a&das* 

sistants  of  the,  xix.  278 
Umbra,  a  poem,  xiii.  332 
Union,  verses  on  the,  xiv.  60 
Upright  Judge,  verses  on  the,  x.  480,  4^0. 
Upstart  the,  a  poem«  x.  376 
Urry,  Colonel,  x.  223,  228 

Uxelles,  Mareschal  de.  v.  244,  352,  373,  382.  xvi.  42 
Vanburgb,  —  ii.  69, 70 


Digitized  by 


Google 


C         -  INDEX/ 

Vaoburgh  hoQM,  bistoiy  of^  xiv.  81 
Vaoburgh  house^  verses  on,  xif.  76 
Vanderdnsseo,  Monsiear  de,  t«  218 
Vane,  Sir  Harry,  x,  226,  tS9,  260 
Vanessa  and  Stella,  poems  addressed  to,  xir.  430 
Vanessa,  a  rebus  by,  %ir»  467 
Vanessa,  the  Dean's  answer  to  the  rebus  by,  xW.  468 
Vanessa,  i   178,  230,  231,  232,  233,  234,  236,  236,  242,  243, 
244,  246,  246,  247,  249,  ^^1,  262,  253,  264,  266,  269,  469 
Vanhomrigh,  Bartholomew,  xix.  464 
Vanhomrigh,  Colonel,  xix.  393,  394,  396,  400,  402 

*  Vanhomrigh,  Miss  Esther,  copy  of  the  will  of,  lix.  464 
Vanhomrigh,  Miss  Esther,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  •  73,  •  141, 

•202,  •224.    xix.  •  893,  •  395,  •  ib.   •  896,    •899,   •400, 
•410,  •'H2,  •418,  •  415,  •417.  •418,  •422,  •424,  •  425, 
•ib.  •ISS,  •432,  •434,    ^438,    •  ib.   •  443,  •  444,  •445, 
•446,  ♦448,  •  452 
Vanhomrigh,  Miss  Esther,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xix.  •  897,  •  898, 

•  403,  ^404,  •  406,  •  407,  •  419,  •  421,  •  42%  •  429,  •  431, 

•  487,  *  440  •  441,  •  442,  ^450 

Vanhomrigh,  Miss  Esther,  i!  206,  228,  229,  230,  282,  237,  248, 
251,  254,  255,  256,  257, 258.  xv.  459,  460.  xix.  401, 402, 408 

Vanhomrigh,  Miss  Mary,  six.  398,  894,  895, 400, 401, 402, 403, 
404,  408,  418,  414,  426,  428,  429,  480,  484,  488,  441,  444 

*  Vanhomrigh,  Mrs,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xix.  401 
Vanhomrigh,  Mrs,  i.  227,  235.  ii.  5$y  62,  80,  97,  102, 118,  152;r 

159,  162,  171,  175,  180,  185,  189,  200,  202,  205,  209,  212; 
216,  2riO,  287,  288,  247,  250,  255,  258,  268,  269,  270,  272;^ 
278,  274,  287,  288,  294,  297,  298,  299,  301,  809,  815,  S2. 
8?5,  383,  350,  870,  878,  375,  878,  881,  389,  398,  894,  407, 
416, 435, 438, 440.  iii.  16, 26, 48, 59, 75, 78, 145, 168.  xix.  401 

Vahna,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xv.  232,  244 

Vedeau, ,  ii.  119,  121.  210,  213.  iii.  121 

Vedeau,  Mrs,  ii.  216,  2i8,  227,  278,  280.  iii.  I2l 

Vendosme,  Duke  of,  xv.  876 

Ventoso,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xviL  894 

Vernon, ,  ix.  M67 

Vernon,  Mrs,  iv.  300 

Verses  addreissed  to  Swift  and  to  hb  memory,  xv.  191 

Verses  on  a  certam  lady  at  Court,  xiii.  392 

Verses  on  a  vei^  old  glass  at  Market-hill,  xv.  180 

Verses  on  bummg  a  dull  poem,  xiv.  233 

Verses  on  Dean  Swift  at  Sir  Arthur  Acheson's,  xv.  178 

Verses  on  I  know  not  what,  xiv.  374 

Verses  on  Mrs  Tofts,  xiii.  851 


Digitized  by 


Google 


INDEX.  Ci 

Verses  on  one  of  tlie  windows  at  Ddville,  xiv.  177 

Verses  on  reading  Dr  Young's  satires,  x.  498 

Verses  on  severd  petty  pieces  lately  published  against  Dean 

Swiity  XV.  2l 
Verses  on  Sir  William  Temple,  xiv«  45 
Verses  on  Rover,  a  lady's  spaniel,  xiv.  347 
Verses  on  the  sudden  drying  up  of  St  Patrick's  weU,  x.  494 
Verses*  on  two  celebrated  modem  poets,  xiv.  871 
Verses  to  a  friend,  xiv.  366 
Verses  to  a  lady,  xiv.  276 

Verses  to  be  prefixed  before  Lintot's  new  miscellany,  xiii.  319 
Verses  to  Janus  on  new-years'-day,  xiv.  364 
Verses  to  Lord  Harley  on  his  marriage,  xiv.  108 
Verses  to  love,  xiv.  466 
Verses  to  Mr  Jphn  Moore,  xiii.  321 
Verses  to  Mrs  Houghton  of  Bourmont,  xiv.  122 
Verses  to  Mrs  MarUia  Blount,  xiii,  345 
Verses  to  Samuel  Bindon,  Esq.  xiii.  480 
Verses  to  Stella,  xiv.  492 
Verses  to  the  memory  of  Dr  Swift,  xv.  206 
Verses  written  in  a  lady's  ivory  table-book,  xiv.  50 
Verses  written  on  a  window  at  the  Deanery  house,  St  Patrick's, 

xiv.  123 
Verse  to  a  lady,  with  the  temple  of  fiune,  xiii.  386 
Vertue,— ,  xvi.  367 

Vessey, ,  iii.  32.  xix.  43 

Villars,  Monsieur  de,  v.  329,  330,  340,  344,  345>  348,  352,  356; 

564.  vi.  138 
Vindication  of  Erasmus  Lewis,  Esq.  iv.  295 
Vindication  of  John,  Lord  Carteret,  from  the  charge  of  fiiYour- 

ing  none  but  tories,  &c.  vii.  475 
Vindication  of  the  libel,  a  ballad,  x.  559 
Violante,  Madame,  vii.  480 

Voltaire,  Monsieur,  letters  to  Swift  from,  xvii.  145, 196,  197 
Voltaire,  Monsieur,  i.  343 
Wager,  Sir  Charies,  ii.  95 
Wakefield,  Mrs  Ann,  xix.  456 
Waldeck,  Prince,  x.  268 
Waldie,  Mrs  Lillias,  xi^  388 
Wale,  ,  i.  appen.  xvii 

Walker,  Sir  Chamberlain,  ii.  245 
Walker,  Sir  Edward,  x.  228 
Walker,  Sir  Hovenden,  ii.  245 

Wall, ,  xvi.  296.  xviii.  373 

Waller,  ,  x.  224.  xviii.  435 


Digitized  by 


Google 


611  IN]>SX# 

WaDer,  Colonel,  i.  425,  426|  4^.  xvitl  44£,  4#^ 

Wallifl,  Count,  v.  48 

Wollis,  Mm,  xviL  137 

Wallis,  Rev.  Mr,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvi.  391>  409»  486.  xvii. 
1S7,  240 

WaUis,  Rev.  Mr,  iii.  12».  vui.  S08   xvi.  391 

Walls^  ,  u.  94,  197.  iu.  ISL  xvi*  275,  276 

Walls,  Archdeacon,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xvL  88^  99,  216 

Walls,  Archdeacon,  u.  26,  220,  307,  308,  309,  325,  380.  ill.  38, 
39,  62,  163,  213.  xvi.  93,  391.  xvil.  1%  73.  xtx.  53,  84 

Walli  Mrs,  iL  11,  20,  34, 40,  65,  73,84,  98,  104,  114»  118, 136, 
138,  148,  169,  18Q,  183i  185,  192,  193,  194^  200,  203,  204, 
210,  217,  222;  242,  251,  268,  2,59^  271,  273,  287,  294,  305, 
525,  327,  343,  347,  358,  859,  871,  378,  39U  4^1^  404,  419, 
420.  iu.  28,  48,  54,  55,  64i  89,  102,  146^  175 

Walmslej,  Dr,  i.  222.  xviL  233,  xix.  44 

Wa^le,  Edward,  xviii.  235 

Walpole,  Horatio,  v.  209.  ix.  367 

Watoole,  Ladv,  xvii.  403 

Walpole,  Sir  Robert,  L  130,  145,  287,  295,  305,  310,  317,  318, 
319,  320,  322,  324,  328,  348^  349,  350,  852,  353,  360,  362; 
S72i  383,  428,  431,  446  il.  437.  iii.  17.  v.  185,  240.  viL  187, 
188,  189,  244,  247,  248.  ix.  367,  486,  487.  x.295.  xvi.  195, 
304.  xvii.  67,68,  69,  71,  73,  74»  92, 115,  181,  188, 1S9,14U 
162,  170,  194,  201,  310,  354,  416,  451.  xviii.  128,  129,  144^ 
172,  386.  xix.  19,  139,  192,  247 

Walsh,  Peter,  x.  262.  xviiL  22 

Walter  Lady,  iv.  300 

Walter,  Sir  John,  ii.  368, 369,  370,  415.  iii.  10,  149 

Warburton,  Mrs,  xix.  394 

Warburton,  Thomas,  ii.  25,  251,  254,  443.  iii.  85,  199.  xvi.  76. 
xix.  84,  85,  105,  106,411 

Ward,  Lord  Chief  Baron,  xvL  172,  xix.  59 

Watd,  Reverend  Dr,  xvii.  17;  xix.  50 

Ware,  Sir  James,  xviii.  274,  363 

War,  Lord  de  la,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x.  308^ 

Warren,  — ,  i.  21.  xvi.  312 

Warreng, ,  ix.  85 

Warriston, ,  x.  259, 263 

Warton, ,  i.  351 

Warwick,  Countess  of,  xvi.  329 

Warwick,  Earl  of,  x.  212,  230 

Waryng, ,  i.  16 

Warypg,  Miss  Jane,  letter  from  Swift  to,  xv«  244 

Waiyng,  Miss  Jane,  i.  3,  52,  53,  54,  55,  57 

5 


Digitized  by 


Google 


UTDBX.  cm 

Waterlbrd,  Bishop  of,  xv.  263.  xix.  874 
Waterford,  poem  on  tiie  amis  of  the  town  of,  x«  577 
Watkins,  Hemy^  xvL  36>  37,  38 

Watterg, ,  1 281»  xvL  ^6,  886 

Weaver,  Thomas^  L  appen.  xxvii.  xzxiL 

Webb, ,  xviL  25 

Webb,  Liettt.-General,  IL  226,  239,  233 

Webster,  -- — ,  xix.  67 

Webster,  Sir  Thomas,  xix.  105 

Wemyss,  Earl  o^  remarks  on  the  character  of  the,  x.  320 

Wemyss,  Lord,  xviiL  258 

Wells,  Dean  of,  iii.  70 

WeI]s,Mrs,  a.  157 

Weymouth,  Lady,  ii.  75.  xviii.  195,  199,  276 

Weymouth,  Lord,  xvi.  70.  xviii.  199 

Wesley, ,  xv,  821.  xviL  323 

Wesley,  Mr8,ii.  8,  40,  65,  93,  SS^  419,  423.  iiL  7,  25,  27,  ¥K 

48,54,67,72,76.  xv.  821 
Wesdey,  Mrs,  ii.  242 

Wethem, ,  xvi.  151 

Whaley,  Dr,  xvi.  868.  xvii.  288,  234,  254,  262,  820,  334 
Wharton,  Duke  i^^  letter  to  Swift  from  the,  xvi.  840 
Wharton,  Earl  of,  character  of  the,  iv.  141 
Wharton,  Earl  of,  pretoided  letter  of  thanks  from  the,  to  the 

Lord  Bishop  of  St  Asaph,  iv.  276 
Whart(m,  Earl  of,  iii.  281,  288,  242,  243,  244.  iv.  148, 149,163. 

V.57,  176, 189,  194.  xv.  847,  384.  xvL  220,  379 
Wharton,  Henry,  iv.  319 
Wharton,  Lady,  ii.  10,  83.  xv.  819 
Wharton,  Lord,  remarks  on  the  character  of,  x,  807 
Wharton,  Lord,  L  96,  98,99,  101,  103,  113,  114,  123, 130, 131, 

190,  191,  192.  ii.  1 1,  14,  18,  22,  26,  54, 99,  422, 425,  iii..  28, 

89,  148,  156,  198.  vii.  25,  245.  x.  255,  287.  xv.  287,  311, 

312,  313,  352,  355,  377,  411,  485,  436,  442,  448 
Whetcombe,  Rev.  Dr,  xviiL  809,  811, 812,  439 
Whigs,  pubUc  n>irit  of  the,  considered,  iv.  891 
Whiston,  Rev.  William,  vL  193.  viil.  808,  807,  309.  xiiL  294, 

295,  296.  xvi.  177 

White, ,  ii.  299 

White,  David,  V.  182 

White,  Mrs,  ii.  428 

Whiteway,  FsoUio,  i.  appen,  cxxxiii 

Whiteway,  John,  cxxxiii 

Whiteway,  Mrs,  letters  from  Dr  Dunkin  to,  xix.  96,  281 

VOL.  XIX.  K  Q 


Digitized  by 


Google 


CIV  WDKK« 

Whiteway,  Mrs,  letters  from  Dr  Kisg  to,  xix.  '94^  1<I^  WS» 

266 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letters  from  Dr  Sheridan  t^  xix.  SI,  76,  96 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  from  Miss  Richardson  to,  sis.  d71 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  from  Mr  Nngent  to,  xiau  519 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  from  Mr  Pope  to,  xix.  SM 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  from  Mr  Richardson  to,  xiz.  971 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letters  from  Swift  to,  xviL  366.  mA.  499,  499, 

446,  450,  459,  466.  xix.  10,  949,  954,  809,  904»  306,  909, 

815 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  from  the  Earl  of  Orrery  to,  six.  905 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  to  Mr  Pope  from,  xix.  819 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  to  Mr  Richardson  from,  xix.  946,  969, 

'275,979,  310,  315 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  letter  to  Swift  from,  xviii.  4SS>  448,  448,  457, 

462,  464..  xix.  326,  830 
Whiteway,  Mrs,  i.  90,  91,  966,  951,  855,  956,  446,  450,  455, 

456,  457.  appen.  cxxxiii,  cxxxiv.  xviii.  877>  888,  869»  449. 

xix.  21,  26,  27,  98,  S5,  36,  46,  48,  5S,  54,  61,  64,  €6y  82, 

83,  139,  143,  1.54,  165,  166,  169,  214,  939,  995,  940^  944, 

246,  SSOi,  251,  259^  965,  974,  277,  917,  918,  996 
Whitshed,  Lord  Chief-Justiee,  verses  occasioned  by  the  motto 

on  the  coach  of,  x.  467 
Whitshed,  Lord  Chief-Justice,  i.  281,   900,  801)  902.  iv.  166, 

245,  446.  xvi.  371,  374.  xix.  968 
Whittle,  -— ,  xvit.  937 

Wbitworth, ,  t.  47 

Whitworth,  Lord,  xvi.  460 

Wilcox,  — ,  vi.  99 

Wilding,  — — ,  xix.  87 

Wilkins,  Dr,  U  199 

WiHiams,  John,  xii.  105,  106 

«Wi]liamsoB,  David,  x.  116,  119^  126 

Williamson,  Sir  Joseph,  v.  81 

WilJis,  Dr,  vii.  647 

Willis,  Sir  Richani,  x.  948 

Wtllonghby,  l.ord,  ii.  991,  9S9 

Wilmington,  Earl  of,  xviii.  996 

Wilmot,  Mrs,  xvii.  949 

Wilson,  Colonel,  xvii.  194 

Wilson,  Dr,  xix.  974,  306,  310,  916 

Wilson,  Francis,  i.  464,  466,  appeo.  cxxxv.  exxxvlL  vzzXTiii 

Wilson,  John,  x.  141 

Winchelsea,  Comitas  of,  i.  997.  lii.  101 

Winchelsea,  Lady,  impromptu  to,  xiii.  944 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Wlncbelflea,  Lord,  lemarks  on  ih0  duinictof '  ol^  «.  «» 

Winchelsca,  Lord,  ii.  1 18.  308.  iii.  66 

WincheeconB*e,'»ir  Henty,  ii.  S.W 

Winchester,  Bishop  of,  xtUI.  271  -         ' 

WIneleater,  Marqoif  #f,  liLd8 

Winder,  Mrs,  xr.  340.  ^..  z? 

Winder,  Rer;  hkr^  letter  fiwm-  SkflH  to,  x^  JI3^  xyiu.  6 

Windsor,  DeM»  o#,  ii.  839 

Windsor,  Lord,  iii.  M  ,      ,        * 

Windsor  prophecy,  x.  37T 

Winnington,  Salwajr,  xix.  \f% 

Wiatsr,  Ctan,  L  S47 

Wishart,  Ret.  Dr,  X- 241 

Wishart,  Sir  James,  v.  42 

Witherington, ,  ii.  256 

Withers,  Lien  tenant-General,  iii.  22,  197 

Withers,  Sir  William,  xtI.  9$,  10&  aix.  201 

Wit,  the  present  state  of,  i.  appen.  xlix 

Wittingham,  D»,ii.  181k 

Witt,  Pensionary  de,  x.  263,  268 

Wogan,  Colonel,  xviii.  39, 40  -      ^  _ 

Wogan,  Sir  Charles,  letter  from   Swtft  to,  xi»iL  438.  x\ffi. 
380 

W(]^(an,  Sir  Charles,  totter  td  &wift  from,  xt iu.  10 

Wolsten, r,  xix.268 

Woman,  gentle  echo  on,  xiii.  380 

Wonder/ol  prophecy,  xUi^  26f 

Wonders,  the  Wooderful  Wondeir  of,  xlM.  447 

WondeN,  the  Wonder  of  all  the,  xiii.  465 

Woodward,  Dr,  xix.  102  .      ^    xi_     i 

Wood,  WiUfam,  an  acconnt  of  Hkfi  solemn  processiB*  to  the  gal- 
lows at  the  execution  of,  vii.  295 

Wood,  William,  epigram  on  his  bfaes  money,  x.  469  , 

»  Wood,  William,  his  oonfessioo  to  the  mob  of  the  aty  of  DnD- 
lin,  yii.  301 

Wood,  William,  poems  on,  x.  470,  47*.  xiv.  848 

♦  Wood,  WiUi^ro,  seiions  poem  dn,:  x.  492 
Wood,  William,  songs  on  his  halfpence,  X.  478,  486 

Wood,  William,  the  Drapier's  l^ttors  ooaoerning,  nu  ».  M. 

135,  168,  195,  217,  241,  265,  x.  472  , 

•  Wood,  William,  traot#  aMiJipWil  by  Swift  respecting  his  pro- 
ject,  i.  appen.  Ixxii  ,.     «    *• 

Wood,  William,  i.  283,  286,  287.  XTi.  468,  473.  xrn.  28,  63. 

Woolaston,  n xix.  268 

Woolston,  —  xiii.  303 


Digitized  by 


Google 


CVl  INDBX. 

Worcester,  bitkop  of,  iiL  93.  zWii.  90S 

Woidnil, xix.  211 

Worral,  Mrs,  xy.  321.  zvK  403.  xriL  20^  96,  (17,  87,  177,  238, 

246,  25K  XTiiL  229,  388 
Wornll.  Rev.  M»,  letter  from  Swift  to  the,  xtu  402.  xvH.  18»  25» 

28,  86,  76^  88,  87,  178,  236,  246,  ib.  247 
Worrall,  Rot.  Mr,  L  267,  354»  410.  appeik  cxxzv«  cxL  iL  147. 

XTi.  111.  ztU.  3,  14,  81,  167,  172,  233.  ziz.  958,  357 

Worsley, xti.  88 

Worslej,  Lady,  letter  from  Swift  to,  ztU.  327 
Worelqr,  liBdj,  letter  to  Swift  from,  iTiu.  91 
Worslej,  Ladj,  i.  375.  appeo.  cxxxiii.  ii.  152,  155*224,  408, 

ill.  165,  200.  xviL  8.  xnik  158,  200,  259-  zix.  Bh  133 
Worsley,  Mrs,  xv.  307 
Worsl^,  Sir  Robert,  xriL  329 
Worth,  Dr,  xrL  436 
Wortley,  Lady  Mary,  XTiii.  166 

Wotten, i.  46,  85,  xi.  10 

Wrigbte,  Sir  Nathan,  remarks  on  the  chamcter  of,  x.  802 

Wyat,  Sir  Oodley,  x.  231 

Wycherley,  — —  XTii.  309.  xiz.  M 

Wykes,  WUIkun,  xti.  221 

WyDdham,  Sir  William,  i.  214,  11.  282,  345,  433.  iiL  53,  54, 

63,  132.  Ti.  31.  XYi.  57.  186,  192,   196,  226.  ztn.  46,  47, 

104,  210,  270,  392,  455,  457.  xviii.  70,  172,  179 
Wyndbam,  Thomas,  xvii.  262 

Wynne,  Dr  John,  1.  appen.  cxxxtIL  cxxxviiL  xii.  329,  330 
Taldea,  Dr,  i.  109,  1 10,  iii.  21.  XTiil.  393 
York,  Archbishop  of,  u  85,  105, 164.  iii.  26,  210, 212.  ix.  97. 

X.  215,  216,  278.  xt.  262,  343,  356.  xviu.  365 
York,  Duke  of,  iv.  55.  x.  159,  ^^9  ^7,  245,  248,  273 
Young,  Charles,  x.  Il6 

Young,  Dr,  a  poem  on  reading  his  sallies,  x.  498 
Young,  Dr,  i  443.  xvi.  340,  xviL  442.  xviiL  342 
Young,  James,  x.  1 16 
Younger,  Dr,  xtL  267,  268,  274 
Zimendorf,  Count  de,  ▼.  128,  Ml,  34S,  355,  364,  VOy  STl^ 

382 
Zinck,  V— —  i.  appen.  cxxxk 

BKD  OF  VOIiUMB  XIX. 


hgr  Gcotg«  Raiuaay  at  Coi 
Ediobiirgb,  1814. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


